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CHAPTER I. 



The hour of retirement and repose had 
arrived, and all within the castle, with the 
exception of the watch and ward, had 
sought their respective chambers. Sir 
Koland had just thrown himself on his 
couch, without undressing, and absorbed 
in one of those profound reveries, in which 
a man cannot be said to be quite asleep, 
or wide awake — when the senses are just 
lulled to repose, and the busy mind is still 
conscious of the reality of surrounding ob* 
jects. The fairy form of tfee enchanting 
Myriol, indelibly imprinted on his heart,. 
TOL. III. B and 
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and his trusty memory, had, with necrou 
mantic art, summoned up a thousand 
scenes of ideal and visionary bliss, formed 
by fancy, and dying as soon as formed. 

In this transitory illusion he was dream* 
ing away the hours, when -his arm was 
firmly grasped, and his name pronounced 
in an audible whisper. 

Alarmed at being thus suddenly arou- 
sed, he started up, half awake, from his* 
couch, and grappled with the person that 
held him. — ** Who — ^who art thou ? what 
brings thee hither ? how csime ye here ?** 
were the interrogatories be uttered in a 
breath, much surprised how it were pos- 
sible that any one could gdn entrance ta 
his chamber; to force the heavy door, 
studded with iron and strongly barred,, 
was a thing impracticable to human 
hands. 

" Hush, I pray thee ! silence thy fears, 
I am thy friend, sir William." 

" Is it thee ?" said the knight, in sur- 
prise, and scarcely convinced of the vera- 
city 
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city of the intruder's assertion, he led him 
towards the twinkling night-lamp, which 
was intended to illumine the obscurity of 
his apartment, and here having scrutini- 
zed his features, he was assured of the 
knight's identity. " And prithee what 
urgent matter brings thee hither at this 
unseasonable hour ? What driveth sleep 
from thine eyes, and makes thee wander 
about like some unhappy spirit, to the 
alarm and terror of thy loving friends ? 
How can I exorcise thee? And, by all 
that's ghostly ! sir William, being of fiesh 
and blood, as I am verily convinced thou 
art, how camest thou through yon door ?" 

Sir William made no answer, but taking 
the lamp, he drew aside the Gobelin ta- 
pestry which adorned the stone walls, and 
shewed him an outlet to a private stair, 
which he had lefl open. 

" Hah !" cried sir Roland, " a mighty 
pretty contrivance that, for a retreat when 
a man is in jeopardy.** 

***List to me,** said sir William, anxious* 

B2 ly 
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ly interrapting him, " and know the cause 
of my coming so secretly hither was to 
warn thee of danger. Thou hast enemies. 
Through that pass they come. Delay 
may be dangerous — time is precious, and 
wears apace; the night is already old. 
Thou must presently quit this chamber." 

" And whither shall I fly ?" 

" To where I will direct thee, and 
where thou may'st remain in safety till 
daylight breaks, and then, being once safe 
on board the fleet, thou art secure." 

"I am not used to retreat from danger," 
said sir Roland. " If there be any foes, 
and they come through this narrow pass, 
it were odd indeed if I could not put them 
to flight, or at least keep them at bay till 
thou canst bring, assistance, and arrest 
them. I would fain not dye my blade 
in the blood of these midnight lurkers." 

•* Nay, it cannot be." 

" Cannot ! now, by the heavenly eyes 
of my chaste mistress, it shall be ! Nay, 
singly I will meet these intruders— my 

buckler 
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buckler shall be the door, and when bar- 
red by my trusty sword, who shall force 
entrance without seeking his own tomb ?" 

^^ It must not be. In flying alone thou 
wilt be secure. Resistance will only serve 
to entangle us in the toil of difficulty." 
By the mass !" exclaimed sir Roland, 
methinks that I or thou be dreaming. 
What am I to infer from this earnestness 
on thy part ? thou art aware of dang^, 
and yet rather than employ the ready 
means that lay within our power to ofier 
in resistance, thou would'st have me av(»d 
it, retreating from what may be easily 
overcome (being forewarned and f<»'earnl- 
ed as we are) without drawing Uade or 
blood. But, bode it good or ill," conti* 
nued sir Roland, with firmness, '* I will 
not flinch a foot from this chamber; there- 
of be well assured— whatever cause com* 
pels thee to concealment, I care not— I am 
resolved." 

'^ Sir Roland, if in aught thy suspidons 
point at me, which this mystery may pai> 

B 3 donably 
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doiiably give birth to, thou dost rife wrong; 
Circumstances seal my tongue.'' 

" Sir WilUam de Lacy," replied sir Ro- 
land, seriously, ^* as knight to knight 
should speak in honour and in truth, I 
would that thou should'st do. The act of 
another cannot tarnish thy fair name; 
thou art no accomplice in this dark affair, 
this brooding mischief, that threatens to 
&11 upon my head ; then wherefore hold 
this grievous dlence, which is fraught with 
more danger to thee than the divulging of 
the plot ?" 

*' Scorn me not, sir Roland, I pray thee^ 
nor hold me unworthy of thy friendship, 
because I am less explicit, less candid than 
honesty demands. I feel how low I must 
sink in thy estimation by this mystery, 
but judge not harshly. Fain iVould I 
open my whole soul to thee, my noble 
friend, my generous preserver-^but I am 
bound by fetters that gaU me sorely, by 
bonds I cannot, dare not bur^t. Would 
thou could'st read my aggrieved heart> 

and 
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and leant what strange contending pas^ 
sions destroy its peace." 

*^ Cease thy fears and apprehensions^"* 
isaid sir Roland, moved by the fevered an- 
guish of his friend, which was too evident 
to be misconstrued, ^ I ask no more. I 
do believe thee true. Go, ka^ve me, sir 
William ; and repose in the assurance of 
having done thy duty in placing thjr 
fiiend npon his guard. Although thou 
may'st not unravel this mystery, I may be 
more fortunate; and, untrammelled by 
any circumstances that may affect myself 
or others, my hand dhall fearlessly pull aside 
the dark veil, and show the defaults of 
mine enemies without fear. Go, sir Wil- 
liam, and God be with f^hee ! to Him and 
mine own arm leave the frustration of this 
consjnracy, plot, or whatsoever it tnajr 
ber 

'^ I will no longer contend against 
thee," said sir William, despairing of per- 
suading the knight to fly the danger ; and 
then for the space of a moment he was- si- 

B 4 lent— 
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lent — he seemed communing with him- 
self. He hesitated, and there was a strug- 
gle in his breast betwixt the honour and 
truth he owed sir Roland, and the affec- 
tion he bore his father. In exposing to 
the eyes of sir Roland the baron's machi- 
nations, he knew that he should bring in- 
fiiUible ruin on his father's fortunes and 
liis own; while, in partially concealing 
ihem from his friend, and giving him this 
intimation of danger, he had put him 
upon his guard, and offered him an op- 
portunity of opposing De Lacy's designs^ 
and securing his safety, and therein sir 
William considered he had acted as justly 
as his critical situation would allow; and 
hopeless of moving the rock-like firmness 
I of the knight, he desisted from urging 

1. him farther. — " Be vigilant, and may we 

j meet in peace to-morrow ; farewell !" said 

|j sir William, and he glided silently from 

the apartment through the narrow outlet^ 
closing the heavy door after him. 

<* Gone !" said sir Roland, looking after 

him ; 
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him; " how strange is this!" and he fell 
into a train of tormenting suppositions 
upon the probable cause of this midnight 
visit. But they were all very wide of the 
truth ; for, notwithstanding the suspicions 
wherewith honest Ralphe would have in- 
spired the mind of his master towards the 
baron (against whom he himself was most 
unfavourably prejudiced, from the first 
moment of beholding him), yet sir Ro- 
land could not believe that the man whose 
son was his sworn friend, whose life he 
had preserved, and who ever treated him 
with every outward mark of favour and 
distinction, could possibly possess so black 
a heart, or bear malice, unprovoked, be- 
neath so smiling, so plausible an exterior; 
he wished not to be convinced of his own 
error, or behold such duplicity unveiled. 
He was just trimming the feeble flame 
of his lamp, and supplying it with oil 
from a cruise, in order to enable him the 
better to observe what might happen to 
pass in his chamber, and was bethinking 
B 5 to 
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• 

to summon Ralphe, who slept in an antU 
chamber almost within the reach of hit 
voice, if it had not been for the massive 
door which was closed between them; 
when he heard cautious footsteps behind 
him, and turning hastily round, he beheld 
four sturdy knaves, armed with drawn 
swords, approaching him. — " Stand !" cried 
sir Koland; *^ advance not another step^ 
and teH me What make ye here at this 
hour of night? by whom commissioned 
on this errand T" and placing his hand on 
his trusty sivord, to draw it in the defence 
of his person and his liberty, which th€ 
sudden appearance of these villains seemed 
to threaten, he £>und it bound to the 
Scabbard ! thereby precluding every hope 
of resistance to theiv hostile purpose; 
while thigy, doubtless aware of his de« 
fenceless situation, and the impotency of 
his threat, rushed on him without deigH-^ 
ing to reply^ and quickly landing a ker-» 
chief over his mouth, to prevent hiiii:ftom 
giving any alarm, and pinioning! his armsF 

^'r : behind 
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behind Mm, they raised him on thei^ 
shoulders, and bore him away in oautious 
silence, taking the precaution to clp$e 
the secret door upon their rear. 

Leaving the knight in this ungracious 
company, to pursue the course of their 
minute instructions, which De Lacy had 
carefully marked out, imposing the strictr 
est injunctions of secresy, and threatening 
them with his inevitable vengeance^ 
should they &il in the observance thereof 
we will now, passing over the intervening 
liours^ proceed to the scene of confusion 
which reigned throughout the castle on 
the following morning, in which the ini- 
mitable and specious De Lacy stood fwth 
the principal actor ; and well did he susr 
tain the arduous part of dissimulation, in 
deploring the inexplicable absence of sir 
Roland ; for that knight, of course not 
coming forth at his ordinary early hour» 
Ralphe waited for his summons with the 
utmost anxiety s^d impatience, knowing 
there needed much preparation for their 

B 6 early 
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early embarkation. At last, his patience 
being worn threadbare, and beginning to 
fear that ' some grievous malady might 
have overtaken his master, he applied his 
oak baton to the chamber-door, hammer- 
ing and bawling with all his might and 
main ; the which application brought forth, 
as the reader may readily opine, neither 
reply nor satisfaction, but in lieu thereof, 
a host of grinning varlets, who were mar- 
vellously merry at the squire's expence. 
" What a reveille !** cried one, 

# 

*' A pleasant tattoo !" said another. 

" Why strikest thou the door, friend 
Ralphe ?** asked a third. 

^^ For the same reason I would strike 
thee — ^it stands in my way," replied 
Ralphe. '^ I would thou had'st kindness 
enough in thee to pitch thy ram's head at 
it, and force an entrance," and he conti- 
nued his application with redoubled vigour. 

His noisy appeal, however, still re- 
maining unanswered, without further he- 
sitation, he procured assistance, and with 

much 
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much labour and difficulty, beat down 
the door, and rushing into the apartment, 
fearing he knew not what, he uttered a 
cry of wonder and disappointment on dis- 
covering that it was unoccupied^— ^ Saints 
of heaven !" exclaimed he^ ** whither hath 
dr Roland flown ? where doth he hie ?" 

^^ Did he enter his chamber yester- 
night?" inquired one of the company. 

*^ Of a truth did he," replied Ralphe, in 
dismay, ** or mine own eyes deluded me. 
Nay, bear ye not all witness that the door 
was strongly barred, and who but one 
within could have done it ?" 

The forlorn squire, anxious for the 
safety of his master, and foreboding evil 
from his mysterious evanishm^it, pro- 
ceeded minutely to examine every niche 
and comer. The couch was stripped, and 
the sombre hangings raised, but the secret 
door was undistinguished by any external 
mark from the rest of the rough-hewn 
wall. 

The rumour of his diBappearance Mon 

reached 
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reached tbe king ; and De Lacy, who was 
but too well acquainted with the real 
cause of it, affected to smile at the roman- 
tic and improbable tale the wondering 
varlet told. 

"Pshaw!" cried the baron, " mean ye 
to ptay the fool with qur senses, arid 
bid us give credence to such idle fancies ? 
Go to^ thou witless knave, and bid thy 
fellows fidght not themselves with the 
bugbear c^ their own imaginings. My 
word on't, the buxom knight will be fbrth-^ 
coming presently.*^ 

The officious villein, disconcerted by 
the baron's contemptuous disbelief, sneak- 
ed liway like a beaten cur, and related the 
reproof he had met with to his fellows. 

Ralphe hearing this, and his humour 
being already fretted, muttered a curse 
upon the baron.—" Stand oiff," cried he, 
hotly, " I will myself essay a word in 
this matter. It is not to be tifeated lightly ; 
if the king hath ears, he shall hear me, 
though there mfiy be those who will stop 

them 
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them up wHh specious pariaiice; By my 
fathet^s soul, I'll dive to the bottom of 
this mystery, though )t tirere dafker and 
deeper than the sea, aiiid I perish in tb^ 
attempt r • 

So saying he sought the king, who was 
already equipped for has journey, and sur^ 
rounded by his knighte, and humbly ap^ 
proacbing him, be conjured his grace, by 
the esteem he bore his vdoroas master; 
that he would deign to listen to his la* 
mentations ; and having easily obtained 
bis prayer, he succinctly related ev6ry 
circumstance relatire to his master^s dis- 
appearance; and so forcible and moving 
was his rude eloquence in pleading the 
cause of sir Roland, that the king, im 
'company with the two De Lacys, the 
squire^ and a number of knights, repaired 
to the spot. 

Examining the situation of every thing 
in the chamber, and Ralphe^s simple tal^ 
being corroborated by the testimony of at 
toast a score others^ Stephen was con- 
-^ vinced 
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vinced that there was more than pset the 
eye or the ear in this occarrence ; and pon* 
dering for awhile, he bade them strike the 
bare walls with their staves ; and by this 
means, when they beat against the secret 
door, all instantly marked the different 
sound; and the blow being repeated—* 
^' Hold there !" cried the king ; and tam- 
ing to the baron, who was by no means 
pleased at this discovery— ^^ What think 
ye of that, De Lacy?" 

" It sounds strangely !" 

"We'll e'en try a machine against it," 
said Steph^i; " if we mistake not, that 
wall is not quite solid. — Strike tha:^, 
knaves ! — ^hah ! it yields, by my hali^om ! 
stronger, again— once more— bravo !" cried 
the king, as the door yielded to their re^ 
peated exertions — ** there is the knight's 
pass." 

Before the king could utter another 
word, Ralphe leaped forw^rd^ and entered 
the passage, 

" What ho, ye knaves ! -r flambeaux 

there-— 
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there — quick, we will explore this way,** 
oontiiiueid the king, as Ralphe quickly 
reappeared, bearing sir Roland's sword in 
his hand — ** Oh, look on this, your grace,*^ 
exclaimed he, ^* this is my brave master's 
own. I mark it well ; and lo, here's deep- 
laid treachery! This sword tells more 
than our surmising speech may utter. Ac- 
cursed be the cowardly hand that bound 
this invincible blade to the scabbard !" 

Sir William regarded his father with a 
look full of sorrow, but De Lacy was too 
secure, and too rejoiced in the consumma* 
tion of his plot, to experience any fear 
of discovery, and to ima^ne any thing 
like contrition to flow from such a coru 
rupted source as his heart, was impossible; 
on the contrary, culpable as he was, he 
feigned so touch anxiety about the favou- 
rite knight, and co-operated so warmly in 
the earnest endeavours of his real friends, 
that it was impossible to attach the slight*- 
est suspicion upon him ; and by thus put- 
ting himself at the head of the party, com- 
pletely 
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pletely misled them, bringing them back 
again to the precise spot they started from» 
without finding any satisfactory trace of 
the lost knight 

Stephen was deeply chagrined, and pub- 
licly proclaimed he would bestow pardon^ 
and a considerable reward, on any one 
who would come forward and make such 
disclosures, that the knight might be dis« 
covered, or avenged on his enemies. 

But no one appeared ; for De Lacy had 
cautiously provided against chance of such 
a nature; besides, he relied much on the 
urgent necessity of an early departure; 
and the hour of embarkation being arrived^ 
the king, expressing the profoundest re- 
giet at the loss of his favourite, was com* 
palled to give up the search in despair ; 
and to th^ inexpressible satisfaction of De 
Lac^, they were, in the course of a few 
hourSf all on board, and scudding gaily 
before a favourable breeze for the shores 
of England. 

If Stephen were grieved, sir WilHam 

de 
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de Lacy was no less so; for added to the 
loss of one whom he bad learned to value 
as a friend, even in opposition to his (a* 
ther's will or his own ambition, was the 
secret pang that his own father w^s the 
author of the treacherous deed, and that 
he participated in the criminality of it, by 
keeping silence. But De Lacy was his 
father; and although that father would 
have rendered him as heartless as himself, 
and have stifled every nobler sentiment 
of truth and honour in his breast, sir 
William could never forget that he was a 
son, and the feelings of filial affection 
strongly contended against those of fnend* 
ship and generosity; and that success 
which crowned De Lacy with joy, filled 
him with sorrow. 

No argument, however, could prevail 
upon Ralphe to quit Normandy without 
his honoured master, vowing that he would 
leave no stone unturned in the search; 
and Stephen, pleased with the squire's 
devotedness, not only presented him with 

*a well- 
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a well-lined bourse to aid him in the pro- 
isecution of his design, but also held out 
to him the promise of future favour, if the 
result of his endeavours proved agreeable 
to their mutual wishes. 



;1 
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CHAPTER IL 



The grief of sir Roland's friends in Eng« 
land, on learning the mysterious manner 
in which the brave youth had (as they 
suspected) been spirited away by some 
unknown, and, doubtless, some ignoble 
hand. Was not more general than sincere ; 
and although Avis welcomed her gallant 
lover with tears of overflowing joy, yet 
she felt conscious that she owed the bliss 
of that moment, and that happy meeting, 
to the gallantry and friendship of tb^ 
missing knight ; and the genuine sorrow 
of her heart was augmented by the sad 
truth, that some base treachery had de? 
prived her of the opportunity of uttering 
her gratitude. 

But if his loss were so deeply mourned 
b^ his numerous friends, the queen, an4 

the 
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the lady Avis, what must have been the 
sufferings of the tender Myriol, whose 
whole soul was so tremblingly alive to 
every kindly feeling, and whose virgin 
heart was so indelibly impressed with the 
noble image and nobler virtues of sir 
Roland ! She was too little versed in the 
art of dissimulation to conceal the effects 
of this fatal news. The sudden arrest of 
her joyfulness in its course— -the unex-^ 
pected overthrow of her fond hopes, by 
the hearing of this unwelcome intelligence, 
caused her to stagger, and she would pro- 
bably have fallen, had not the sympathiz- 
ing Avis timely caught her arm, and 
aroused her failing senses by her soothing 
voice. She read the emotions of Myriol's 
overburthened heart in the fitful changes 
of her lovely countenance, and she com- 
miserated her inward suffering, the ex- 
pression of which was alone suppressed 
by the innate modesty of her nature ; and 
Avis affectionately withdrew her from 
any rude observation, and in the privacy 

of 
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of her own chamber, ingeniously exerted 
herself to cheer her spirits, at the same 
time delicately avoiding to touch upon 
the true and evident cause of her indispo-^ 
sition, ascribing it solely to the excessive 
heat of the hall, where Stephen, with all 
the adventurous knights who had accom- 
panied him in his expedition, received the 
homage of his barons and dependents, 
who came in crowds to wdcome the re- 
turn of their victorious sovereign; But 
although his brow was decked with the 
laurels he had nobly won, it pained his 
heart to know that the olive-branch of 
peace he so much desired was still distant 
from his grasp. The prospect before him 
was full of fearful storms and commotions, 
that loudly called upon his policy and his 
valour lo check, to tranquilize, and to 
subdue. He allowed himself no respite 
from his labours, and, only considering 
the urgency of the cause, was up and 
armed, and in the field, long ere his and 

England's 
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England's enemies were aware of his ar^ 
rival. 

By the promptness and celerity of his 
movements, he threw his less politic op- 
ponents off their guard, and having laid 
siege to Bedford, speedily won it ; from 
whence, with unwearying zeal, and a 
strong force, flushed with recent victory, 
he entered into Northumberland, where, 
having brought all that opposed him in 
that quarter to his own terms, he straight- 
way marched his army into Gloucester, 
in which place he was welcomed by every 
mark of favour and loyalty by the well- 
disposed and pacific citizens. 

The king's constable. Miles, earl of 
Hereford, received him there, and with 
all due honours led him to the royal pa-, 
lace in that city, whither the cituens 
flocked in crowds, and by their own free 
will tendered the oath of allegiance to 
their king. For the few days this en- 
dured, it was joyful to him — a gleam of 
jiui)sbine breaking through the threaten- 
ing 
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ing darkness that surrounded him. But 
it was transitory, for new insurrections 
soon demanded his presence and his arm 
to quell them. 

Hearing that the castle of Hereford 
was holden against him, he hastened to 
that city, and arriving there on Whit- 
Sunday, he proceeded to the church, 
where he sat in his robes, with his crown 
upon his head, so as to be seen by the 
whole congregation, who, greatly delight- 
ed by his noble and dignified appearance, 
and inspired by the feme of his deeds, 
which had preceded him, upon the con- 
clusion of the service eagerly followed the 
royal cavalcade to the palace, shouting 
aloud — " Long live king Stephen !" and 
exhibiting every demonstration of joy and 
loyalty; while those within the castle 
who witnessed the scene, seeing how his 
power and popularity increased, volun- 
tarily surrendered themselves, without 
command or summons, and were all gra- 
ciously pardoned by the king. 

VOL. HI. c Among 
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Among tbo^Q of the most powerful who 
rebelled against the kU)g^ wa« one GeofiBrey 
Talbot, a warrior &med for his prowQsi» 
and policy, which formerly he had eiU^i-- 
bited on divers occasions in tiiie servioe of 
Jlenry; but being now infected by the 
universal malady of in&uboi:dination, or^ 
peradventure, politically inferring tbat^ ijfk 
the general confusion there might aSlsx 
many favourable opportunities of improv- 
ing his fortunes, Ue had ensconced himself 
a|xd his forces within, the impregnaUd 
walls of Castle Webbelege, which comipg 
to. the king's ears, he instantly diirect^ 
his strength to that point* where he found 
Talbot perfectly prepared to receive hioij^ 
and quite confident in the security of hist 
stone walU. 

Here pitching their te^ts^ and making 
every provision, in the expectation of 9 
protracted siege, Stephen and his alHes 
expended three days in fmitlesfii attemptii 
to scale or make a;breacb.; and those within^ 
as if wearied. wa:th lai>kix)g QU their foes<at 

3uch 
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suc4i a distance, and judging from their 
observations that the king's army waS' 
more valorous than considerable^ resolved, 
upon sallying forth to give thera battle 
on equal terms, flattering themselves that 
they were at least secure in their superior 
strength and numbers, and that the chance 
g( victory appeared evidently to favour 
their cause. 

A& nothing could be more tedious to 
Sttephen and his army than the vain efforts 
of the preceding, days, so nothing could 
be more agreeable to their wishes than the 
appearance of Geoffrey Talbot and his 
garrison, pouring forth in battle array 
from the yawning portals of Castle Web- 
belege. 

Loud rang the trumpets of both parties, 
sending forth harsh notes of bravery and 
diefiance to each other. Talbot's men 
chs^ged briskly upon the royal party ; but 
they received them firm as a rock, and 
the rebels recoiled before them as the 
wnves of the sea^ which, having expended 

c 3 their 
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their fury, roll back again to the wide 
ocean; but like those waves, they only 
retreated to collect and concentrate their 
scattered forces^ and dash forward again 
with renewed vigour. The overwhelming 
fury of this onset broke the lines, and di^ 
vided and dispersed the compact bodies* 
into which they had formed themselves 
to receive the assailants, and brown-bills,, 
guisarmes, and faulchions, were now more 
in requisition than their long-bows or their 
arbalists. Hand to hand they fought for 
some time, with equal advantage, alter* 
nately retreating, advancing, and ma- 
noeuvring, endeavouring to obtain by ge* 
neralship and tactics, what the equality 
of their strength and manhood rendered 
impracticable. But still each party main- 
tained its ground with the most unyield- 
ing obstinacy and indomptable valour ; and 
evening drew nigh ere any decisive re- 
sult was perceptible, when the strength of 
the royalists, who had been wearied by- 
three days continual and fruitless labour, 

evidently 
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evidently began to fail before the fresher 
troops of Geoffrey Talbot. 

Stephen soon discovered that the ene- 
my was gaining fast upon them, and 
tiiought it advisable, by a retreat, to re- 
serve his men for a future struggle, ra- 
ther than by a blind and useless resistance, 
to lose them without deriving any ulti- 
mate benefit. Foot by foot they with- 
drew, keeping the rebels at bay. 

Talbot, however, was not satisfied with 
the glory of merely repulsing his sove- 
reign, but, fired with the ambition of 
making him his prisoner, that he might 
vaunt the holding of Stephen, whose bra- 
very had ever daunted his foes, and effec- 
tually shielded him from capture, he 
therefore rallied around him the stoutest 
of his band, and pointing with his blood- 
stained blade to the quarter where the 
king was bravely contending against his 
conquering foes, he made known his bold 
intentions, and held out to them the flat- 
tering prospect of such lasting fame, and 

c 3 peradventiire 
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peradventnre a noble ransom^ that they 
screwed up their courage to the ventore; 
and, led by TaHx>t, 8oon oompfetelj sur- 
rounded the king, cutting off all but a 
few of his bravest knights, who still fougfat» 
though hopelessly, in the defence of their 
prince. 

^ Their rnanoeuvre was carried into e& 
feet with inconceivable dispatch, and un* 
observed, till too late, by those who were 
too much interested in their own immi- 
nent danger, to regard aught else. 

It was probable, notwithstanding the 
numbers wiio followed at the heels of 
Talbot, that Stephen's desperate courage 
would yet have extricated him, had be 
not been struck from his iiorse by the 
^aneing of a huge stone, such as were 
wont to be hurled from the mangonels, 
against his helmet, thrown doubtless by 
some cowardly hand, and with sudi suffi- 
cient force and aim, as to fell him from 
his seat ; and ere he could recover his feet, 
they pressed upon him, and disarming 

him 



hitn of his ave, raised hito on ti horse, an^ 
bore liim away in ttiumph. 

This mischamse OKKnirred above a mile 
distant fkrm the caMie, to which Tiilbot 
and his band were n&w exultitigly bearing 
tiidr iH^yoii prisoner) whto l!he kmd shouts 
06-^" Victwy !" which {>ealed through the 
%htiRg ranks of Talbot^ like thunder 
above the heads of the realists, gave them 
notice of thdr fnisfottune ; and, dismayed 
ait th^ loss of their lead^, they were re^ 
treating in oonfiiiiibn, before their vict^* 
rioiis foes, when they beheld a pat^y, con- 
sisting of about fifty fcnightis, and twice 
ax ttMiy t^fe^ Md tst-e^bown^en, risiiVg 
<ifv» the bilto, and pouting down appa- 
rently ibmme thdr reti^at A (&W mo^ 
ttients brought tihMi fkM to <kce. On« 
who iq)pewed td be th^ ICBd^, e^g^Iy im 
quired ef th^ fifmg troops for th* king. 

** Tdbo* bfew* hitti away in captivity-* 

^A prisotl6rr esdaittiid the Wattior, 
bis ey^ glbnck^g with Mf. ** ttie king 
ia the hands of biis tbe, attd thi^ h^rtiesisr 

c 4 knaves 
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knaves deserting him in the hour of need ? 
Shame on ye, cowardly varlets ! But fly 
hence» and hide your pale, fear-stricken 
visages ; the warm blood of loyalty is fro- 
zen in your cold hearts ! Away r Then 
turning quickly to his companions and 
followers, he continued — " Hear ye this, 
oh, ye valiant knights ! England's king 
is captive! On to the rescue! Let us 
^ie our blades in the life-blood of his cap-* 
tors ! Ye who are true, and dare risk life 
for loyalty, follow. We must conquer* 
'Twere better far to ^ie in his service, than 
fly and live dishonoured. On, on, my 
noble comrades. Charge ! and be the cry» 
* Stephen and merry England !" And 
i^purring on his steed, he^loped forward^ 
followed by his own little band, and all 
the rest of the flying army, whose breasts 
were fired by the warm expression of his 
loyalty. Vain were the endeavours of the 
troops of Talbot to oppose them in their 
course; they were thrown into the ut- 
most confusion, by this unfavourable and 

unexpected 
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unexpected change in the fortunes of the 
day. 

Talbot, thinking himself secure in the 
possession of his prize, was making slowly 
towards the castle, their horses being lame 
and weary with the excessive fatigues of 
the day; but turning round, and per- 
ceiving that they were not, as he had at 
first expected, his own troops who were 
coming so rapidly in his rear, he pressed 
forward, hoping yet to find shelter within 
his own walls before they reached him. 
They gained upon him, however, so 
quickly, that he found his design imprac- 
ticable, and that it was utterly impossible 
to avoid an encounter. They met. Fu- 
rious and irresistible were .the Strokes of 
the vaUant knights, and the encouraging 
cry of their gallant leader—" Stephen and 
merry England!'* was loudly echoed by 
every loyal tongue ; and notwithstanding 
Talbot's army rallied, disappointment, at 
the very moment when they expected 
their exertions to be crowned with vic- 

c 5 tory. 
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toiy, and exoeSBive weariness, so discou-^ 
raged them from making any new effort^ 
that their resistance was fteble and use- 
less, and they only strived to make a safe 
and speedy retreat. 

In this fkvourable position of affairs, the 
struggles of the royalists to liberate their 
prince was speedily rewarded by success ; 
and in a few short moments the captive 
Was seen wielding his recovered arms 
against his conquered fbes, at the head of 
his true and faithful adherents* Not a 
single man of the band who had seised 
him were spared-*— they were all stretched 
lifeless on the battle-field> and a€XiOn|^ 
them the rebellious Talbot, who fell be^ 
Heath the avenging arm of his freed pri- 
soner. The head of the traitor was sever- 
ed from his body, and borne on a pike to* 
wards the castle of Webhrfeg^ over whose 
pctftal it WQs prestoUy reared; for ^n the = 
intelligence of tbeir leadier's deaths those 
^Ithi^ readily yieided utp tisc oastie in all 

lumiifit^ 
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humility and contrition, joining in the 
loyal cry of — " Stephen and merry Eng- 
land !" 



c 6 CHAP. 
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CHAPTER III. 



«<^«>^«^^«^^# ^^^^ ^^*^ 



The sudden transition from defeat to con- 
quest, from galling captivity to a glorious 
victory over his enemies, appeared to Ste- 
phen like the fantastic production of some 
enchanter's wand, rather than a substantial 
reality ; but when, in the course of a few 
hours, the confusion consequent on enter- 
ing upon such an advantageous possession 
as Castle Webhelege, had subsided, and 
the important duties of securing the pri- 
soners, and taking care of their wounded,, 
had been fulfilled, the king began to make 
inquiries concerning the cause of the fa- 
vourable turn which his fortune had expe- 
rienced. 

He was not long held in suspense on 
this point, for even before any of those to 
whom he put the question could find 

terms 
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terms adequate to the merits of that brave 
band of knights, who had so opportunely 
arrived to succour th^ir flying troops, and 
rescue their sovereign, the valiant leader 
who had so strongly and so successfully^ 
exhorted and rallied the discouraged forces, 
broke through the crowd of noble warriors- 
that surrounded the king, and dropped 
on one knee at his astonished sovereign's 
feet, 

** Sir Roland ! or our vision plays us 
false!" exclaimed Stephen. ♦* Speak, if 
thou be that same gallant youth, and still 
of this earth !" 

" So please your grace,** replied sir Ro- 
land, for it was no other than he, *^ I am 
the self-same knight your royal favour, 
made, unchanged of heart as in person,- 
and (thanks to the fates who have so kindly 
subverted the vile plots of my masked 
enemies) still a breathing mortal, and able 
and willing to draw my glaive in the de-: 
fence of my king and country !" 

^^ By my halidom ! and a most istrange. 

and 
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and marvellous adventure!" cried the 
king^ scarcdy ci^iting his eyes (ir ten. 
*' Sure Heavafi*s holy hand's in this^ to 
raite up my champion ds it were fk>in the 
de^d^ and put him forth to our service in 
the hour of peril. Ariise^ oh valiant 
knight ! thou oh whom fortune ever 
sftniles*''--om' staunch defender^ and ouir 
truest knight! Sit on our right hand^ 
and relate to our wondering ears the tri^ 
of thy sudden evanish men t, and the hap- 
py cause of thy re'^ppearance. Thou hasfc 
been held bock^ only to run more btiUiantly 
on thy career. Sit, my braVe champion^ 
and satisfy the cravings of our curiosity.** 

Before however he commenced the nar*^ 
ration of his adventures^ his true firiendft 
and brother-knights^ all those who esteem^ 
ed him for his merits and eke those menn^ 
ui^enerous so^s ivho €»ivied the lustre of 
bis fortime, bowed before the ihvouiite of 
tbeif wariike mmiarch. 

Hubert de Iiacy> who almost lost fait 
sdf-<omma»d on beholding tiie apparition 

of 
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. of sir Roland, whom he bad bdieved ta 
be secure in the dutches of }m meroenarj 
minions, was noortified and perplexed with 
a thousand fearful forebodings; and when 
he approached with welUfeigned courte^ 
to weksome the knight's return, his pene-* 
trating eye was fixed on his fine open, 
countenance, in order to read, in its genuine 
and undisguised expression^ the secret sen*' 
timents sir Roland entertained towards 
him. But there was not a glance or a 
shadow of suspicion to alarm the baron's 
fearful soul; and embracing him, he v^ 
tired to make room for sir William de 
Lacy, who really fdt joyed at the fnistra^ 
tion of his father's dishonourable designai^ 
although this h^py feeling' was aomewhafc 
embittered by the reasonable fear that it 
migbt ultimately lead to the detcetbil.of 
the baron's villainy. But the cheeks €f 
aif Roland were fiu^hed with coBfasioi]^ 
when his eyes met those of his swoiH. 
friend i he remeoabered his mysterious be- 
haviour on the night wlten he was dragh 

ged 
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ged so treacherously away. Sir William 
was no less agitated ; they met, but their 
embrace was less warm than formal. 

" Sir William/' whispered sir Roland, 
somewhat sternly, ** we must meet anon ; 
I have much to say — much to demand at 
thy hands." 

" At thy bidding thou'lt find me ready.** 
replied the knight; and passing on, be 
mingled with the group that crowded the 
spacious hall. 

When he had received the congratula- 
tions of all his friends and foes, by the 
king's command he gave them a succinct 
account of his adventures since they last 
met, omitting only to mention the sus- 
picious circumstance of sir William de 
Lacy's interference. 

After his captors had led, or rather car**- 
ried, him through a long, narrow passage, 
which apparently wound within the walls 
of the turret wherein his chamber was si- 
tuated, observing the strictest silence, 
they suddenly stayed their cautious steps, 

and 
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and proceeded to unbar a narrow door, 
which opened into a small quadrangular 
cell, from whence a flight of some dozen 
steps brought them into a subterranean 
passage, which led to an obscure spot in 
the dark wood, which was nearly a fur- 
long distant from the castle. Here they 
were joined by half a dozen men, com- 
pletely enveloped and concealed by the 
folds of their cloaks. For some few mi^ 
nutes they consulted together, placing sit 
Roland, bound and gagged, upon the rank 
grass which grew in this sequestered and 
untrodden spot. There was evidently but 
one speaker, to whose directions the others 
tacitly listened, offering neither remark 
nor interruption. When the matter of 
this consultation was concluded, they led 
forward several horses that were in wait- 
ing ; but in raising sir Roland upon one 
of them, his right arm became disentan- 
gled from the bonds wherewith they had 
hastily fastened him, and marking his op- 
portunity, he struck one of the men such 

a tremen- 
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a tremendous and uliexpe&ted Uow on tbe 
head, that he dropped without apeech cnr 
motion beside him. But both bis legs 
and his left arm being still bounds tfae3r 
soon succeeded in secdring his right ; xnt^ 
however, without receiving sundry blow!a 
in the exiecution of tbeir plumose. The 
leader also approaching him in the sd^Se^- 
be stretched out hk arm with tbe intMH^ 
tioa of tearing the mask he won^ frona his 
face ; but, perodtving bis object^ the t^ 
lain turned aside his hesid, ^nknet^^ ^^ 
thcvgh sir Rofamd imissed his aim> he sues 
ceeded in grappling him by tiie thvdtfC^ 
He sMroggled hard in his grasps and onty^ 
extricated himself by living a £ragmeM 
of his dress in sir Roland's firmly^enched 
hand. Having however speedily b^utid 
him again, and raised their stunned ^nA 
haif-dead comrade flrom the ground, they 
pot spuns to their horses, and pursuing 
their journey with unnetnitting speed,; 
long before break of day they arrived M 
the pboe of their destination. 

It 
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It was an obscum and retired cafitle, st* 
tuated in the midst of the extensive wood 
through which they had been travelling 
since their outset. iAitbough £>rtified and 
guarded, it was in a miserable state of d»« 
lapidation, and would haye scarcely de- 
fended those within from the assault of a 
very inferior force ; but if the Wretched 
appearance of the ]Jace promised a met^M 
resistance, it certainly held forth little or 
no temptation to the rapacious adventiirefi 
or wealthy tyrant, and was probably in 
the possession of some needy vavasour^ or 
petty prince. 

Having admitted the travellers, with 
the most punctilious observance of all. the 
forms ordinarily exercised on giving en- 
trance, they instMitly proceeded to consign 
sir Roland to a place of secuiity* When 
they had ungagged him, and freed his 
arms and legs from the galling corda 
wherewith they bad bound him, the 
knight demanded the reason of their con- 
duct—by whom they luid been employed 

in 
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in this treacherous affair, and promised 
them a large reward if they would give 
faim freedom, and disclose the name of 
their dastardly employer, that he might 
avenge the gross insult offered to his per-« 
son. 

They were silent. He questioned them 
concerning their intentions, and threaten- 
ed them with the direst vengeance of his 
friends, should they offer him violence. 
"But promises, remonstrances, and threats, 
were alike vain, and received with the 
same stubborn silence ; and they left him 
to his own reflections, in the dark, damp, 
narrow cell into which they had conveyed 
him. 

Once in the course of every four-and- 
twenty hours, he was supplied with bread 
and water, the gaoler being always ac- 
companied to the door by six armed men, 
to guard against any surprise or effort at 
escape from their prisoner. 
• For several successive and wearisome 
long days, this monotonous life endured, 

without 
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ivithout the least glimmer of hope to en- 
courage the desponding heart of the young 
knight, who began to think that fickle 
Fortune, who had smiled so kindly on him, 
had deserted him when at the very pinna* 
cle of glory, that he might suffer more 
acutely from the depth of hopelessness into 
which she had cast him. 

It was evident, from the treatment he 
received, however harsh, that his enemies 
wished not, or feared, to deprive him of 
life. But even this idea seemed about to^ 
be proved fallacious, for as nearly as he, 
coujd compute the time, two days were 
suffered to elapse without the customary 
appearance of the jailer with his frugal 
allowance. He now began to think that 
they had really left him to perish — to die 
a horrible death in his loathsome dungeon. 
He listened — he endeavoured to catch 
some sound that might assure him that 
there still existed some human beings in 
the old castle^ but not the slightest noise 
was audible — all was as silent as the tomb, 

'to 
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to which his celt bore no mean resemblance 
•^indeed it seemed destined to be the 
resting-place — the cemetery of his bones. 

Suffering' all the horrors of suspense— of 
growing hunger, and a burning thirst, 
which consumed him, he cast himself in 
utter despair upon the floor of his dun* 
geon, breathing a prayer for the safety of 
his soul, which he verily believed was 
about to depart from its earthly tenement. 

Prostrate, and dying with want, he had 
remained in this position for several hours, 
his eyes closed, to all appearance, in death, 
though he was still sensible to all the 
pangs of famine, when on a sudden the 
door of his prison was thrown open, and a 
flood of glaring light, proceeding from se- 
veral flambeaux, illumined the place, and 
shewed the forlorn and almost lifeless 
knight to the eyes of those that entered. 

" By Heaven ! my honoured master !" 
cried Kalphe,. bursting into tears, and over* 
come with mingled joy at the discovery, 
and- heartfelt commiseration for the truly 

deplorable 



deplorable oandition in which behebeld 
bim. 

Th« voice oftbe honest sqiiire was cheer- 
ing music to the Minting heart o£ sir Ro- 
land. He opened his eyes— be endeavour- 
ed to utter bis feelings, but the sudden 
gush of pleasure was. too much for his ex^ 
hauAted frame to bear» and be swooned 
away in the arms of Ralphe^ who gently 
raised him up; Cordials and restoratives 
were speedily and auccessfully administer- 
ed ; and the next morning fbund.him per- 
fectly restored, with the exception only of 
bodily strength, whkb time akme had 
power to invigorate. 

Upon recovery,, he learned the grief the 
king and all bis noUe fidends had express^^ 
ed on: missing him the moming^ of their 
departure, and the resolutionLof Balphe, 
which bad so happily succeeded, of seelc*^ 
ing his^ lord and master. 

For several days after Stephen's em- 
barkation, (the squire in bia turn, related), 
he had made the oaost indtfatigable exer- 
tions 
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tions about the neighbourhood of the cas« 
tie, to discover the hiding-place of sir Ro- 
land ; and not meeting with any probable 
clue, had almost despaired of ever again 
encountering him, when one day, in the 
course of his solitary rambles, he accideti* 
tally met with a man, whom he instantly 
recognized, remembering to have seen him 
at the castle where the king sojourned; 
and finding he was also known, and sedu- 
lously avoided by the fellow, his suspi- 
cions were aroused ; and cunningly pre- 
tending to take no notice of him, he turn- 
ed unconcernedly into a different course, 
thereby relieving the other from the ap- 
prehension of being dogged ; but quickly 
doubling, and making a circuitous bend 
towards the path the other was pursuing, 
and crawling along cautiously among the 
thick underwood, hie kept him in view, till 
unexpectedly the dilapidated and seques- 
tered old castle broke upon him, to which 
he perceived the vassal was bound; and 
seeing that entrance was given him with** 

out 
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out difficulty, he concluded that he was 
well known, or pertaining to the house- 
hold. For many hours he watched for his 
issuing forth again, but he came not; and 
at last Ralphe returned from whence he 
had set out, convinced that the man he had 
met with knew something of the disap- 
pearance, and was probably an accomplice 
in the knight's abduction. 

Filled with the hypothetical fancies 
wherewith the suspicious avoidance of the 
man had inspired hitn, he pondered some 
time on the most judicious means of pro*, 
ceeding ; and finally resolved to seek the 
afdvice and assistance of a young Norman 
noble, who had expressed a great deal of 
friendship for his master. 

Having, in the name of sir Roland, 
gained an audience with facility, he re- 
lated to the young noble the result of his 
discoveries, and his suspicions, and prayed 
him to aid him, by his arm and forces, in 
pirosecuting what he had so laudably be- 
gun. 

VOL. HI. D Under 
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Under such circumstances, the Norman 
required little solicitation from Ralphe to 
exert his utmost power ; and setting forth 
on the following day, he appeared in martial 
array before the castle ; and dispatched a 
herald with a haughty command to throw 
open the gates^and give them free ingress 
to the castle, that they might search for a 
noble knight, whom it was suspected they 
held in vile and unlawful durance. 

To this demand they returned a most 
ungracious, and as unceremonious a re-, 
sponse, rpanning the walls, and sending 
forth a showQf of stones, bolts, and offen- 
sive missiles, almost before the herald had 
reported them. 

This conduct, on the part of such a con- 
temptiblefoe,highly exasperated thehaugh- 
ty Norman, while it assured the faithful 
Ralphe of the existence of good grounds for 
his suspicions. The conquest of such an 
ill-fortified place, which the ravages of time 
and former sieges had so materially weak-, 
ened, was no difficult task ; and although 

they 
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they kept the Norrnans at bay with the 
destructive use of their well- worked man^ 
gonels and arbalists for three entire days, 
they were fain to surrender at the expira*^ 
tion of that time, taking proper care how-: 
ever not to fell into the hands of their in- 
censed enemies, by secretly vacating the 
castle during the night. 

The ensuing morning presented to the 
astonished eyes of the Normans the bare 
and undefended walls and ramparts of the 
deserted castle ; but suspecting some ruse 
de guerrCy they cautiously advanced, when 
finding no resistance, they quickly raised 
their ladders, and scaled the walls. 

When beholding the utter desolation of 
the place, the enemy having before their 
desertion broken up and destroyed every 
thing they could not conveniently bear 
away with them, sir Roland's friends 
apprehended that they had also carried 
him off, or perchance, in revenge for their 
assault, sacrificed him. As w^ have seen, 
however, the faithful and indefatigable 

D 2 Ralphe 
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Ralphe was neither hopeless nor idle ; 
and his truly laudable exertions were 
crowned with success, himself receiving 
the highest recompence for all his pains 
and difficulties, in the happy restoration 
of his master. 



CHAP- 
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CHAPTER IV. 



Enwrapt in the most profound and un- 
i)roken silence, all listened to the narra- 
tion of sir Roland, which created intense 
interest in the breasts of all his auditors; 
^nd there were few present perhaps who 
4id not as cordially sympathize in his un- 
deserved sufferings, as they rejoiced in his 
happy deliverance from them. 

*^ And points not thy suspicion at the 
author of this indignity ?" asked Stephen. 
^* Where breathes that malignant and das- 
tard enemy of thine, who bath so unwar- 
rantably persecuted thee, sir Roland ?" 

" By this hand, my liege, I wot not — 
I owj;i no other enemies than thine," re- 
plied sir Roland* 

. " And so be thine as truly mine as we 
are theirs. We hold him in no respect 

d3 amicable 
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amicable or loyal, who would so disho- 
nourably and so disguisedly deprive us of 
our hardy champion and adherent." 

De Lacy regarded Stephen earnestly^ 
and as one guilty and suspected, at this 
denunciation ; but his emotion was unob- 
served ; for all eyes and ears were engros- 
sed by sir Roland, who drawing a small 
cross from his bosom, held it out to view. 
It \yas of very peculiar workmanship, and 
studded with emeralds of r^re value.- — 
" This bauble,** said he, displaying it to 
all, " I plucked from the neck of the 
principal conspirator — the ringleader, du- 
Tlrigtheteuffle. I tore it away with the 
Gutters of his cloak) ^whidi he left iri my 
unyielding graisp. I thriist it into toy 
bosom, unmarked by those^ardUrtd me;^ 
and since that Jnaaspibious night,- Ifedv^ 
held it secure, in the hopit that it mrglit 
one day aid me in the discovery of the 
black-hearted villain who bo^e it !" 

AH eyes were turned in silent accusa- 
tion towards De Lacy, for they instantly 

recognised 
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recognised the cross as his property ; but 
he was unmoved by their steadfast gaze- 
he shrank not from their ^eondemning 
looks — no tongue ventured to speak his 
conviction. 

The king alone, with much embarrass- 
mentj faking the jewel from sir Roland's 
bands, brought it nearer to his astonished 
{$ight, as if he would be well assured of 
its identity — for he had, with his own 
hand, bestowed it on the invidious De 
Lacy ; and in a low voice, that sounded 
more like a heartfelt sigh than the natu- 
ral tone of his manly speech, pronounced 
it De Laey's.-^" 'Tis thine, De Lacy !'' 
said he ; adding in a serious tone, " can'st 
thou say it is not?'^ 

« 'TIS miner re|>ii^d -De Lacy, taking 
it from the kingls- harld With great respect ; 
^ and joyfully I retrieve the honoured 
gift of yc>ur gtiice*^ Lc^g since, even be- 
fore our departure from Nofniandy^ I was 
grieved by the los& df It I dared not 
mention it to your grace, lest thou might- 

D 4 «st 
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est have ta'en offence at my supposed 
negligence of thy valued present. To my 
son alone f communicated my loss-^I 
would have given half my fortune for the 
recovery of it, but I dared not make the 
grievance public, by offering reward, lest 
it might meet your grace^s ears, and my 
misfortune be rendered doUbly severe by 
your grace's anger at my heedlessness; 
and therefore esteemed it best to suffer 
my grievous loss in silence, rather than by 
publishing it, meet displeasure." 

The nobles and knights regarded each 
other in expressive silence. De Lacy's 
excuse was plausible, but many discre- 
dited the tale he told, with so much appa^ 
rent coolness and conscious integrity. 

" T6 my most worthy friend," continued 
the baron, addressing sir Roland, " for- 
tune again thrusts on me a weighty obli- 
gation* How shall I, and my no less 
grateful son, repay so great a debt ?" 

^* 'Tis more than cancelled, my lord, by 
this flattering acknowledgment," replied 

sir 
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«lr Roland; ** to hold the friendship of 
two fiuch noble knights were worthy my 
best ehdenvours ; and I must esteem my* 
self most fortunate in having so unde«» 
signedly plucked this bauble from the 
throat of the villain, and restored it to its 
lawful owner. Would that my hand had 
throttled the knave!" 

** Whereby both I and thou would'st 
have been amply satisfied/' readied De 
Lacy; but his double meaning was lost 
upon his hear^^; and indeed even the 
scruples of those who did suspect hin^ 
were soon overcome by the well-affected 
ease and honesty of his outward behaviour. 
The king, whose <x)nfidence was at first 
shaken on the production of the cross, was 
willingly induced to credit the assertioti 
of his favourite. 

. 6ir Koland too was much inclined to 
think him sincere, notwitlistanding the 
bold and undisguised ^>eech of lUlpfae,, 
who fearlessly expressed his conviction of 
the baron's guilt Sir. Boland was con- 

J} 5 sdoua 
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'idous of tfa»e honesty and fidelity of his 
iguire^ motives; at the ibrrie titxie^he was 
firware that he was strongly prejudiced 
against De Laey, and thdi^efdre required 
better proof' than bare suspiefoti; before he 
condemned the mlEin who pretended so 
inucb friendship ifor him. 

Sir William's conduct, however, was 
tiot forgotten, and still troubled and per- 
plexed the mind of the knight, and he 
iras resolved to demand a full and satisfac- 
tory 'explanation. An . opportunity soon 
^ered ;- he found sir Wiffikm alone. — 
*^ Sir William ^ liacy,-' said sir Roland, 
dosing the door of the apartment, that 
they might not be interrupted, " be seated ; 
Ufs \0ng i^ince We Jiave met— I would ex- 
change som^ few Words with 'thee." 

Sir William took one extremity of the 
6ouch; tbe^ tikMUd fled fronof his cheeks 
1»4thrfea^tilfi!^bdding; fae breathed short 
and,<^uick witll j&iward emotion; a mi- 
Aute's awfbl patise llUcce^ 
' •• Thtfu rxmy^ readily conjecture the 

^ import 
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import of this meeting, sir WilHam,** said 
sir Roland, '* even tliough my questions 
be unspoken." 

^ I do,** replied tiie knight, emphatic 
•cally, almost ssorrbwfully. 

•* And art, I trust, prepared to answer 
every query, to set my mind at ease. I 
pray thee to give me (what I have an un- 
doubted right to dentiatid) an explanation 
of thy nocturnal visit, thy mysterious 
warning, and my subsequent treatment, 
an indignity which, unavenged; still rankles 
in my breast, and disturbs my peace. Thou 
wast awaref of a plot against me — make 
known to me then, or aid me in the dis-> 
covery of the plotters:** 
' ** I cannot,** said sir William, deeply 
moved. " I tiare not.** 

** This^ from the noble De Lacy !** ex- 
claimed sir Roland, in amazement. '^ Dare 
not ! What meanest thoil ? I«^ thi^ tTie^ 
actloh of a friend ? And wilt thou shield 
mine enemy from me?^ 

" Bear with me patiently^^nmcflscifally,'^ 
' D 6 implored 



^0 SIE ROLAND. 

linplored sir William, " nor hold me in 
anywise culpable, or guilty of any breach 
of friendship. By mine honour, I do 
l^olemnly aver, I am not implicated in this 
conspiracy ! Judge not my silence harsh- 
ly ; it pains me more in the concealment 
than it would pleasure thee in the disclo- 
sure. The secret I possess, I am bound 
by the most sacred and solemn ties never 
to reveal." 

** Nay, then, sir William, J will push 
inquiry no farther; from this moment I 
desist; but whatever cause thou may'st 
have to hold with my foes so faithfully, I 
must henceforth disclaim all intimacy-— 
all friendship towards thee. I cannot 
take by the hand one whom, by his own 
confession, I know to be in league with 
those that have raised their hands against 
my life and liberty !" 

, " In league with them !" cried sir WiU 
ham, hastily ; but he remembered the pe-^ 
culiarity of his situation, and he checked 
bis ri^ng^ ang<^, 

"I can 
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. ** I can use no milder term, however 
{)ainfully that may probe thy feelings,*' 
replied sir Roland, firmly. " I have erst 
esteemed thee as a friend and sworn bro- 
ther, as a bold knight and true. If I am 
changed, it is thou who hast taught me to 
forget those titles, and disrespect thee — 
thou who hast in every respect forgotten 
that truth, ingenuousness, and candour, 
which once distinguished thee. Sir Wil- 
liam de Lacy, I would not judge thee 
rashly, but no honourable motive can ac- 
tuate the present course thou hast chosen 
so obstinately to pursue — therefore we 
part" 

** And would'st thou rather have an 
enemy than a friend ?" 

" That friend may be an enemy." 

*^ Appearances, in truth, condemn me," 
said sir William, hesitatingly. For a mo- 
ment be seemed wavering betwixt his 
friendship for sir Roland and the jstern 
duty he owed his father. 

^ Then in truth, speak fair and honest, 

and 
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knd if these appearances indeed be false^ 
they will evaniish like murky mists before 
fee glorious sun. Concealment doth ill 
bfelcome true friendship, sir William. Re- 
i^eal then, without scruple, what thou 
fniow'st of this matter, and by disburthen- 
ing thyself of such a grievous load, lighten 
the heart of one who is proud to be called 
thy friend, and would still be so.*' ' 

" Press me no farther,- I pray you,^ sir 
Roland, and deem me more unfortunate 
than false. Thou canst rrot even imagine 
the nature of the galling bonds that bind 
me so unwillingly to secresy. Say no 
more — thou hast acted nobly — more gene* 
ttHisly than my seeming misconduct de- 
serves. Thy friendly concessions strike 
deeper than thy irpbraidings. I miist 
away, le^t in the impufeeS of Wcfndship 1^ 
fbi^et toy duty, FVreweHP cried he, 
md hastily risings Quitted the apartment. 
*^ Sir Rolaiid^was Ibstin astonisTiment at 
sir William's unaccountable behaviour^ it 
passed his > wit md peneferatf oA to fathom 

the 



the obscure dejiths >of thfemyfit^. He 
feeA <he obaffged in the young knigbf s 
countehai^oe^ ' he witnessed the inwaid 
struggles of bis betlier nature^ ^prompting 
him to confide in %is fii^^sbip, and yet 
beheld with cegret that be teeolled -with a 
shudder from any di^dosure. , - 

Biit his parting words tnade a deeper 
impres^dn than Was probably intended.— ^ 
"His duty! His duty !" repeated sir 
Roland, pacing the chamber in paiirfbl 
rumination, ** what nifearis he? Tteit du- 
ty most be indeed severely imperative, 
which compels him to forego the h^t of 
that desire to which friendisbip inclines 
him. Sir William, I do believe thee ho- 
nest. I have sdeft the commotion — ^the 
struggles of half-stifled conscience witbin 
thee ; I i^i^st pertbrce acquit thee* of any 
bad ittteht fowardis me; t>ut he who de- 
mands the observance of such stern duty, 
in justice to myself, I must condemn. 
Ralphe, honest Ralpbe, thy wit hath hit 
the mark, and every conspiring circum- 
stance 
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stance convinces me the baron de Lacy 
13 mine enemy. He is the smooth-tongued 
serpent that hath so long thrown his hate- 
ful coil about me, and, masked in merry 
disport, hath endeavoured to strike at my 
life with his envenomed fangs. Curse on 
his smiling hypocrisy, in which I have 
too blindly confided ! At least I owe my 
thanks to sir William's caution for putting 
me on my guard. I will watch this in- 
vidious and designing baron with a jealous 
eye, and if I mark any treachery in him, 
I will speak boldly out, and fear not to 
hazard even the loss of the king's favour, 
in the exposition of this undeserving fa-^ 
vourite's villany. Unwittingly I have 
avoided every snare the insidious knave 
hath laid, and now that the veil is 
drawn aside, 'twere strange indeed if I 
could not defend myself against his ma- 
diinations." 

These disagreeable reflections, in which 
the knight was indulging, were interrupted 
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by the appearance of the principal mover 
of them, Hubert de Lacy. 

His presence startled sir Roland, and 
the flush of confusion crimsoned his noble 
brow, as he slightly returned the baron's 
salutation, with that distant politeness 
and reserved demeanour, which his ag- 
grieved spirit prompted, and his ingenu- 
ous disposition scorned to conceal. 

" By the rood, sir Roland !" exclaimed 
De Lacyt ^^ methinks thou hast grown 
dull of late. Why, thou wast the very 
foremost in the merry gambols of our gal- 
lants — the blithest cock of the whole' co- 
vey. Whither hath thy joyfulness slip- 
ped to? What weighty oppression bear- 
eth upon the. natural elasticity of thy na- 
ture ?" 

*^ Is it strange, my lord, that a man 
should not go singing through the wood, 
where he is aware there lies an enemy ia 
ambush ?" 

'^ Art thou so situated ?" 

" I am. 
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" I am, my lord," adding, with empha- 
sis, " and thou know*st it well." 

" I — I ?" demanded De Lacy, evident- 
ly confused, and, at the moment, suppos- 
ing that he alluded to him. 

" Have I not lately escaped from his 
"grasp?" continued «ir Roland, marking 
well the baron's agitation, although he 
pretended to be too absorbed in his sub- 
ject to observe it. 

** True — true,'' replied De Lacy, some- 
what relieved from his apprehension ; " but 
thou art above fear, and art, thanks to 
*f hy^ good fortune, safe in England." 

** Envy, malice, and villany, are the 
birth of no particular clime, my lord; 
'mine en6tiiy can breathe here as well as 
in the French dominions," said sir Roland ; 
" but he that would crush me shall find 
thorns, vrhere he only expects to meet 
with a simple and harmless flower." 

** Thou hast some suspicion then of the 
offender?" inquired De Lacy, with feigned 
indifference. 

"Of 
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** Of the villaiii^of the Use and das- 
tardly coward, who lurks beneath a mask 
erf excellence ! Yes^^'my lord, I have my 
suspicidtis/ and those founded too on In- 
disputable truths.-* 

«* Indeed!" 

" In honest truth ! -and lives so near, 
that I can keep mine eye upon his moh- 
tions. He shall liot wag a finger or 
breathe a syllable, biit I will detect hiha.** 

*• I am stricken With aiste^sliment ! 
And shall he wklk at liberty who hath 
conspired against thine, sir Roland? 'T were 
better to challenge him With his guHt, and 
expose him forthwith." 

"Not yet, my lordj thanks to thy 
frieiidly^ ^al im my concerns:, my plot Is 
Apt yet ripe. Vl\ do a deed shall mak^ 
his dastard soul shrink within him : h6 
shall tremble before the voice of his of*- 
fended master, whose foot shall spurn the 
crjnging and contemptible reptile from 
him." 

Sir Roland paced up and down the 

chamber. 
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chamber, in all the agitation of half-vent- 
ed rage^ and was compelled to exert all 
his equanimity to suppress his just indig- 
nation from breakins: forth in more de- 
cided language against De Lacy's vile du- 
plicity. But he restrained himself, merely 
exciting the fears of the. baron, by ex- 
pressing himself in the undecided terms 
we have quoted, reserving for a fitter op- 
portunity the torrent of overwhelming 
indignation which now pent up in his own 
breast, created in him so much uneasiness. 
" My lord," continued he, " I may per^ 
haps have expressed myself too warmly, 
but feeling poignantly as I do the unpro- 
voked injuries I have sustained, some al- 
lowance may be made. I trust no tongue 
will reprove, but every honest heart ap- 
prove, my conduct and my speecht and 
most of dl, my lord, I wishi thee to feel 
conscious of the j ustness of it." 



CHAP^ 
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CHAPTER V. 



" How sweetly yon moon shines through 
those dark and silent glades ! Oh, there 
is a soothing calm in this scene, Avis^ 
that breathes repose to one's feVered soul. 
Who can look on that placid sky, and 
not experience happiness, even though 
that feeling be but as transitory and as 
waning as that bright orb we look on ?'* 
Thus spake the lovely Myriol, and she 
sighed so sadly as she concluded, that it 
should seem her boasted felicity had passed 
away even in the expression of it. 

" And art thou indeed so happy ?** in- 
quired Avis, kindly, but doubting ; " that 
soft sigh methinks would tell a different 
tale.'' 

" Alas !" replied Myriol, while her 
beauteous blue eyes were swimming in 

tears. 
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tears, " I have sighed so long, Avis, that 
sighing hath become a habit." 

^* Poor heart I" said Avis, tenderly ; 
** and yet, pitying thee as I do, Myriol, 
by my fay, I can forebode no ill! thy 
knight is true and stout, and whatever 
utikindly cloud now hides him from thee; 
time may haply chase it away, and then 
again; behold thine errant smiling at thy 
feet" 

":'Tis kind — most kind, to endeavour 
to cheer my , drooping spirits with such 
sweet illusions — with visions too full of 
bliss ever to be realized. Hope can no 
longer feed on these dainty cates ; she 
loathes the visionary banquet, and yet 
turns away unsatisfied." 

^' Art thou so utterly lost? Nay, 
wberefore should'st thou despond ? thou 
hast no certain tidings of his death (which 
Heaven forbid !) There exists not even a 
shadow whereon suspicion may reasonably. 
T^t its fabric^ Liberty hci may— nay, 
must hj3ve,: lost, or het would, ere this,. 

have 
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have sought the lady of his heart ; but life 
he still may hold, and live in hope." 

" Oh, why did I ever love ?" sighed 
Myriol. 

" What heart could resist such noble- 
ness and valour? love was the meed of 
his might and his .merit. Dost thou re- 
pine that thou hast bestowed thine affec- 
tion on so worthy a knight ?" 

" Not so, or I were indeed unworthy 
of his love; but I regret that it hath 
proved, neither joyful to him nor to me." 

" How know'st thou ? may not his 
captivity be sweetened by the renlem* 
brance of thy kindness? and in that re- 
flection, lament not thy love as joyless." 

" True. Love possesses this peculiar 
virtue, that in distance and in separation 
it increaseth ; while the loved object ever 
appears to the fond imagination in more 
glowing colours even than, it seemed to 
wear at that blissful moment when the 
half-whispered declaration first passed the 
lips. Mfiy it be as thou dost prophecy, 

sweet 
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sweet Avis, and may the remembrance of 
Myriol cheer him !" / 

During this confidential conversation, 
the damsels were walking up and down 
the long and spacious terrace, which led 
from their chambers, by a flight of stone 
steps, to the woody and picturesque 
grounds which surrounded the castle, and 
the serene beauty of the evening prompt- 
ed them to venture to tread the green- 
sward, which was illumined by a flood of 
light from the full moon, nothing fearing 
at this late hour, and in such a secluded 
spot ; taking care, however, to limit their 
walk by such cautious bounds as to keep 
the castle in view. They were both en- 
veloped in cloaks, and large wimpels, or 
hoods, half concealed their beautiful faces. 
Myriol uttered her hopes, her fears, and 
her lamentations; and Avis exerted all 
her powers of eloquence to sooth and com- 
fort her. 

When about to return to the castle, 
they were alarmed by the appearance of a 

tall 



SIB KOLAKD. 78 

tdl figure, standing erect some iSfty yards 
before them.—'' St Addle defend us T' e» 
claimed Avis, *\ Who staiids in our path ?** 

'* I mark him," replied Myriol, in a 
voice suppressed by ft^u*; " think'st thou 
he means us harm ?" 

'' Can his intent be good, to cross oiir 
path at this unseasonable hour?" 

" Heaven aid iis !" cried My riol ; " let 
us not advance. Cannot we retreat, and 
regain the castle by going round ?" 

** He wiU pursue us." ; 

'' I rather think he awaits us." 

'' See," said Avis» who kept her eyes 
intently fixed upon the object, ** be ob- 
serves our wavering and our fear, and 
signs us to advance. He . kneels in sub^ 
mission. Courage, and let us forward; 
there is, at any rate, not more danger in 
advancing than retreating." 

With as mucdi confidence as they were 
capable of summoning under such cir^ 
cumstances, they walked forwaird ; and as 
they approached nearer the object of their 

YOL. in. B fears, 
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fearsi who was still kneeling, Mynol re- 
cognized, in a moment; the mtiscukr 
jfbrm, and singular garb, of the witless 
Black. Boy.— ^ *Tis GenraseT exclaimed 
she, ** and I behold him with pleasure ; I 
have never encountered him but in trou- 
ble, and his mighty arm hath always bten 
raised in tny defence and service." 

'^ What brings thee hither ?" denianded 

Avis. .' . : .. .. i : 

*^ Did I not say my shadow should be 
on thy path when, the moon was over the 
hills?" . . f • 

"Ay, and we looked for thee, (oiervase; 
biM^ many moons have risen aAd set,^ and 
yet we. have never behdd thee; «; thy 
shadaWf^where hast thou' hidden ?'' r. , ' ^. 
< " I have Allowed, the course of ^my 
mistress, and wandei^ed &r from these 
trees — ^but I have not &rgotten the meek* 
eyed dove. . I have seen her eveain iny 

: , ^* And where i^, the i^aw^n thou dwl'«> 

proQiise;^ 
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prwnise?" asked Avis; " hast thdli for- 
gotten it?" ■ '• ' < 

^'No; I have cauglitthee a T^faite fiSiwiH 
as &ir as theihly^ of the vallies. He catne 
with mef^4ie fbUaws, even as the hoqnd 
dotb the hecdsman/' 

** I see him not' 
^ '* 'He shall Appear/' replied Oervase, and 
'applying a small whittle . to ^hi6 lips^ be 
blewi a drillF loviT note,-when a beautiful 
fawn insHintlyr leaped fh>ttx^ among the 
thiek jinderwood; and '■ ' came ; boun ding 
nimbly towards the spot where the dam- 
sels stood, gassing iii' adm^tibn as the 
slim and elegant animal approached th^iti; 

The fawn at first received itheir <»resses 
with mnch timidity, but became speedily 
reconciled to them. ^ 

' Myriolj proud of tbe^ gift^ ^frould have 
bestowed her bourse- upon* the Black Boyi 
but she^hadtoo^ften witnessed his disin- 
terestedn^s and hasty temper, to offer him 
an vinasked recompence, at the risk of in- 
curring his displeasure ; besides, his kind 

E 2 nature 
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nature appeared already abundantly gra* 
tified in the earnest welcome she gare 
his present. 

" I must secure him, or the truant 
may follow his kind master.-^ome hither, 
pretty one!"* said Myriol, and taking a 
riband from her wai^t, die fiistened it 
round its graceful neck. ** 111 take heed 
he shdl not stray." 

'^ He will hot need much wooing to 
stay him. Kindness will win him. The 
poor, simple thing hath a young hearty 
and tender. Thou may'st train him to 
grow where thou wilt, for he is tractable 
as iJL woodbine.** 

" Pretty creature !" cried the delighted 
Avis, patting it. " By what name shall 
we call him ?** 

" Snowflake P replied Gervase. ** Snow- 
flake I have named him.** 

*^ And Snowflake shall he still be call* 
ed/' said Myriol; ** for it is an appellation 
that aptly suits his colour and bis light- 



ness;*' 
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** Truly now,'* said Avis, still occupied 
in caressing die sl^ider-formed Snowflake, 
^ methinks this fawn will haply rival 
Mignonette in my favour— Dost thou 
remember my pet-squirrel, Gervase ?** 

" Ye? — yes — ^yes," answered the Black 
Boy, dapping his forehead, and speaking 
with siich rapidity and warmth, that the 
two maidens were apprehensive that the 
poor feUow was suddenly overtaken by 
one of his fits of lunacy : — ** I do — I do. 
Can I forget the day when the green men 
fat my hands in bonds, 'cause they feared 
me?— Can I forget the meek-eyed dove, 
who smiled, and gave me liberty; and 
this bright blade too," drawing out the 
knife Myriol had bestowed upon him ; 
and instantly replacing it in the folds of 
his g^le— ^ Can I forget the kind youth 
who was my shield when my fi>es would 
have stricken me like a wild boar, or a 
hungry wolf— can I forget him? Yes, 
yesl I can— I have ! ungrateful wretch that 
I am 1 My heart is more faithless than 

E 3 my 
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tny Iwadlifor that ought to i^member, 
ev^d wbenl ineomaiyifiiil8:ti)e,9nd'my poor, 
poor w^nderitig.';6ense8 quit .me» and leave 
roe in thctflarkoessof nighttlwithcnrtinGkhi 
or star^; oriaiiyjligfai^.or living tfamg. to 

.♦•F^rJii^ayen'9 u$k.er exdniro^ My*. 
TioXt ^nd. extremely agitated by Gerya^e's 

ixiysteiiou» boention <tf sir Roland^ she laid 
her haiid.ufiMQn bM artn^its-if to sue and im^ 
portime Jilm . ^p ^ »pe^, . *?, jsiayr^iiQW''at 
thou augl^t ipf fjir / ]Kx]jlaQd? --- Sp^ I 
charge thee, though thy tobgue qpMk the 
ill my heart forebode^, wiiat, of h]^?««8aiy. ?'' 
'' lU tidwgs Jiaye w«ig§ : , J ^ouli be 
dumb^rather than loy ^pe^ $hpald gri^ye 
thee^'jiaad; takings scarf ft-om a coarse 
ootton parjcet '' ; this ' setadeth . that hdble 
youth, whose, shai^ sivosd ts^ Hfe to. hSs 

friends, aad death to. hbiloes." ; 

** Oh ! Ayis— AviSt- look on this scarfs 
cried Myriol, *Vand tell .m^ is it not the 
self-same one I girded on mt. Roland? !' 

■i- .: - **'The 
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"" The same indeed,'' replied Avis, ex- 
amining it 
. *• Wliere — where did'st thou obtain 



^Evenftom the youth's own hand," 
said Gervase. 

« Lately?" 

^ Some two days sinca" 

^ Kind Heaven ! he lives then !*' ex- 
claimed the grateful Myriol, dasping her 
hands in the ecstacy of her joyful feelings. 

** He lives, and he thrives," cried Ger- 
vase ; ** he stands among his comrades like 
an oak above the alders ; courage shines 
in the beam of his eyes, and his foes shrink 
and wither in the whirlwind of his mighty 
fiiulchion ! Who shall oppose him ?" 

^ Good Gervase, I pray thee tell me 
what said he," said Myriol, '* an thy me- 
mory fiuls thee not ?" 

** I cannot forget his words or his 
cteeds ; an I have lost sight of him and his 
charge for a moment, I must blame those 
charms which stood 'twixt me and my re- 

£ 4 membrance. 
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membrance, and dazzled my senses. I 
wandered to the camp of the king, and 
there I marked the youth. The white 
plume nodded over his helm, and there 
was pride in his gait; but the glitter of 
steel, and the pomp and paradeof war, had 
not changed him. His naked hand press- 
ed mine; he was true and kind, and I felt 
that his heart was with me. Mine was 
full too, and swelled to bursting with joy; 
and the tears gushed from my eyes, but it 
was not weeping. And then he drew me 
on one side, for there were many, many^ 
eyes upon us — ay, and many too were^ 
turned in scorn, for they were more proud 
than valorous, and marvelled that so brave' 
a knight should welcome so poor, so mean) 
a thing as I, as if kindness were a blur on' 
bravery. Am I not a man? I could provei^ 
myself a better to their discomfiture." < 
** But sir Roland knows thee, and cou* 
rage like Iiis is ever generous, and wotP 
well how to estimate that virtue in others, 
said Myriol " His noble spirit rises aboval 
those' 
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those paltry distinctions which meaner 
mortals make. ' He values the man, and 
not the garb. But speak on, good Ger« 
vase, and let thy words bring joy to our 
anxious hearts." 

** We hied,** resumed the Black Boy, 
^ to the tent of the youth, and he in- 
quired an' mine eyes had been blessed by 
the right of the meek-eyed dove. I an- 
swered no, and he was silent and thought- 
ful * Wilt thou seek her,' said he, ^ and 
place this scarf in her hands ? and tell her 
sir Rolaind lives !' I listened ; there was 
more on his tongue than was uttered, but he 
stayed the course of his speech — the words 
flowed back to his heart, from whence they 
sprang. I was unworthy to bear more than 
this simple charge. Even in this mission 
I feel pride. I came on the wings of the 
wind, and Snowflake bounded beside me. 
Tvrioe have I seen the sun sink, and the 
inioon rise, but I have not tarried on my 
eourse ; repose hath not stayed my steps, 
fer I was unwearied. I have ran like the 
' £ 5 brook. 
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brooks which flowetb m gijly beneath the 
daric black ^ky, ai in the b^qis of ^ 
noonday sum T^. mA^ ,\m^eATKipf^ 
ne^ atidlnowr hasten ta tell j^efjknigikt. I 
have done his bidding.'' . . i. ; ; n : is 
;*^ Nay, not sd hmt&y^J ptayiith^^Ger- 
vase," said MynAcA ; " remain until ^ liie 
morrow; so long ajcnu^y^neecbt iftl^aal 
aidiortM^oseir., .-:...;.. . > .o.;,,;^ -ni 
" Fain wcmld I: c^n^ply' with (^pnnBi^4s 
that rejoice jujeu" replied (iervage," bi^t 
that li know tb?^ k^ightjis watghflg^ij^ 
return; andi tli0i(gh I; ,l^i tbfCgtppng 
wings of the ,«^H . ,?n^ flew; yvitjv^. jt^j^ 
swiftness of. a glf^nce %>npi7his la^yf^^y^ 
he would xx>untvinpit4r(}yi;i I vkiipw hiaipH 
patienti spirit outstrips )]xiy}U9tiirpgn.^|;(^N5«. 

•* At least jefresh thep with a^ciip^t^f 
win^'' said'A^iiSi; '^ a minute's dday will 
suffice for tbut— '111. bripg^i^ theeau^iu'^^ 

" There! is Hying wat^r. iothe bfl[j09J?.,^a 
cool .my pairched throat ; . iK>j wine shal^ r&^ 
my heart and^braiQ wi^b: fire% . Jt ^,sy^ 

poison 



v» ..i. 
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poiBon*— there 18 an adder in the cup. TU 
nobe. of it It makes the strong man 
weak, and the Wise man foolish. The war- 
horse is mighty, and his drink is water i 
Is it not strong enough for man? No 
wine— no wine. I go." 

Mgtay-— one moment," said Myriol, 
fettrful lest he should depart without some 
acknowledgment to sir Roland for the 
kind and welcome intelligence he had 
sent her; and, drawing a small ring from 
her finger, she continued — ** Bear this 
token to thy fnend sir Roland, and tell 
him Myriol lives " and she hesitated. 

*' For him !" quickly added Gervase, 
wilii a slu*ewdness of expression that sur- 
prised both the damsels, who could not but 
admire his penetration; nor was Myriol 
in the least offended by his promptitude 
in helping out her meaning. 

*' Say what more thou wilt," said she, 
smiling; " one need not be particular in 
one^s instructions to so apt a squire. So 
five thee well, kind Gervase, and Heaven 

e6 be 
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be with thee !" and she proffered her tiny 
hand, which the delighted Black Boy, on 
bended knee, took in his large rough hands, 
and respectfully pressed to his lips; and 
the next minute he was up and away, and 
lost in the dark shadows of the moonlit 
groves. 

*' A strange pass r cried Avis, breaking 
the silence which followed his departure. 

" And a most happy one !" said MyrioH 
*^ and yet I almost doubt its reality : the 
hour--«the • place — all mark it so romantic 
and so wonderous. An it be: a dream^ 
may I never wake to experience Worldly^ 
cares again^ I. am so happy." 

"I can believe it," replied the kind 
Avis ; ** and do as heartily sympathize ia 
tfoy joy as in thy sorrow. Come, kwe,^ 
let us return to our chamber; morning i& 
not far off. I long to advise her grace of 
our tidings, and astonish her with the ex- 
hibition of our new favourite — poor Sao w- 
flake!" 



/•' 
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CHAPTER VI. 



Robert, earl of Gloucester, having safe- 
ly brought over the empress Maude, es- 
egrted by a great army of her partisans, 
made good their landing at Portsmouth ; 
and Adelize, the consort of the late king 
Henry, then wife of William, earl of 
Arundel, welcomed her with open arms 
to the castle of that nobleman, while Ro- 
bert proceeded with all the ardour of dis- 
patch the cause demanded, to raise the 
pec^le <tf Wallingford, and from thence 
speedily to Gloucester, where he found 
little or no difficulty to oppose his pur- 
poses. 

Stephen was at this particular juncture 
holding his siege before Marlborough, but 
raised it, and marched with his forces to- 
wards Arundel, immediately upon receive 

ing 
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ing the tidings of Maude's arrivd! in Eng- 
land. 

But Robert lacked neither courage nor 
vigilance, and being advised of his ad<- 
vance, which he fully expected, put his 
formidable forces into a posture of de- 
fence, being rather r^diced itbaa :griei[efl 
in the prospect ofr a cdntest^ tb^; favjcftirr 
able ilBsue of ' which would < at onde' vteid 
hind the power his ambition ^ had so hng 
thii^ed after; fi>r it ma^/ be i8u^po^» 
that it was not out : of any extraordinaiy 
natural affedibn for Maud^ that^thisfillj^ 
gitimate sfon of Heniy ei^used^er oaase^ 
The same interissted - feelihg inflaentoed 
him to champion her ilight^:M^nM^ed lihq 
other nobles of the realm^the ^iJ^mbiUa^ 
tion of his oWn power and fiirtiities^^^cfliftp 
regairdibg th^/^mpres9as>a'mo6t conv^lii^ 
ent tool for the prosecution of their de« 
signs, atidW gallant disguise for their trea- 
son. ■ -/•••^- i'.-^'^- . ■n.:.-:[i s:-..i- ^A:i -[iiiUh.^ii 

» . * 

BtingtesblV^ thdt Ste^Aishoiilfljacxb 
even appjK^Sfcli I Ahindel i CaMe ; ifeithotitr 

oppo- 
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oppdsitioiif earl Robert set forth to en« 
oounteir him on his way, in ordier to give 
a cheek to the victorions king. 

The adverse parties met, and a battle 
ensued, wherein many were slain on both 
sides, and a greater number wounded; 
among, others, . sir William de liicy seri^ 
oudy so, having been borne away by hid 
trusty esquires in the very onset. And 
ufKxn the retreat of the earl, who found 
himself ccuisiderably discomfited . by the 
valorous resistance of the king's troops, 
Stefrfien discovered that his favourite sir 
Roland,.vnt}i several others, had been car- 
ri^ off as prisoners of war, by the flying 
arid vanquished army. 

?. By God's birth !" exclaimed the king, 
cm roteiving the report, ** fortune is of late 
pleased to play that true knight false! 
nought but mishaps and mischances at- 
tend him, and his sworn brother too, thy 
valiant son," addressing De Lacy, ** like a 
trusty friend, shares his bad fortune ; one 
lies' wounded, and the other, God wot! 

wounded 



■ J -■ ■ i 
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wounded too peradventure, but at all 
events in fetters. He must be fre^^ if 
we pluck a jewel from our crown to ran- 
som him !'' 

** We have some threescore prisoners, 
your grace," replied De Lacy; " there 
are knights of degree among their num- 
ber, for whom they will be doubtless re- 
joiced to make an exchange." 

'* Threescore traitors, I hold them, sir 
baron," replied Stephen, warmly. " They 
were errant fools indeed to exchange one 
true heart for this whole crew o( disloyal 
subjects. Credit us, DeJLacy, they know 
the worthlessness of these knaves, and will 
in nowise offer to release sir Roland for 
their value-— nay, though we gave them 
all for him, for we would deem him cheap- 
ly bought even at that price." 

** Let us not offer too much, lest we ex- 
cite their avarice," said De Lacy. 

'* Too much !" repeated the king, net- 
tled at the cool and . unconcerned maimer 
in which he treated the capture of sir Ro- 
land ; 
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land ; but he restrained his indignant hu- 
mour. He attributed his behaviour to the 
paramount anxiety he felt for his own 
scNi, and he considerately forbore any fur- 
ther to urge sir Roland's galling situation. 
So, adroitly passing to some other topic, 
Stephen soon after left him at liberty to 
seek his son, while he retired to consider 
on the best means to effect the release of 
nr Roland, without tarnishing his own 
honour by condescending to parley with 
the treasonous band, who had dared to 
rise. up in arms against him; although 
he was so much attached to the ad- 
venturous young knight, that he would 
not have scrupled to have made very 
great sacrifices to have him restored ; for, 
as he often averred, he regarded him 
as his buckler, and, notwithstanding his 
fnendship and esteem for the more expe- 
rienced De Lfdcy, and his no less brave 
and accomplished son, he entertained a 
higher sentiment for sir Roland. 
- If there were a degree of less polish 

discern** 
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diflitenuU^ la hit; Iiqpeeok. .and matmen^ 
(nitk and hiydtf mkb^iudre tsat&factorily 
efvident iin: bisv Jbonest fahintness, UiaiL in 
the jsmSingLafuavity and Uand. ^IbquencQ 
o£tbe:£le'La^. \ r.]- I •;■ 
..indole find .his: mtecebiirae /mth thef 
knightB marked ' tTiis distihetion between 
hi8/fiHrourite8j;:aiid Ihotigh Stephen was 
dertainly . oohsdoiis^ oC the truth . of this 
ofaservatioQ; he Varied scarcdy. ocMifess to 
Imbself that; he pfteferred jewi B<^nd. 

iBttt. it litems sufficiently envious to thi9 
jeidous^ ^es of ^th^. bai^ and. sir WiUiani, 
in whose iniddiods. ^calculation every smile 
aiid look of ^ favour ^bestowed on. tfadr 
rival, was joy to hirh at their pecuUar 

cost* ; .. ■JlO^^i'-- . :: .1 Vf.'! ..J ..i i *■ "*'. . 

; The ;ii«aa^ ^w. of I grateful feelings 
whid^ii CQCteabrdttiary/ ^circumstances so 
strcmg^eoDcitdd ixi die youthful breast of 
air William, towards .«f JElolahd/ blid gra* 
duaUy subsided i to .a more ; indefinable 
sentiment, andclatt^rly totally extinguish* 
cdf by the b<dd|.fggid^ yet just and irre- 
proachable 
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pioacbable conduct of the knight, when 
he dedmed to offer him a proper explana- 
tion of his mysterious warning. 

The sternness of sir Roland excused 
and obliterated from the ungenerous mind 
of De L^cy every obligation that he had 
incurred* and be now. again regarded him 
with all the inveterate hatred of a success- 
ful riVf^ His capture by the earl's. foroes 
was a matter of much exultation to both, 
a9 th^r were well aware of the .malig- 
naoej df Maude's enmity towards the 
kiog^a party» and it was probable would 
regard all captives rather as arrested trai- 
tors^, than in the honourable light of pri- 
soners of war. The anticipation that be 
would speedily suffer an ignominious 
dqath. cheered them, and they were firmly 
resolved to throw every obstacle in the 
way d[ the king's interference. 

Their surmises were not leas unkind 
thaid true» for Robert of Gloucester having 
safely regained the well-fortified castle ci 
Arwidel, exceedingly chafed by the com* 
. ::.: plete 
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plete defoat he had sustained^ ordered 
forth all the pri3(mers/ that he might veDt 
his unbounded rage on their devoted 
heads. 

The empress Maude, Adelize, and the 
many nobles who espoused her cause, as- 
sembled in the grand hall to receive the 
prisoners, and adjudge them. Six knights, 
and forty-two esquires and vassals of diffe- 
rent degrees, were led in, heavily manacled 
and fotta^d. Sir Roland's noble and com- 
manding figure stood prominently forth, 
as it^ were, iii bold relief upon the inferior 
^xnip that surrounded hini. 
' Ralphe, his trusty squir^ stood dose 
by his master*8 side, where he had bravely 
fou^t during the battle ; but neither sir 
Roland's valour nor his own availed them 
aught against th€i overwhelming torrent 
of superior numbers. But his honest 
clountenance was by no means overcast by 
any fear or foreboding ; on the contrary, 
he seemed to receive courage from the 
dauntless beaoring of his much-approved 

and 
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and valorous master. He was his idol— -> 
his orBde— his pattern of excellence, and 
to follow even at an humble distance in 
his steps, was his chief happiness. 

** To Maude, queen of England, her 
most devoted knight and subject offers 
these captive knights and knaves, as a 
trophy of victory achieved in her just 
diuse !" so spake Robert of Gloucester ; 
while tJbe smile of contempt at his boast 
of' victory which curled the lip of sir Ro- 
land, made the blood rush with a mingled 
feeling of confusion and indignation to his 
pale visage — pale with the over-exertion 
and anxiety occasioned by the struggle 
aiid unfavourable issue of that battle, 
which he was now endeavouring to gloss 
over by a bootless vaunt. 

*' Knights and knaves!" repeated Maude^ 
looking sternly upon the prisoners : ** they 
be traitors all, good Gloucester ! Knights 
ifaith ! I pray ye, captives, if there be a 
knight among ye, let him speak, that he 
may confess thereby how he hath disbo^ 

noured 



fieiiMd^ knighthood by' utlshi^hitig big 
glaive flgi^Bt a woman, his liege and law- 
fid sovi^reignt^^ ^ ■ • ^' ■ i i ' 

Sir Roland bo wed^ but mcx^ in pride 
than revierBiicei*^^ t^ bear that tide, ma* 
dam, which it pleaseth thee to contemn 
in sudi har^ terms,** said sir Roland; ^ I 
have the honour to serve his grace the 
king of England, who is as invulnerable 
to a woman'kwrathftil' tongue, as he is to 
the treachefous swords ^bf his: enemies, 
Whom God oonfbundt-'t 

** Traitor!" .exclaimed) Maude, her eye^ 
flashing angrily, i'^^darest^tfaou hold t^is 
irreverent language to me? .^Hast thou 
no respect? Is it not the province 6f a 
good kliight and true^ to defend the op- 
pressed, and to right'tbe wrong ?• • Wilt 
thou, base and unworthy knigh):, add in- 
sult to disloyalty ? 3 But we will hack off 
thy spurs for this; thou bold-faced and au*- 
dacious villain!. Dost thou hear?*' 

" Yea, truly-^as 'mine ears long; fw 
music to sooth the turbul^ce into which 

thy 
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titty sooldiidg hath so suddenly thrown it. 
Henc^forth> madam, fear nothing ; armed 
with such terrible thunders, his grace 
must needs sound a retreat, when the 
«larum of thy tongue beats dismay and 
discord on the drum of his ear. Who 
can withstand the stunning torrent of 
auch loud abuse ? Go forth, madam, and 
if the voice of the people be not with 
thee, thy voice will be with the people; 
fand if they cry not peace, why in truth 
they must have no sense of hearing ! So 
onward boldly, madam, and command thy 
|iatience,8S thou art well ordained to com- 
mand men; and may'st thou prosper as 
thy talents deserve ! and Grod help thee to 
a deaf mate !" 

. " Knave ! traitor ! I — I *• exclaimed 

the impetuous Maude, exasperated by the 
ironical rhodomontade of sir Roland ; and 
stamping with her foot, with a most mas- 
culine and energetic air, while the naturally 
loud and deafening organ of her disconso- 
late speech was rendered almost impotent 

by 
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by excess of spleen — ** I shall die beneath 
the poisonous breath of this viper ! Mjr 
lords — nobles— ^knights, will ye stand gap^ 
ing by like moon-stricken fools, and see 
thy liege sovereign insulted by this brawU 
ing traitor ? Will none of ye lay hands 
on him, or silence his irreverent tongue T 

Robert of Gloucester motioned the 
warders to seize him» and his mandate 
was instantly obeyed. 

^ Bear him hence ; and harkye^ varlett ! 
let not his eyes behold to-morrow's sun, 
as ye respect your lives ! Let him di» 
the death of a false knight and a traitor ! 
Away with hifn I'* 

^^ As a true knight and a li^;eman, 
madam," replied sir Roland, firmly^ ^ I 
can die-*nay, I shall die un wincingly, and, 
with untarnished fame, yield to the death 
thy tyranny ikiay inflict, which will as 
surely taniish thine honour for breadi of 
that faith and courtesy which is due to 
prisoners of war 1*^ 

'^ Peace! Til hear no more ! tby boldnaHl 

offends 
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offends me ! away T cried the unappeased 
Maude^ biting her lips with vexation that 
the sentence she pronounced bore no ter-- 
rors to the dauntless soul of sir Roland, 
and she felt poignantly that barbed weapon 
she had endeavoured to plant in the heart 
of the captive knight had recoiled upon 
harself, while he remained unmoved and 
unharmed. 

Ralphe turned his eyes anxiously to- 
walrds his master, as the guards led, or ra* 
tber forced him from the presence of their 
imperious mistress. His heart glowed 
with the purest admiration of his boldness 
in his defence ; and although his heart sank 
with a momentary feeling of despondency 
when, he beheld sir Roland torn away 
from him, he recovered his self-possession 
in suffident time to answer the queries of 
Maude, thereto replying with the utmost 
apparent simplicity, with an eye rather to 
her satisfaction; than any strict adherence 
to the truth ; thereby politically calming 
her passions, which, by further provoca* 

VOL. III. F tion, 
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iioi], najght have oet^rwbelmed him ^md 
his fellows, and at the sao^e time act* 
log feithfuUy and eunnuigly in the eajise 
of the king^ falsely represmting his forces 
as very' inconsiderably, and mtiich weaken- 
ed and :curtaikd by the various fi^irm&hes 
and sieges in which tWy 4)ad so ktely 
been engaged ; and so well did he en^ct 
the unsophisticated swain, that the qui^en 
was tie less gratified than deceived by the 
assumption. i: . . 

'.She listened to his replies vvitbeager- 
j^ess, ^ndng an expressive look^ at the 
earl ^at eveiy^ supposed' unguarded disclo- 
sore he miade, in a^sofl^imodestrvoibe, the 
verypitotqtype of retiring timidity;. Vulgar 
she deemed him' lyjr his awkward manner^ 
curious by- the knowledge he could only 
have acquired by pryiBg,^ end -communi- 
cative he {:rrdved iitin(|sie}f> by the verbose, 
though momentarily-inv^nt^ disclosiaf^a 
he made, which tbe prison^^ all secretly 
^njoyed^ a^nd whi^b M^titnately proved be- 
ne£k;ial tjo tb^ ; fot^ the pacified Mftude 
e . bdnslgried 
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consigned them to her warder, with an in- 
junction to keep them in safe custody till 
they should learn her further pleasure. 



^ i CHAP* 
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CHAPTER VII. 



The bravery of sir Rdand, and the heroic 
and imperturbable manner in which be 
heard Maude pronounce his unjust sen- 
tence, moved the royal dame, upon ma- 
turer reflection, to regard him, if not with 
admiration, at least with less asperity. 
His noble air, bis candour, and hia inge-> 
nuousness, commanded respect ; and how- 
ever aggravated Maude might have been 
by his saucy, yet most apt answer to the 
rank and unwarrantable abuse she indis* 
criminately heaped on him, his royal mas- 
ter, and his most loyal adherents, she re- 
solved to revoke the unmerited decree, 
and commute his sentence of death to so- 
litary confinement, provided he woold 
liiake certain concessions and disclosures, 

which 
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vrl&ch she imagined her leniency might in- 
duce. 

. This fiivourafale 'Change in her senti- 
ments was speedily communicated to the 
knight, with all the additional encomiums 
of her goodness and mercy, thereto ap- 
pended and quoted by her most servile 
aod officious messengers, without men- 
tioning, what indeed ttiey knew not, the 
particular conditions thereof: and nojtwith- 
tftendiog the constitutional courage where- 
with nature had been pleased to fill sir 
fioland's heart, the idea of so ingloriously 
quitting this gay world, and a fair mistress 
who was in truth all the world to him, 
bfkd east upon him a pensive despondency 
^d gloom, which notching but such a hap- 
py reverse could have had power to dissi- 
pate. 

He now. breathed again in hope, and 
having anxiously inquired the fate of his 
&llow-capti ves, and his fears for them be- 
ing set at rest, his troubled spirit was 
tranquillized by the prospect of an early 

F S deliverance 
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by. exchange or: oon^insC* 
But unused as he had been to a life of iii« 
activity and eaa^ bia veiy iiioakxnation 
became already an irktome and a Bftnere 
puniabment.. 

Afihirs of rkA importance .'to )ieD dhie* 
rests ocdipied Maude: in her eoniieib for 
neaiiy the whole of the day sdeeeeding 
this event, and she had no b|^portui|i(r^ 4:^ 
essaying the power of her eIoqtt<lno^(^ 
persuasive and^ so wttmsig wbm it^sciitttft 
her purpose) to shiA^ the fimittesft sikit 
loyalty of her gallant captive^ 

The following day however isfhe.vMtaM^ 
solved to execute her intentioDd^'^KlloW^M 
thou aught of this bdd ydUfi^g ktii^M;,' 
gidiant though .audaeious» flranfc tiijsugb 
free, who defies our anger, and bravM 
our frown so unwincingly ?" So spl^to$: 
Maude to Robert cf (Srhmcesten who Was 
marvellously surprised at this saddeni 
change in the &vour of a kiiight^ m]i& 
had apparisnily so unp^doHably ofiend^. 

bw. 

"I have 
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** 1 tiave learnt somewhat of him and 
his deeds," replied Bx)bert : ** he is a knight 
of yesterday — the founder of his own for- 
tunes — and withal a mighty favourite 
with the WMUsant king — who hath heap- 
ed no empty honours on him; which, if 
Fame speak true, he rightly deserves for 
his ifidomptable valour and well-tried 
worth." 

•* A captive worthy the captor !'' said 
Maude. " Grood Robin of Gloucester, we 
thank thee for this rare prize. If favour 
can buy such worth, he is well worth tlie 
purchase.** 

•^ He is low born; and 'neath that fire 
and loyalty which kingly munificence 
hath ^ven birth to, there may lurk a sor- 
did feeling that gold may buy — -. — "* 

•* Nay , then is he worthless. But t 
hold him in fairer estimation, and me- 
thinks I read him rightly too. Low born 
he may be, hut high in spirit and in ho- 
nour as any noble of prince Stephen's 
train,'* 

F 4 " Then 
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: :^ Then wherein rests thine hope of bend- 
ing him to thy purpose?** 

•* In his gallantry.** 

•* Were his replies gallant ?" 

^ Nay, but his gallantry was over-^ 
whelmed by the stream of loyalty, which 
my poignant language caused to gush 
forth. Doth Gloucester doubt out* skill 
to heal the wounds we have inflicted?* - 

" Not so,** replied earl Robert ; adding 
somewhat doubtingly, " he may be won : 
but yet, methinks his iron nature is noft 
to be moulded like wax by the warmth of 
thine eloquence. Interest may more rea- 
dily work thy will than the gentle force 
of sw^eet words.** 

** We will essay,** answered Maitde-^ 
** an* r win him not, I lose nothing; and 
ii were worthy greater risk to win so 
much.** 

In the presence of Maude and Glduces- 
ter, in consequence of this conversation* 
sir Holand ' wHs introduced. The air of 
bravado and bold defiance he had worn 

when 
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when first arraigned, had subsided, and 
calmly died away with the cause which 
had excited it. He approached and sa- 
luted Maude, with all the coolness of cere- 
mony indeed, yet in that courteous and 
knightly manner, which was a natural 
grace in him, improved by his intercourse 
with the principal noblesse of England 
and France. 

If Maude, even in her discourteous an- 
ger, admired him, it may be readily sup- 
posed she received him with smiling fa- 
vour, now that he appeared before her so 
dispassionate, and with a flattering defer- 
ence^ which seemed tacitly to confess her 
superiority. Favourable, however, as were 
the sentiments she entertained for the 
knight, the happy metamorphoses she ex- 
hibited in her own demeanour was no 
less calculated to conciliate the good graces 
of sir Roland. Her repulsive frowns were 
changed to -calm, ineffaUe smiles; her 
ndling tongue uttered the most courteous 
^Ipeeeh ; and in the gentle lady, decked in 

F 5 9 simple 
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a simple garb, that not less gracefully tbaiR 
artfully adori^ed, without concealing those 
beauties which nature had lavished upon 
hevy he could scarcely recognise the haughty 
ainazonian daipej, whose angry giaiice had 
thrilled through his very soi^l-'-^wfapse 
loud voice had unjustly denounced him a 
traitor, to his country ! But Maude ^ad 
a point to gain, and she had renfolyed t» 
act guardedly, and to do her best endea- 
youi- to reslirain her impetnqus t^p^p^r^ 
which so often ei^ppsed her to pe^il, i)jpd, 
— wl^t was far naore poignant to her 
pride— undisguised coptempt. She a^-^ 
vanced to sir Roland. — ** Fame speaks 
thee fair, sir knjght," said she : " yea^ even 
thine enemies, who would rather be thy 
friends, do trumpet forth thy praises.*! / 

** Mineenemies are. gracious," v«ras the 
brief reply of sir- J^lwd^ 
. "^True courage only ean esteem ihe 
sluminfiT Q^rita cC tbe warrior^ whose va» 
kmr. excites a laudable emulatiop^ upthae- 
tjoireid by-pnyy. Bu^ the warrior is seU 

dom 
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dom a politician; he may fight bravely^ 
tliou|;h he often acts unwisely in espous- 
iog the wrong cause.** 

'* Madame,** said sir Roland, about to 
rebut this designing implication — but she 
oootinued to speak, and politeness pre* 
vented his. proceeding. 

f^ This, I am aware, may be deemed ra- 
ther an error of the judgment than the 
heart ; for generosity and valour are in- 
separaUev^^md not always the just, but 
the Meelker cause, ofttimes prompts the 
knight to draw his sword in its support. 
May» ieven superior advantages may be 
despised^ in the blind and inconsiderate 
jafttadiment to an unjust and unblessed 
caiise."^ . 

'* Madame,** replied sir Roland^ '' I 
mark thy meaning well: thou would'st 
imply; I am that erring knight, who hath 
moce. OQlurage than cunning." 

*^ Even so.'* 

,,V il^nd thine the right, just cause, which 
my ifmt of cunning hath made me op« 

F 6 pose 
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pose SO lustily in the service of tnj gn^ 
eious lord the king, and thy courteous 
cousin. Beseech thee, madame, spare 
thine arguments for a less true sutgect. 
Believe me, I am not made of that pliable 
and plastic stuff, that may be moulded by 
a woman's wit or whim. Neidier am I a 
weathercock, to become the sport a[ every 
difierent breath — balmy as that breath 
may be !'* 

^ Art thou indeed so firm in error, mis- 
guided youth? — is not the example of 
the wisest and Inravest of England's sons^ 
who flock around my banner, a suffident 
proof of the justness of my cause ?** 

^ And pray thee, madame,*" aaid sir 
Roland, ** what need hath such a welU 
supported cause of the aid of such an hum- 
ble knight as I ?" 

^ Humble» say'st thou, sir knigh^ ?" 
said Maude ; ** oh, rathe^ say proud and 
unyielding — ^proud in thy famed valour- — 
unyielding to the suit of thy liege queen, 
whose deep and manifold wronga call up« 

on 
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on every gallant English heart for succour. 
Doth my condescension/' added she, 
haughtily, her intemperate humour scarce- 
ly able to keep within the bounds her dis- 
cretion had marked out» so much did sjr 
Rdand's steady loyalty chagrin her — 
" doth my condescension, sir knight, de- 
serve to be thus contemned ?" 

** Madame, my heart justly appreciates 
the urbanity thou hast shewn me." 

This was uttered in so dubious a tone, 
that it might be received either as respect 
or irony. . 

Maude took it in the latter acceptation, 
and she bit her pale quivering lips till they 
resumed their natural colour; while sir 
Roland continued — '' I am truly gi*ateful 
for the plain and undisguised expression 
of thy sentiments. Nothing can be more 
flattering than the encomiums of such a 
high-born dame, to whom, as the descend- 
ant of the royal Henry, and the near re- 
lative of mine iionoured prince, I owe 
the most profound respect. But when 1 

remember 
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remember the soUim fix^tn: wbence il i^ 
lived dU my presefnt enviable fcnrtunfeB^ 
that . trusty Joyaltjr to my royal: :raaatec 
ha£h raised mci eten to that ^roud em^ 
nence» which the flattering speecfi of the 
illustrious Maiide doth not disdain to ieii- 
logize — duty, gratitude^ Mid every jen- 
nobling feeling of my heart, > bid me^ be 
firm and nnsh^ken, ; and never dissert tiie 
standard- of' my king." ' ^ ! ^ , . i . . i 
, ^ Yea, even tbougb that king be a'ity- 
rant and usurper !'• • ;..;., 

" I stand not here, madame, te judg^ 
of hisi rights tm . thy pretensions ; wiser 
heads bavjei deternmiedi that* Jiififereiioe, 
aoad I do belieVe their decision just and 

JlAji ocvtjbinking otherwise, I would 
not beside to yield all wdAltfo<:tt'h0»oui-^(if 
honoar^can be^^gakied in stfi uii^f i^Mli^ 
and^ pMiid^ti^ Q^tt my httmbte terviibes' 
to riglit the iwjx)iigedv'' ^-hh .; vi 
: *• And Wheref thfw, sir knigh^, can thy 
; /::.lv« valour 
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valour be mdte laudably employed than 
in csipoDsing the cause of England's in- 
jured queen ?** interposed Robert of Glou- 
cester, who had remained till this moment 
an attentive auditor; ** nay, I would charge 
thee upon thy gallantry for the sex." 

*^ And shamed should I be, sir earl, 
did I not reply thereto," replied sir Ro- 
land ; ^* as a woman, all true men will re- 
spect her, and defend her against all op- 
pression ; but let her highness move in 
that sphere which be3t befits her sex, and 
where haply her own reason would have 
kept her, had not the wily leaders of a 
faction brought her hither, as a mask for 
their sinister designs — a mere tool, where- 
with to e£Pect their own traitorous pur- 
poses; little caring for her, or her pre- 
tended daim, so they but obtain their 
wishes— serving their own ends in seem- 
ing to serve her." 

!* Tbi^ is bold !" said Gloucester, knit- 
ting bis brows. 

"Is 
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** Is there not an echo of its tnith in 
thine heart, sir earl ?" said the knight. 

^ Darest thou impeach mine honour T* 
cried the earl, furiously. 

'* I dare be honest,'' replied sir Roland, 
** and fear not to speak the truth." 

^ I say then to thy beard, thou liest, if 
thou dost call me ** 

" Any thing but traitor,*' quickly add- 
ed the dauntless sir Roland, fearless of 
his angry looks. 

" 'Sdeath !" exclaimed the earl, drawing 
his sword, and rushing towards the knight, 
to avenge this insult by his death ; and 
which no doubt he would have accom- 
plished, had not Maude interposed.*— 

Hold,' my lord of Gloucester !" cried she, 

I charge thee, on thy allegiance, hold 
thy desperate hand. Darest thou draw 
in our presence ?" 

** Dare!" repeated Gloucester, displeas- 
ed with her interference, and her haughty 
demeanour; but wisely curbing his rising 
spirit, he drew back, and sheathing his 

shining 
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shiiiiDg blade, muttered his malediction to 
himself. 

Sir Roland, unmoved, looked on his 
perturbed countenance steadily, while 
shru j^ing his shoulders, a smile of ineffable 
contempt curled up his lip. 

A profound silence of a few minutes 
succeeded to this ebullition of rage. The 
earl of Gloucester turned upon his heel, 
and striding across the spacious apartment, 
retired to a painted window in a deep re- 
cessy formed by the immense thickness of 
the castle walls, and here enfolding his 
arms, his eyes appeared fixed on the illu- 
minated panes, although he was wrapped 
up in his thoughts, and endeavouring to 
sooth his offended spirit by the contem- 
plation of the future, inwardly cursing 
the folly of Maude in seeking to win over 
this stubborn favourite of the king^s. 

*• Sir Roland, i-emeraber thou art my 
prisoner," said Maude. 

•* I am but too conscious of it,** re- 
plied sir Roland — *^ I cannot forget it ; 

every 
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eyery tnoment recdk tbe bitfccir truth fo 
my mind.'* ..:, rr* 

" Thou ifaay'st be free'? .):i!'-;i -A'.] 

" Qn such termn that honour! noiKjr not 
aoe^pt Noy madame, thoii^ dois^ lK>l|d> m^ 
body, but my iriindisirteland ifouibacks 
led. I scx>rn the fceodoim itfaali. isjto be 
bought ^ the vile ^^ic&^of jde^eitti^n.^ ■■,,< 

Maucke fKxidered awhile; ahe essayed 
in \eAn to stifle the ind^^ant IS^eUtiga 
which the cold and ^oot^aiptiious recep(ioi| 
of her profiR^red fiiyoursi gave bjrth tp.-r^ 
** Proud knighV said sbe^ warmly, **l 
&€^ J Mfiy^. steady shewn thee, too m^e}^ 
fisiv^Mjv, Tbi>u hast potivi^ to serve, an(|i I 
ampl?. pcieans to prepay an<A. reward thee; 
but tbou j«jt ^ bigot to ail, nl^just eauS^-^ 
a cause; whi<ii I vow, bjr the soulpf ^Piy 
ffM:^r, "Asilk not: have thioe aM ! i A kii^ 
ransom sh^lnot buy thy Uberty, or sp^i^ 
thy Iffei As a tmitpr I hold thee, and • as 
a traitor shalt thou suffer.'* = , 

^* Theiie needs not all this ipibeseeining 
r^ge," coolly replied su: Roland, fixii^ 

his 



SIB EOLAKD. 1 ] 5 

his eyes upon her inflamed countenance ; 
^ ihou art great enough here, madame, to 
do ill with impunity. I am prepared. 
Death I have faced a thousand times. 
Come to the scaffold, and glut thine eyes, 
and learn how firmly a true and loyal 
heart can suffer even an unjust doom !" 
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CHAPTER VHL 



It was some hours after he had beeh re* 
conveyed to his dungeon* that sir Roland 
was startled from the thoughtful mood 
which his peculiar situation induced, by 
the low noise of the ponderous door gra- 
ting on its rusty hinges. He turned 
round to observe the intruder, but his in- 
quiring eyes looked <»ily into shapeless 
obscurity; no form was visible. There 
was Ho loop-hole, or lantern, in his dun- 
geon, for the admission of light ; but al^ 
ways, on the opening of the door, he re- 
membered it had broken in uponfthim, 
and he therefore judged, from the total 
darkness that enveloped every object, that 
night had thrown her expansive veil over 
the face of nature. 

In proportion, however, as his sense of 

seeing 
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seeing was useless and unavailable, his 
sense of hearing became more acutely 
nice. He listened, and the quick breath- 
ings of one, caused by the palpitation of 
fear, or excited by pleasure, struck audi- 
bly upon his ear. He arose, with the re- 
solution to' defend himself to the utter- 
most against any attempt that might be 
made upon his life, which, from the cau- 
tious approach of this midnight and invi- 
sible intruder, he shrewdly suspected was 
intended. 

His chains clanked as he stood upright, 
when he instantly heard the iron door of 
the dungeon closed again, as gradually as 
it had been opened. For a moment all 
was calm and silent, and he suspected his 
nqctumal visitor had departed, when still 
listening with breathless attenticHi, he dis- 
tinctly heard some one advancing towards 
the spot where he was standing. 

Unable longer to restrain his wonder or 
his curiosity, he resolved to speak, and 
thereby perhaps end his doubts, without 

incurring 



; 
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incurring greater danger than in tiis n- 
lence.--^^VWbo cxnues?" demanded he. 

** A friend-*— raise not thine arm against 
him^" was the instant reply, in a low 
voices scarcely audible. 

** How know-at thou mine arm is 
raised?" said sir Roland^ surprised at the 
other's request. 

^' The owl can see in the dark !" 

^'.GervaseT cried the knight, instantly 
recognizing his quondam friend^ and ex- 
tending his hand, it was received in a 
rude and welcome grasp by the Black JBoy. 
''^** A God's name, what, brix^s thee hi* 
ther, my brave,. fellow?" demanded the 
knight; '^ art thou a prisoner too ? But, 
no^ they guard us too: strictly to allow 
thee to ramble: whithersoever thy fancy 
leads: f hee, even within . the walls. Thou 
hast not sorely: engaged thy sdf in the ser- 
vice of the :kihg^s enemies ? If not, how 
earnest thoa here, and in. my dungeon 
too ?" ■ - , 

At firsts these interrogatories and doubte 

met 
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met with no other reply than a suppressed 
and inward laugh, which sir Roland felt 
he was partially convulsed with, although 
his ears could scarcely catch the slightest 
symptom of this silent cachinnation. — '* A 
prisoner ! G^rvase a prisoner !" he said at 
last, with that proud expression of his 
confident superiority which was his pecu- 
liar characteristic; " can they bind the 
water-courses, or chain the clouds ? Shall 
they put manacles on me, who am free 
as the eagle that soars above, or the air of 
heaven, that is the breath of their nos- 
trils? Nor will I serve the man ye call 
king, or his enemies; Gervase will not be 
at the beck of any he. Wherein can they 
shew their miastery ? am I not as the ea- 
gle among the hawks — the hawk among 
the doves?" 

. •*Ha! the doves! Say, Gervase, hast 
thou seen the dove — the meek^yed dove ?" 
inquired sir Roland, eagerly. 

•• I have : and ' my mistress was with 
her. Her pale beams were upon her 

brow. 



130 SIR ROLAND. 

brow, and she looked like a vision of light ! 
She was to mine eyes like another mooni 
so bright, so soft, so gentle ; and I touched 
her trembling hand. Ah ! it was not the 
trembling of cold fear, but of bounding 
joy, and my heart-strings fluttered as the 
thousand leaves of the oak when the 
night breeze fans them, for I was pleasur- 
ed by her smiles.*" 

** And what said the maiden ? Speak, 
Gervase — tell me," said sir Roland, impa- 
tient of his delay, though gratified by the 
praise of his mistress. 

*' Her eyes spoke more than her tongue, 
which was sweeter than honey, or the song 
of the nightingale. She learned the ti- 
dings of thy welfare with joy, and sent 
thee most fair speech, that mine would but 
mat in the telling. But I bear in the folds 
of my girdle a bauble — a precious token, 
which she bade me put into thine handfi;" 
and cautiously unfolding the jewel be had 
secured with care, he put it into the hands 
of the delighted sir R(4and, who^ in the 

ecstacy 
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ecstacy of that moment, forgot that the 
stone walls of a loathsome dungeon sepa- 
rated him from the world and his fair mis- 
tress perhaps for ever. 
' He put fifty questions to Gervase, un-^ 
answered, for they were triflitig to all but 
in the estimation of a lover, whose en- 
chanted eyes and imagination can mark 
every little shade of difference in the smile 
of his mistress, or weigh the exact value of 
the softest sigh that passeth her lips. But 
what Gervase had related, and the gift he 
brought, was sufficient food for an hour's 
indulgence in the fairy visions of a fond 
fancy; and the knight would doubtless 
have fallen into a train of these agreeable 
musings, without inquiring 'farther into 
the manner of the Black Boy's incompre- 
hensible appearance, if that faithful friend 
had not aroused him. — •* The light will 
bring darkness to our eyes," said he.— 
* Will not the young knight fly ?" 

'•Fly ! what say'st thou, Gervase ? Am 
I not a prisoner ?" said sir Roland, reco- 
. VOL. III. G vering 
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vering from bifi i:everie to a full sense <^ 
bis misfortune — " I am bound !" 

« But I will free thee. Wik thou stay 
for these butchers to slay thee? They 
talk <^ thy death ; but I will wrest the 
prey from the wolf's jaws, or mingle 
my blood with thine, and with theirs T 

" How shall we effect an escape ?— How 
came ye here ?" demanded sir Roland in 
a breath. 

"The hunter th^t pursues the lion wiD 
not chase the fox. A worm like me may 
crawl ^here thou darest not shew thy 
plume. Two days and two nights I have 
wandered unmolested about the castle, the 
sport of the vassals — derided and mocked 
by. sonie, but feared by none. In mine 
anger I would h^ve stricken tbpse who 
tormented and jeered me, but, like the 
cat, I held in my claws, concealed tiH I 
could draw their blood; Freely I tm 
where my fancy led me, prying into every 
corner of the castle, to seek where they 
had hid thee--— I dared qot ask. This 

: r morning 
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morning I first beheld thee, as they led 
thee from the hall hither, I saw thee — my 
heart was glad — I could have rushed fbr- 
ward, and borne thee away in my arms ! 
But my joy would have been mine enemy, 
and I curbed in my bounding spirit, and 
sfamk back in the rear of the guards that 
surrounded thee, that mine eyes should 
not be marked to look upon thee. But I 
kept not so far aloof as to lose sight of thee. 
I folk)wed, and saw them thrust thee into 
this dark dungeon." 

*• And how, in the name of Heaven, 
didst thou get entrance ?*" 

•• I stole away the key from the jailer's 
^fdle as he slept, and crawled from his 
pallet as I had approached him, as noise- 
less as a snake on the silken sward." 

« If he had stirred r 

*• I would have strangled him ere his 
voice could have raised his fellows!" 
aaid the resolute Gervase. '* But time is 
precious as the breath of heaven — let us 
away.* 

G 2 " Away ?"* 
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•* Away ?" said ^ir Roland. " Thou 
dost forget I am chained !** 

"Ah! vile! vile!'* cried Gervase ; *^curse 
on the hands that put them upon thee! 
But I had forgot ; I bear somewhat in my 
gii*dle more precious than the jewel I gave 
thee ;'* and after searching for a moment — 
" Hold forth thine arm," said he,* " that I 
may free thee ;" and instantly applying a 
sharp file, he set to work so diligently, 
that in less than half an hour the dissever- 
ed links fell from the knight's body, and 
bis limbs were at liberty. 

" Bravely done !" cried he, rejoiced at 
his freedom : " and now hast thou any 
weapon that may serve us in case we are 
opposed?"^ 

" None," replied Gervase, " but this 
sharp knife, that the meek-eyed dove 
placed in mine hands, and that I will use 
in her service and thine, a3 I have sworn. 
Follow me; thou hast nothing to fear; 
tliere stands but one in our way, and he 
must fall !" Saying this, Gervase enjoined 

strict 
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strict silence upon the knight, and open- 
ing his dungeon door, they sallied forth. 

Scarcely breathing, they passed in un- 
broken silence through a long, dark pas- 
sage, in which the knight felt the strong- 
ly-barred doors of many dungeons, for the 
damp walls was their only guide, or at 
ieast sir Roland's, for the Black Boy ap- 
peared to be well acquainted with the in- 
tricacies of their route, and the slowness 
of his progress was rather to be attributed 
to his cunning and his caution than igno- 
tahce of his path ; and moreover, sir Ro- 
land had, even on that night, heard him 
ix)ast, that his vision was capable of pe- 
netrating the obscurity of the dungeon, 
than which this was not more dense. 
. Having led on the knight for a consi- 
derable time in this manner, Gervase sud- 
denly stood still awhile, as if endeavour- 
ing to recollect his way, or deliberating 
in his mind how to proceed ; then grasp- 
ing sir Roland by the arm, and advancing 
a few yards, he led him up a narrow 
I G 3 flight 
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flight of steps, at 4he summit of wbidi 
tbe knight found himself ua a small quad* 
xangular chamber^ through the Grothic 
windows of whic^ gleamed the red light 
from a buriikig beacon, which flamed on a 
tower opposite ; xind he judged, frain the 
offensive and defensive weapons which 
were displayed on its walls, that it was the 
armoury. 

Cautiously unchaining the door, G^ 
Tase beckoned the knight to ft>lk>w ; but 
they liad not advanced many ymrds, when 
they heard the voices of the vassals, wka 
were just relieving guard. 

llie Black Boy put his hand upon m 
Roland's mouth, and then pressing upon 
his shoulders, made him lie down at full 
length upon the terrace, or platform, 
whereon they were now walking in the 
open air. The noise of the receding foot* 
steps of tbe vassals having died away, they 
only heard the monotonous tread of the 
solitary guard. 

Geryase arose, and whistling as in a 

careless 
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careless hninour, slowly approached the 
sentinel. Sir Roland, surprised, half rose 
from his recumbent posture, and ventured 
to peep from behind the projection which 
^ncealed him. 

" Who goes there ?" said the guard, 
fitandiBg^ and presenting his pike to the 
dauntless breast of honest Gervase. 

** iSetvase,** replied he, " who values 
not thy pike a hornet's sting.** 

•* Why art thou prowling about here 
at thi$ hour, thou lag-eared wolf-dog ! €k) 
to the kennel, and seek thy bed among 
thy betters, or I'll pin thee to the wall, 
like a scarecrow on a barn door !" 

'* Dog ! Ill pluck thy tongue out !" ex- 
daimed Gervase, seising him by the 
tbrdat ; and the next moment sir Roland 
saw him stretched upon the ground, a 
bleeding corse. In the struggle, how- 
ever, the pike fell from his hand, and rang 
updlEi tbe stone pavement below the plat- 
form. 

In the dead silence of night, the noise 

G 4 gave 
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gave an alarm, and the vassals were stir- 
ring. — •* All is lostr* exclaimed sir Ro- 
land. " They are up, and in arms. Whi*. 
ther shall we fly, to evade them ? Let 
us return. In my dungeon we may be 
secure.'* ' ' 

*' No, no, no," quickly replied Gervaset 
'^ death is behind us;" and running for-^ 
Ward, sir Roland followed him, till their 
path was crossed, and their further pro- 
gress arrested, by a broad moat, over 
which was a bridge, drawn up on the op- 
posite side, where some score pikemen 
appeared huddled together, only waiting 
the lowering of it to rush upon them. 

GerVase ahd the knight were instantly 
recognized; and giving a loud shout at 
the discovery, they collected around them 
many others, who loudly expressed their 
joy, in beholding the fugitives so securely 
entrapped. 

•* The blood-hounds scent us t They 
open, but we may escape them yet," said 
Gervase. " This water flows beneath the 
' • . ' castle> 
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tastle, into the fosse without the walls. 
Let us plunge in — dive — ^take six strokes, 
and rise again ! Quick !" 
• There was no time for deliberation, for 
as he concluded his hurried instructions 
to sir Roland how to proceed, the draw- 
bridge was lowered, and the whole band 
of vassals rushed over like a torrent ; but 
Gervase had glided into the moat, follow- 
ed by sir Roland, sinking so gently into 
the black, silent water, that not a splash 
or a struggle followed their disappearance. 

The disappointed vassals stood staring 
in mute astonishment at the moat, scarce- 
ly crediting their own eyes, so suddenly 
had the knight and the Black Boy va- 
nished. 

•* Didst thou not see *em ?" inquired 
one of them. 

. ** See *em ! ay, to be sure. Here stood 
that mad, crack-brained fellow, the Black 
Boy, and "* 

*• The black devil rather, and one of 
imps r 

G 5 "It 
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^' It was the young knight, our pri^ 
soner, I could have laid my bead on it*"* 
said another. 

'' Would w^ could have kid our haiods 
on him; but I sI'poBe they ^^reterted 
drowning to banging^ for, by St MiU 
dredp I saw them slip in here.** 

At this juncture the oonstgble and 
warders, aroused by the clamour^ join^ 
the wondering group, and began to in. 
vestigate the mystery* The body of 
their dead eomrade too was discovered, 
which WHS a sufficient proof that the fu- 
gitives were actually mortal, wid eflec- 
tually dispdyied all apprehensionf of tbe^r 
having been mocked by nothing but 
ghostly forms and airy visions. Aitd 
fiHthern!kore» to corroborate the silent 
testimony of this dead witness, the watch 
0fib tbe ramparts suddenly gave an alarm^ 
Qiotii^ing that be beheld tiieidr two £>r^$ 
rise out of the moat, beneath tbe walls^ 
tod fly across tbe oountry. 

A sufficient force was instantly motiRtt 
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ed, and sent forth in the pursuit, with or- 
ders to scour about the woods surrounding 
the castle, in every direction, thereby ren- 
dering it utterly impracticable for the 
knight and C^ervase to elude them. 
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CHAPTER IX. 



Upon the retreat of Robert, earl of Glou- 
cester, before the king's victorious arms, 
Stephen intended to pursue his advantage, 
and besiege the castle of Arundel without 
loss of time ; but by the stratagems and 
excuses of Hubert de Lacy, much danger- 
ous and unnecessary delay was occasioned. 
Whether this arose from any secret ne- 
gociation, which some suspected the baron 
carried on with the enemy, was never 
discovered, but he was certainly not 
the disinterested character to refuse 
any advantageous offer, or hesitate to 
stoop to the treacherous meanness of tam* 
pering with the king's enemies, when 
it could be effected with security as 
well > as profit ; and he offered, as an ex- 
cuse for dissuading Stephen from imme« 

d o . diately 
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diately following up his success, that 
Maude would naturally expect to behold 
him in the rear of Gloucester, and for 
which she was no doubt prepared ; and it 
was therefore expedient to hold back for 
awhile, in order to keep the enemy in 
suspense, and by a sudden attack throw 
them ofF their guard. 

That no harm should accrue to the 
king from this policy (if so unaccountable 
a manoeuvre might be so termed), De 
Lacy, for his own fame and interest, took 
Special care, entertaining numerous spies, 
who brought him almost hourly intelli- 
gence of the movements and probable in- 
tentions of Maude and her adherents. 

It was on the evening before sir Ro- 
land's escape, that one of these minions 
entered the tent of the baron, and aroused 
him from his slumbers, for at all times 
and seasons these secret emissaries were 
admitted without ceremony or delay to 
his presence, each of them wearing a pe- 
culiar signet, and also a free pass, bearing 

the 
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the cross or mark of king Stephen's royal 
handp with a huge seal appended^ in case 
of any arrest, or obstrqction from those in 
authority^ of the king's party, who were 
not acquainted with them. 

" Who comes ?'* demanded De I^ac^, 
rising from his couch, but half awakened, 
and instinctively laying his band upon his 
sword, which glittered un$heathed beside 
him, •* who comes ?'* 

^' Jermyn, my lord, and thy moat faith- 
ful slave/' 

" iHah, Jermyn !" cried the baron, r«09l- 
le^ng himself; *^ and what bear'st thou* 
Jermyn ? How stands the enemy ?" 

** Even where I left them last," repU^ 
the spy ; " and there are they likely to ye- 
main 'tUl the king approaches to ^ve 
them out" 

" Any rein&rcement ?" 

" None^ They complain^ loudly of tfw 
backwajrdness of their pretended fidap^^i 
There are many bad enought but few bold, 
enougb to fly to their as^tanoe." 

•'What! 
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« What! hath the king^s widow, the 
fair Adelize, the noble countess Arundel^ 
no influence? Cannot her speech and 
pnxnises incline some of these wavering 
nobles to espouse her cause?" 

^ Having nothing more substantial to 
oSer them than empty promises, they are 
n€lt willing to quit their little substance 
for a broad shadow.** 

^ What saith the gentle Maude to this ? 
doth not the enviable sweetness of her 
temper display itself in all its wonted ex* 
oellehoe?* 

^ Truly so. Nay, 'twas whispered that 
in a debate with the proud and stalwart 
earl of Gloucester, she took some expres« 
don of his in dudgeon, and shewed her 
dislike thereto, not only in hot words, but 
hard blows, flouting the warri^M* so sound- 
ly, that he was fain to retreat from the 
double assault of tongue and fisticuffs !" 

^' Ob, what a proper spirit this for the 
would-be ruler of England ! By the mass, 
the lusty wench would lead her own m* 

mies. 
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tnies, and buffet her captains into disci- 
pline, as if they were so many children ! 
Bat, Jermyn," continued he, as if sudden- 
ly recdilecting himself, ** what of the pri- 
soners ? Thou did'st tell me that Maude 
treated them more like traitors than pri- 
soners of war. Is there any danger of her 
*— 'Of her acting unjustly by them? hast 
thou learnt aught of her intentions ?** 

Her rage hath subsided." 

Indeed T' said De Lacy, in a tone of 
disappointment 

" She hath only commanded them to be 
well secured. It is evident she now re- 
gards them but as prisoners of war--^l 
except one brave knight." 
•i ^* Who— his name?" 
^ « Sir Roland." > 

Speak— what of him ?" 

She appels him traitor, and has so- 
lemnly avowed her determination that he 
shall suffer. Having learnt his well-eam- 
ed fame and skill in arms, and the king's 
predilection for him, they say she made 

him 
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him some considerable offer, to induce 
him to revolt, and join her standard ; but 
he boldly spurned her allurement, and his 
denial sealed his doom — he dies to-inor- 
row!** 

•* To-morrow ! to-morrow I** repeated 
the delighted De Lacy, trembling with 
pleasure at the prospect of his rival's spee- 
dy death ; " to-morrow ! so early ! — it can- 
not be ! — ^is it possible ?*' 

^ My lord, I fear me the thing's too 
true," replied the spy, who of course at- 
tributed the baron's agitation to a very 
different cause from the real one ; '' and 
if ihe king would save him, he must needs 
strike quickly." 

*• Ay, ay, Jermyn— we will see his 
grace on this without delay. Who could 
possibly have foreseen this event! To 
die, to die ! this is too much ! Jermyn, 
go hence, and bid sir William hither — I 
would consult with him in this momen- 
tous afiair." 

" Any 
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** Any further oommands ?" demanded 
Jermyn, rising to quit 1^ t€lM. 

*' Non&-Hat present none ; Iwit where- 
fore aek ye me thi» ? Airt thoa in saeb 
haste?" 

'^ I return immediately to Aruitdel 
Castle, my lord ; I shall first to thb ant* 
t^r^s ten^ and there regale me, aod away 
again. In these restless times we flstwit 
not let the enemy find us winkiog. Hode* 
ley witi qiiit Arundel andn ; we £(hafl meet 
upon the way, and some six hbofs heooe 
be may be expected hei« With fi«aAi 
telhgence/' 

^^ Thou and Hodkley tcb are mdst 
tiring knaves ; but this is thine harvest 
I eamiot blame ye in reaping ^1 j6 may. 
Go forth-**and if the weight oi this boitrse 
will nbt retard thy steps, e'en take it witii 
thea** 

''A tioufi^Udi tbatakia, hly lord; fia(k 
wAAe ^y light^s tbe toU we uiideto^" 

*' And makes tbine heart loyal tto.'' : 
' *^ Poor or rich, my lord, I am thine— 

and 
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and the king's trae subject i"" and so say- 
ing, Jermyn bowed and departed. 

" I doutit tiuee !" muttered De I-iacy 
to himself-^*' thee and thy truth, master 
Jermyn : a bribe would bind thee to either 
eause, right or wrong, thou sordid soul. 
But auidi are the mercenary tools of the 
great^-^or base purposes, base metals are 
beak adapted." 

And most just were his suspicions of 
the wily spy, who very politically kept on 
good terms with both parties, despised, 
yet entertained and rewarded by both. 
The securities and passes he bore about 
him, received from the adverse parties^ 
were uadisguisedly displayed by him to 
eadi, and pleaded as necessary instruments 
to allow him egress to perform hi$ difiilio^ 
nourable oflSce of spy, which proved to 
him and his associates a source of vast 
profit. Their information was generally 
to be depended upon, althpugh each party 
lost as much, or sometimes more^ thaii 
they acquired by the intelligence these 

most 
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most faithful messengers bore away with 
them in exchange for it. 

The pleasant reflections which arose in 
the mind of the ambitious and heartless 
baron, upon the foundation of the spy's 
most welcome intelligence, were soon in- 
terrupted by the appearance of his son.< — 
^* Well, my lord," said sir William, ap- 
proaching his father's couch, " what new 
faath transpired since Jermyn's last report ? 
How speaks the enemy ?" 

^* More in apprehension than assurance. 
They have not wherewith to purchase 
friends, either in good fortune of hard 
cash. Maude spits forth her fury on all 
around her : slie is not the woman to 
brook delay, neglect, or disappointment, 
with Christian patience ; and there is con- 
sequently a kind of intermitting and ha- 
rassing storm within Arundel's walls, 
which will probably render us without an 
easier victory. , Robin of Gloucester too, 
hath more pride in his heart than to sub^ 
mit to the government of Maude, aU 
. though 
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though he be foremost in hailing her 
queen," 

" Now is the time then to strike a de- 
cisive blow,** said sir William. 

" Just so,** replied Hubert de Lacy ; 
•* and for this opportunity I have tarried, 
for I anticipated — I foresaw a rupture. Our 
tardiness in approaching hath proved most 
politic, inasmuch as it hath kept them in 
a continual fever of anxiety, and tended 
to aggravate the impetuous feelings of 
Maude, which have bursten in a torrent 
of abuse^ — nay, blows upon the devoted 
head of Robin." 

" Good lack ! a fair beginning to raise 
her hand against her staunchest and bra- 
vest supporter," said the knight; ** the 
woman must be surely frenzied !" 

" In truth is she," replied the baron ; 
** but yet let us laud that frenzy, which 
shall so much advantage us ; for even in 
that unthinking rage, in the breaking 
forth of which her friends have suffered, 
she hath her foes befriended !" 

" Right 
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*' ]Right well she bath indeed/' said sir 
William. 

" Ay» hut we in particular shalt have 
great cause to thank her madness^ the 
which hath worked us marvellous advan- 
ti^es." 

•* Wherein?" 

*^ Is not that right valiant — that non- 
pareil knight, sir Roland in her clutdies ? 
Think ye she will send forth so famous a 
sword to fight against her ? No, no — 
tlianks to her fair policy, the king's predi- 
lection for him and his own excellence 
have doomed him. She offered him ser- 
vice, and noble reward; hut the head- 
stTDng youth was fastidious : so when ^e 
found he was not to be moulded to her 
purposes, and disdained to be called her 
friend, she straightway appelled him trai- 
tor!" 

" Dare she; be so unjust?" said sir Wil-. 
liam. 

" She dare do any thing," quickly re- 
torted De Lacy— ** thanks to her unscru- 
pulous 
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pulous conscience. Yes! her desperate 
hand is destined to draw out the arrow 
which hath rankled in this heart so long ! 
The doud- which hath hovered before the 
glorious sun, in whose rays we live, and 
only live, is about to be dispersed by the 
adverse winds of fate. Blessed be the 
storm that bears it hence! Sir Roland 
dies on the morrow !" 

" So soon !" cried sir William, with an 
emphasis that indicated some compunc- 
tious feeling, not at all consonant with 
the savagie joy of the baron ; for notwith- 
standing the bad passions he inherited 
from his father, and the worse precept and 
example which were continually destroy- 
ing every better sentiment that sprung 
up in bis more generous breast, his heart 
was not so callous, so indurated by envy 
or ambition, as not to experience some 
degree of commiseration for the young 
knight who had felt so much for him. 
And at that moment, if the reprieve of sir 
HolandJbad depended upon him, he would 

have 



have -breathed bit pardon, eve^ in the ^pre^ 
sence of his father, at the risk of hleur-^. 
ring his lasting displeasure. He felt thiit 
lie could have done this — but the angiy, 
almost insupportable, glance of the baron, 
recalled him to himself. — ** What meaii*st 
thou, sir William ?" said he ; " dost thbu 
murmur at the smiles of fortune that fa- 
vour us, or the frowns of fate that annihi- 
late biir enemy ?*' 

" Neither," replied the knight ; ** biit at 
the unjust and unwarrantable conduct of 
this termagant Maude. We might have 
fallen in her power too !" 

" And if we had, what then ? Would 
our enemies have mourned us ? Pshaw I 
it is the fate of war ; many a better man 
hath met a worse death : he was born a 
varlet, and he dies a knight P' 
' " Yet not a knight's, but a thiitor^a 
death ; an he had died in his harness in-^ 
deed, his proud spirit would then have 
rested in peace." ' ' 

" And think ye, sir William, his wraith- 

ful 
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ful spirit will rise up against us — are we 
guilty ? No ! we will avenge him, ay, and 
manfully too, seeing that it will be far 
mote agreeaUe to our feelings to avenge 
than preserve him. And will not the pu- 
nishment of his aggressors sufficiently pal« 
liate every offence — are we to risk the 
overthrow of the king's army, by our over 
anxiety for the life of a single knight? 
Moreover, it is the king's command that 
we depart early on the morrow. If Maude 
faath not then put her threat in execution, 
why the knight may possibly be rescued 
Aom periL But, ah I mistake not the em- 
press^ she is as prompt in action as she is 
quick and hasty in her speech; so shall he 
sufier ere we reach the place to interpose 
oar authority in his behalf; so God assoil 
him ! he were fitter subject for heaven than 
earth, where he stood a stumbling-block 
in the way of our advancement." 

In this ungenerous as unfeeling strain, 
Hubert de Lacy gave vent to the un- 
worthy sentiments of his heart Sir Wil- 

VOL. ni. H liam 
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liam could not participate in them, and 
therefore held his peace. It was long since 
he had even spoken to sir Roland^ for that 
knight sedulously avoided him, believing 
from the mysterious conduct of sir Wil* 
liam, that he had just cause to regard him 
^ an enemy, or at least as one whp wofdd 
wink at, if he would not unite in any pkt 
against him. 

Sir William bitterly felt his cold and 
scornful . demeanour, which was scarcely 
glossed over by common courtesy, even in 
the presence c^ royalty, so great an enemy 
was sir Roland to every species of dissimu- 
lation, and so little of a cdurtier ; and this 
change was so apparent, that the king re- 
marked it; but believing it only tot arise 
from tome trivial dispute or rivalry in .thf 
fstvour of some fair demoiselle, he did woi 
:pr^tend to observe it by word or lookt 
hoping that time might work a fiiyoiMiiUe 
.change, and both the cause and eflfects of 
this unhappy difference pass away. 
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CHAPTER X. 
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tfiiB Roland followed his faithful guide, in 
baste and in silence, winding and turning 
after his quick steps through the intricate 
.mazes of the dark, close wood» inwardly 
admiring the ^ skill and dexterity with 
which he threaded them, and which only 
;a very accurate knowledge of the place, 
unmarked by any bye-path or beaten track, 
oould have enabled to perform. 
' After an hour's indefatigable walk, or 
•rather trot» they emerged from the shady 
cover of the wood, which had so securely 
. shielded them from the observation of the 
moiinted scouts, who were galloping in all 
• directions to arrest their progress. Their 
route now lay directly oyer an eminence 
which arose before them. By d gradual 
ascent they gained its summit, and beheld 

H 2 in 
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in the dappled grey horizon the dawning 
of day. Surrounding objects gradually 
assumed a less confused appearance than 
that in which the dubious twilight had 
enveloped them. Hills, trees, and shrubs, 
grew out of the obscurity, and became 
prominent in the brightening background 
of a morning sky. 

The vapoury mists that floated in the 
valley were in motion, and began to as- 
cend the surrounding hills; and a heavy 
dew bathed the herbage, and hung upon 
the heather and the hare-bell, clear aiid 
glistening as globules of crystal. 

From tlie high land they had attained, 
the two fugitives enjoyed an extensive 
view of the country about them. For 8 
fev/ minutes they rested in silence, as if 
by mutual consent. With his arms en- 
folded, Gervase looked steadily around 
him, minutely surveying every object, as 
far as his acute vision could reach. 

" How far have we won upon our way ?" 
at last demanded sir Roland. 

" Twice 
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• *^ Twice what we have done we must 
do to reach the king's camp,*' replied Ger- 
vaie, without turning his eyes from the 
direction in which they seemed intently 
fixed. 

"At all events, methinks we are now 
beyond the reach of our pursuers, or we 
have eluded them," continued sir Ro- 
Iluid. " What think ye, Gervase — are we 
not safe?" 

'^ Safe!** repeated the Black Boy, half 
fimiliilg at the other's assured expression 
cf Mourity ; then lajring his broad hand 
upon the knight's shoulder, to call his at- 
tention, he extaided his right arm to- 
wards the point which he had been con- 
templating. — " An those horsemen be 
blind, and their beasts lame, we are safe !" 
' *^ Where? — ^where?" quickly inquired 
air Roland, straining his eyes to where 
the other pointed. " By the mass, they 
are there! I see them now distinctly. 
Confound thdr ill-omened speed ! Their 
vijplance hath effectually cut off our re- 

H S treat. 
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treat Tbe ^nroods are safer than the iSelds ; 
lei us retire ere, they observe us. liy^at^ 
ceding ourselves we' may weary them mit^ 
or at least renture forth from our hidiifg- 
place with more security at nightfall. The 
mottling light hath brdken upon us so 
suddenly, that there eitists little chanee 
of our escapir^ these inounted scouts.** • > 

While sir Roland was coring his opi« 
nion, Gervase's eyes, as well as bis eim^ 
were occupied. ' He was aware thai they 
wefre beset on Brery side by iln leneaay; 
and bis restless and sus)ndous: tg^ncei 
were scrutinizing every tree, brake, ^aqd 
bramble arouhd them/BS if he dreaded^Btl 
ambushed troop* to rise from rai6ng the 
cover of theit dark' green foliage. . > 

Scarcely bad sir Rebnd eoncluded ^his 
speech, when the Black OSey fell pfosthite 
upcm th^ dewy green^prardibeddeibim. 

The knight regarded him in utter as^ 
tonishment-^** What means this?** asked 
he. " Why str^ch thyself like a rtiff 
eorse upcm tbe oold damp eatth ?** 

Gervase 
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Gervase moved not a finger.—** Look 
below tbee T replied he. ** The beagle 
soeiits thee. Descend and surrender. 
Make no resistmice, or he wiU give the 
cry^ and bring the whole pack of blood- 
hoiuids upcm thee T 

Sir Roland, not less surprised at his 
words than his actions, kx>ked upon the 
meadow below, and beheld a horseman 
sallying from behind a dark clump of 
treeSy uid galloping towards him. — ** Oh 
ibr my-tmsty steel,^ exclaimed, the knight, 
^ and by St George I would not yield 
^ to a whole field of these knaves T 

•* Down ! downf* cried Gervase, urging 
him to descend and deliver himsel£ ** Thou 
shalt be as a shadow in his hands — ay, 
€V^n as the shadow of death !" 

Without exchanging another word, or 
staying in this pressing necessity to de- 
mand an explanation of the Black Boy'^ 
mysterious conduict, sir Roland descended 
the declivity, and slowly approached the 
horseman, who, observing the knight ad- 

H 4 vance 
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Ytfioe with so much cocinem, cuspeoied 
be was arrned^ and oonsequentlj, in the 
.fear of encountering such a famous war- 
rior^ eyen though dismounted, he checked 
his courser^ and met bis prisoner ral^her 
^ with a cautious than a threat^ng a^^pect 
^~'VHold, sir knight 1 In the tiaooie of 
queen Maude I arrest thee. , Resist not 
the authority her grace places in my hands, 
:but render tiiyself a prisoner without force 
or resistance*— so shall it serve thee better.^ 

" Truly> knave TV replied sir Bolimd, 
^ I have neither sword, faulchion, stiifi; nor 
dagger, or by the heaven above us, thou 
«hould'st not bear me. away without a 
buffet! So God help me, hdpless as I 
,amr 

'' Oh ! oh ! say'st thou so ?" cried the 
\vassal, delighted with the capture of so 
•rich a prize with so little difficulty ; and 
dismounting, he began hastily to Und the 
arms of the unresisting knight, who was 
well aware that any attempt at escape 
*could be easily frustrated by his captor, 

for 



^ a siiigle blast of the horn he wore at 
bis ^de would have speedilj brought a 
troop of his comrades to his aid. 

He had just completed his task, and 
was about to help sir Roland across his 
beasts when another vassal rode up to him. 
— *' Bravo!" exclaimed he; ** the hind is 
in the tdl l"" and at the same time grasping 
a horn he bore, as well as his companion, 
be was about to give a blast, when the 
other eagerly prevented him. — ^* For thy 
lak do not wind it !" cried he. 

*' And wherefore not ?** demanded the 
other. 

. " Why are we two not sufficient to 
carry off an unarmed knight ?** 
' " Gad's my life, man, true!** said the 
other, slapping his thigh ; '' and the re- 
ward — — •' 

■ ^ Is ours ; why need we call in our 
comrades to share what we have right- 
fully won ? a pretty joke truly ! — Come, 
sir knight, mount, I prithee. Live or die, 
thou wilt be the making of two as honest 
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tarlets as eteir bore buckler ifi the fields 
idthough tnarvellously against thine iln^Ii^ 
nation, I doubt not." 

^And wilt thou thrive^ thihky^ on 
the price of my blood?" said the kntghti' 

^ Why, if thou diest^ lis no deed ef 
ounr; and moreover^ w« will expetid « 
tithe of our gains in ibasses for thy MbL*^ 

** Liead on*^lead on," said his comrafler 
impatiently^ ^ or we may have a kind 
friend or so drop in upon us, and dmm a 
bone at our feast. Come, come^^^rkEe we 
on, and make the best of our way thi^ugh 
the woods.** 

So saying, and having placed sir Ro- 
land securely upm one of their horses^ 
they turned towards tjie dump where 
they had first appeared^ in ord^r to gaitt 
an easier and less exposed access to the 
wood, than dimbing up the steep emi- 
nence where the knight had left the Bladb 
Boy lying at full length. 

** An' I mistake not," said the vassal 
who had first secured the knight, '' thou 

hadst 
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had^ a oompanioh in thy flight? Me^ 
thinks they Baid something about that 
ragged and reckless carl-*—'* 

'^ The: Black vBoy !** said sir Roland^ 
almost involuntarily, for at that moment 
his eyes met the sun-embrowned physiog^ 
nomy of Gervaise, peering cautiously from 
among the thick shrubs that bordered theif 
grassy route, where he lay snugly in am* 
bush, like a thirsty tiger preparing to 
spring upon his prey ; but fearful that his 
glance .of recognition might be observed 
by the vassals, he turned his eyes in an 
opposite direction, and repeated — ** The 
Bladk Boy, mean ye?** 

•* The same,** replied the vassal ; " then 
he was thy companion.^ 

^ My companion !" cried the knight, in 
a tone which was construed by the vassals 
into- an expression of haughty contempt 
at the association — a sentiment which was 
a p^ect stranger to the generous breast of 
{Bir Rolaod ; but he did not care to unde- 
eeive them on that pomt, imagining per- 

H 6 chance, 



drance^ that it might be more to the a4- 
iQuatage of the Black Boy» should any fa- 
tare accident throw him in the tray of 
bis enemies, to exculpate him bs much 
aa possible from ai!^y participation in his 

*^ Ay« thy companion P' replied the 
vassal, " at least he was seen in thy com- 
|Nmy. He fled with thee— did \ke not?? 
.. '* The poor idiot !" said sir Roland^ with 
commiseration ; '' I certainly met and 
followed him — but was he thy prisoner 
too?** 

^ Prisoner T said the vassal, laughing : 
^ Gad's my life, sir knight, think'st thou 
the carl was worth catching or keeping— 
who would ransom him? a good shot 
never wings his shaft at carrion. The 
fellow was a merry devil, enough, and 
nmused us with his wild tricks and his 
gambols,^ and so was suffered to wander 
about like astray hound, picking up what 
jKsraps he might ; though, by my &th^*s 
jpul! I've seen the fool cast a cup.c^ 

proffered 



SIB EOLAND; 15T 

profifered wine in the dust, and driidc 
iqyring water as if it were malvoiiie or 
dauy-i^-a plain proof of the knave's madK* 
nessT -i* 

*^And being so free and so,weUj.fed» 
what reason, think ye, had the variet to 
fly ?"* said sir Roland. 

^ None. He might have run where it 
fiked him, without let or hindrance ; . but 
mayhap, like another ape, seeing thee fly, 
he fiinded himself a prisoner too, and fled 
with thee.*" 

^ Grood Lord !" said the other vasiKil ; 
^ and I marvel much he did not tiJce to 
his heels long ere now ; for an* he were 
wdl fed by some, he was kicked and 
spumed — twitched and tormented by 
others, like a martyr." 

^ He could take his own part though, 
with all hb silliness," added the other. 
^ I just, in a manner, pricked his brown 
hide with the point of my dagger— -we 
were all merry, and mowing and jeering 
nt him, just for the sport of setting up 
'-'^ the 
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the fellow's choler, when tarhing qpi^lAy 
round, his sharp eye marked me as I drew 
back my hand, and he lent me sudi .a 
buffet on the jaws with his huge hand» 
that I measured my length on the ground. 
Gad's my life ! I scarcely knew whether 
my head was on my shoulders or lio^ 
the blood whii|pd and rattled thrbdgh 
tny brains like a flight o' partridgek I 
was stunned, and instead of putting their 
swords into the brute, TU be — — if they 
didn't turn their jibes and their laiigh 
upon me; for very shame I was oUiged 
to join in their mirth, though I never 
felt so much inclined to be melancholy' m 
aU my bom days. I owe h|m a griidge 
for that'' 

** A grudge indeed P' said the jothit ; 
" what's that to the trick he played me, 
'cause I just happened to cast acdpci' 
sour wine in his face for a joke— ;in mere 
play-rrdidn't he snatch me up by the.^r^ 
die, arid souse me in the tank ?" 

"Ha, ha,.bal" cried his comrade, lai^gbp 

ing 
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ii^lit:ibe reobllection of the sdene — <M 
remember it WeU^— verily^ Gilbert^ thoa 
didst .look marvdlously like a lamb in a 
kitersda#i!' 

^ (.only wish we could see the kite^*! 
said GUbfert^ not much .pleased At the 
m^riment of his companion; '^ by Maf 
fidtb^.I would try my skill dgainst thine in 
Imhgiiig bim down. He is &ir game; 
and 'twould be no sin to rid the world of 
such a brute— ^ wild boar is better bred.** 

Sir Roland listened without interrup 
tioD ta'tliis discourse, of the villeins, who 
talked at coolly of niUrderihg his friend^ 
a* if lie were really no better thiEin a forest 
beast, and merely because he had ventured 
boldly to retaliate upon them their own 
acknowledged cruelty, and that too in H 
mild manner, which their unfeehng con* 
duot' did not deserve at bis hands. 

Ab Gilbert concluded the undisguisedi 
expression of his hatred for Gervase, in 
which his companion's feelings seemed in 
perfect accordance, they came to a close 

narrow 
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mrrow defile in the wood^ where there 
vm ncArce sufficient space for the paenge 
of one horse and his rider; the vaands 
were therefore oUiged to file ofi; and for 
the better security of their prisoner^ the 
ciiie who had captfired and bound him, and 
b^Kind whom he was now securely fts- 
Itened bade to back, preceded his comrade. 
As they rode slowly on, now stooping 
down or turning aside their heads to avoid 
the entwining branches of the trees, how 
cutting down or putting back the ov^- 
grown and tangled briers^with their swords, 
the situation in which sir Roland was 
placed afforded him an opportunity of 
witnessing whatever passed in the rear of 
their march. The rays of the morning 
too b^an to penetrate and disperse the 
gloom around them. 

They had scarcely proceeded one hun* 
dred yards in this confined pass, whenjie 
beheld the dusky form of Grervase, hover- 
ing at a very little distance from the vas* 

sal 
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sal who followed than ; and as they ad* 
¥anoedt he ventured nearer and nearert 
and now he trod in the path, and advano- 
ing lightly and cautiously upcm the un» 
suspicious horseman, who was too much 
, occupied in clearing his way, and keeping 
his companion in sight, to cast a look bor 
hind him ; the rustling of the leaves and 
the branches, as they swept the horsey* 
flanks, or sprung back again elastically 
.fiom the swords that pressed them back^ 
likewise favoured his designs, as the noise 
oompietely precluded them from hearing 
his footsteps. 

Sir Roland was only fearful lest the 
.emotion of his own countenance, as he 
gazed with anxiety upon the movements 
of Gervase, should betray him. But the 
Black Boy was neither slow to think nor 
to act ; boldness and dedsion were his cha- 
racteristics, and this was an occasion which 
required all his promptness and ener- 
gy. He stepped up close behind the vas- 
sal ; his sinewy arm was raised, the bright 

knife 
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knife (his only weapon) glittered iti hi^ 
grasp, and the next moment his victim 
dropped without a murmur or a cry upon 
the neck of his startled beast Havii^ 
doiie this deed, Gervase bounded^ towards 
«r Roland, and leaping upon thd horroi^- 
struck varlet to whom he was fastened, 
he grasped him firmly by tlicf throat 
Hopeless and vain ' was every attempt ih 
extricate himself from the BliEU^k Boyls 
clutches. The blood-stained knife cut 
asunder the girdle which secured the 
knight, and in the next ihstant sir Roland 
wrested the sword from the alriiost-lifelete 

r 

hand of the half-sUfK>cated knave. 

•^ Touch not his life,*' cried the knighf: 
" we a^ safe — ^free. him.** 

»« Ay — ay," replied Gervase, releasing 
the varlet, ^Kb wais black in the face, •• the 
blood of one is enow. Well e'en leave 
this khaVe to btiry the other ; but their 
horses and their arms ^e burs. We'll use 
them to a better purpose." 

Then, warning the half-strangulated 

vassal 
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vassal not to follow, or ^ve the alarm to 
bis oomradesy on pain of death, they 1^ 
lum to perfbiTO thedbsequies of the faUen 
villein, or make the best of his way to 
Arundel Gastle, the latter of which he 
doubtlessly preferred. 

With a sword in one hand and the bri- 
dle of his steed in the other, Gervase now 
led the way, followed by sir Roland, 
retradng their steps in greater speed than 
they ted ttdva^ced, when the knight was 

mounted. 

When they had again reached the bor- 
ders with the horses, Grervase bade the 
knight remain in thle shadow of the wood 
while he went forward to reconnoitre! 
In a few minutes he ran back in haste.--^ 
" Mount— ^mount,** cried he, *^ and stand 
in readiness to fly across the meadowsi 
They are all there at present^ looking 
hopelessly on each other. Rest here. 
rU run and wind this horn, and bring 
them round ;" and away he bounded, 
swift as a stag before the hounds. 

Sir 
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Sir Roland heard the horn — a long, 
low blast, as if sounded at a great distance, 
and presently the trampling noise of 
twenty horsemen gallofmig below the 
eminence, (some hundred yards from the 
summit of which he was standing,) struck 
upon his listening ear; and the next in- 
stant the brave Gervase leaped from a- 
mong the bushes in breathless hast^ and 
mounting his steed, and beckoning :sir 
Remand to follow, he put iiim to hia. ut- 
most speed, flying in the exact c^iposite 
direction to* which he had so cunningly 
drawn their pursuers. 

They had not ridden above lialf an 
hour at this nqpid rate, when the sight of 
the royal army, marching on their way to 
Arundd castle, gladdened the eyes of the 
loyal knight, and was recognized with 
loud and reiterated shouts by the exulting 
31ack Boy. 



CHAP. 
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CHAPTER XI, 



** Liooo you, Jan Hakkebort, de briso- 
ners are all vree! — every mans mit out 
ana doit voor ransom. . Cot*s woord ! bote 
dat is coot Ha, ha! loog you! de king 
is ane prave ai6t ane vise man ; he knows 
te vight ant te gounsel doo ! Zo vill 
your gup, mine kameraad, ant trink you 
de king Steben ant lonk life !" and so say- 
ing, the very loyal and brave Grerrit Oos- 
terwyk tossed off his cup to the health of 
his sovereign, in which he was heartily 
joined by his *^ kameraad,** Jan Hakke- 
bort, he whose tuneful lay was ever ready 
for the entertainment of his compatriots, 
or even the more refined ears of others 
who took delight in the melody of his 
guttural tones. 

*' Dat is coot !'' said Jan Hakkebort, 
/* breathing 
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breathing hartl after his long, deep 
draught, for he always drank out of the 
bowl in preference to the cup. " 'Tis 
varm to de heart." 

" Varm inteet!" said Oosterwyk, eye- 
ing the huge bowl, as if he would mea- 
sure the quantity his comrade had gulped. 
" How de boor duyvelen de hrisoners 
vUl lig dore libs ! voor 1 dare zay dey 
neffer dutched a drob in brison ! Niets 
bedder dan dam cold vater to trink, boor 



" An' ved meer like als togs dan Chris- 
-tens," added Hakkebort. 

" Knight or knafe, all de zeme fare; 
shains ant vater — bret ant straw !" said 
Oosterwyk, commiserating the sufferings 
of the prisoners, who were now to be set 
at liberty, Maude having been compelled 
most reluctantly to capitulate, on account 
of the non-arrival of her allies. 

Immediately upon the appearance ef 
Stephen and his numerous army, per- 
ceiving every chance was in favour pf her 
enemy, 
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^lemy, she expressed her intention of 
yielding to the king's terms, at least for 
awhile, till she could assemble together 
those hearts that were in her cause, but 
rendered incapable, from various unfore- 
seen circumstances, from joining her stan- 
dard at this particular juncture. 

Earl Robert^ however, considered it 
prudent not to remain, and throw himself 
on the king's mercy. He knew Stephen's 
decisive character too well to imagine for 
9 moment that he would pardon his defec- 
tion^ or put faith in any expressions of 
loyalty which change of fortune, and not 
of sentiment, prompted for his own pre- 
servation; he therefore, without hesita* 
tion, quitted the castle, with his little 
vmy, and retreated as rapidly as possible, 
before the arrival of Stephen, who being 
pacified by the fair speech and submission 
of Maude, granted her prayer to leaye 
all within the castle unmolested ; and pla- 
cing her under the care and custody of 
his brother, the bishop of Winchester, he 

commanded 



168 Snt ROLAND. 

commanded him to convey her in safety 
to Bristow, wliere she was to remain. It 
was also stipulated^ that the prisoners she 
had taken, and now hdd, were to be de- 
livered up forthwith, as also the arms, ac- 
coutrements, or harness, worn by them 
before or on being captured ; or wanting 
these, a certain sum of money, to make 
up^for the loss and deficiency of thesaid 
arms, accoutrements, &c. 

It was during these negotiations that 
Oosterwyk and his comrades were in tbdr 
tent, regaling themselves; for being- a- 
mong those in the rear of the army, they 
had pitched their tents in readiness for the 
reception and regaling of their comrades, 
when the business should be conduded; 
The suttlers were bustling about in every 
direction, busily preparing for the soldiay, 
who had not yet broken their fast, having 
begun their march at early dawn. 

Presently the loud and repeated shouts 
of the army, at a distance in the van, gra- 
dually approaching nearer and nearer, till 

the 
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tbe very air seemed in palpable agitation, 
with the many voices, caused the Flemings, 
and all those within the tents, to jump up 
and rush out, to leani tbe cause of this 
vociferation of joy ; and their inquiring 
eyes were soon gratified by the appear- 
ance of the liberated knights, knaves, and 
varlets, who were making their way to 
the tents, flatteringly impeded by the 
warm and welcome embraces and hugs of 
their happy friends and comrades. Oos- 
terwyk soon waded through the crowd 
who thronged round the objects of their 
solicitude or curiosity, and instantly re- 
cognizing Ralphe, who was joking and 
laughing with all around him, in his usual 
merry mood, he threw his brawny arms 
about his waist, and gave him such a cor- 
dial squeeze, that to a squire of less staU 
wart frame than Kalphe, would have pro- 
ved any thing but welcome, and utterly 
deprived him of the power to return his 
acknowledgments for such a warm con- 
gratulation. — " Myne liebe!" exclaimed 
VOL. iiL I Oosterwyk, 
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Oosterwyk, ** mine coot yonkerman, mine 
he^rt is ^ad te zee you kom hew,** draw- 
ing him from 'the cro^, and leading him 
away ; ** here is dat zinging d«ry veli-Hak* 
kebort, eatl be ferry glad te zee you doo! 
Vere— vere haf you been? In dat tarn 
brison, ey?" 

" D d prison, in sooth, master Oy- 

sterWake." replied Ralpbe; "there we 
lay, cheek by jowl, all on a row, like 
ttdsSed turkies, lacking only the larding 
and stuffing ; for by the whiskers of -my 
grtet-grand&tber, a dole of musty bread 
and muddy water was all these' barba- 
rous Christians allowed us, their * hungry 
brethren. The very rats, who ran over us 
in their gambols, turned up their noses at 
our fkte, and left us to the sole enjoyment 
eif our scanty {»ttanoe." 

" Boor bellows P' ejaculated Gerrit Oos- 
terwyk, and leading his new-found old 
friend to the more welcome viands and 
wine, which were displayed, more in abun- 
dance tton elegance, in the tent be bad 

just 



SIB KOLAND. 171 

just quittedp and where in his absence, 
a numerous and motley assemblage were 
ooUected, he kindly recommended him 
to make amends for the fasting and pe- 
nance he had so unwillingly endured. 

Jim Hakkebort gave Ralphe a hearty 
welcome, and although there was no sem- 
Uance in his broad uncouth figure to a 
Ganymede, he certainly performed that 
office to the squire with love, if not with 
grace, only in lieu of a cup, presenting the 
more capacious bowl, that he might, as 
the vocalist said — " Niet only vet his libs, 
bote trown his dongue ! ' bawling out his 
favourite song :«^ 

" Wyn o edele vvyn,*' &c. 

** Thank heaven! who sendeth fair 
kings, and our brave king, who sendeth 
this kingly &re, for the goodly lining for 
which my stomach hath so yearned and 
languished," cried the half-starved squire, 
who had . laudably paid his compliments 
to every bowl, dish and platter, within the 

I 2 ' reach 
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reach of his arms and hands. ^ A full 
belly maketh a stout heart, and i'&ith 
there is valour in wine. I feel as staunch 
as a quarter-staff again. Sharp-toothed 
hunger had almost got the better.of me, 
and would probably have gnawed me to 
the bones in a short time, and left me as 
clean as a ladder, an' that tricksy dame 
Fortune had not been pleased to puff 
round the weather-cock of her inclinations 
to the right quarter, and liberate us, giv- 
ing us a godsend in the form of a hearty 
meair 

•* Ant haf you zeen your coot lort ant 
master, de prave yonker knight> zir Ro* 
lant?" inquired Oosterwyk. 

" May I never see another night an* I 
have not !*' replied Ralphe. *• Though it 
were treason to avow it, I love him better 
than the king — or my dinner — so believe 
me, my heart was satisfied before' my ap* 
petite. But taking compassion on my 
lean looks, he cut short my congratulatioti, 
by bidding me replenish exhausted nature, 

vowing 
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vowing that compliments came but coldly 
off an empty stomach, and that even my 
sincerity sounded hollow ! Oh ! 'twould 
liave done thine heart good to have heard 
him combat the brawling Maude, with 
lier own weapons. If any man fcnoweth 
the true use of his mother tongue, he 
doth so to perfection. Every word he 
uttered fell like a buffet on the dame's 
^ear. She railed roundly, but the knight 
outscolded the scold, and ran a narrow 
•chance of losing his head for the flippan- 
cy of his tongue. By the lord Harry ! 
methought her choler would have dwin- 
dled into cuffs — and rough blows been 
given for rough words ! But, thank Hea- 
ven 1 she is now in the ghostly custody of 
the right reverend the bishop of Winches- 
ter, and may his spiritual exorcisms lay 
her rebellious spirit in the Red Sea !" 

The loud « ha! ha'sT of the right 
merry auditory rang in the tent, at the 
conclusion of this jocose speech of the 
happy squire, to whom good cheer had 

1 3 brought 
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brought with it the return of bi9 good 
humour. And eveA the Flemings, al.- 
though they certainly did not oompr^ 
hend tlie preciise meaning of hi& quibbling 
wity were too prejudiced id bis favojur not 
to admire the good-humoured exipressi&A 
of his physiognomy, flushed with joy and 
wine, and joined cordially in the generic 
applause. 

Jan Hakkebort volunteered- a ^^ zong/ 
and executed it with all the melody and 
grace his guttural tongue cduld afibid. 
Many others bawled bacchanalian istiM^^hes^ 
^r drawled out a six and twenty verse 
ballad, with a long thuniping chorus at 
the tail of each verse, in which the whoUe 
company,* and the more especially those 
who had no pretensions to either barinony 
or melody, chimed in most unmusicaHy; 
and lastly arose squire Ralphe, cnp in 
hand, mellow and merry as good company 
and good wine could render him, and 
gave them the following — 
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SONO. 

*' Id this world, wliere we*re whirled io continual motion. 
Like the waves of tlie sea — which we see — in the ocean ; 
Oh ! ye who be young — may behold what I say 
That every dog on this earth hath this day ! 

^ The .drunken dog whines not while wine*s to be had, 
^nd tho' lie drinks sadly — he never is sad ; 
'The batt of his fnends — he makes friends with a butt, 
And ao both his ears to each jest — is just shut. 

^ The lazy dog, lays he in sun&hine or shade, 
J» aliU happy in stillness, wherever he's laid ; 
And nothing but work — works trouble iu him, 
W)io grown stitF in sloth — groans moving a limb, . 

^ The gloomy dog howls— with the owls of the night, 
And finds that in darkness — his heart is more light ; 
From joy fulness hies— and to gladden liis eyes. 
Seeks the grave — where the gay in cold gravity lies ! 

^ The jolly dog finds — what he loses in drinking 
Is not found by those that are all lost in thinking ; 
So laughs at old care — and cares not a crack, 
While cracking his joke, if death be at his back ! 

** The surly dog sees in this world, that truth — lies 
But in truth, winks at truth, and at falsehood he flies, 
Ta indulge in a frown in his own wayward way— 
So every dog on this earth hath his day V* 

1 4 WhUe 
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While these and similar revelries were 
rehearsed in the tents of the soldiery^ 
tliere was a scene passing in the tent of 
the kingi more refined, peradventure, in 
its outward demeanour^ but not a whit 
inferior in conviviality and real CTJoy- 
meht; none more heartily enjoying its 
sweets, or entering into its social plea- 
sures with more spirit, than the valiant 
prince and his much-honoured favourite, 
sir Roland, whose frank good-humour, 
and sparkling wit, untrammelled by any 
studied formality or art, and yet kept 
within the bounds of courtesy and good 
breeding, drew upon him the admiration* 
of all but the unhappy De Lacy and his 
son, the victims of a most unamiable 
envy, which poisoned every enjoyment, 
and, to their jaundiced eyes, even threw 
a veil over the smiles of their sovereign. 
They were not content to share, but 
ambitiously desired to engross that favour 
and that heart which was intended for 
thousands ; and neither the fatber nor the 

son 
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.son had courage enough to emulate the 
knight's frankness and wit» but were con« 
tinually discouraged by the painful con- 
viction that they were really inferior, and 
felt that, in prc^rtion as he rose to the 
pinnacle of excellence, so did they appear 
.to sink even below mediocrity in their 
. own and the king's estimation ; whereas 
his grace's affection for them, and his ad- 
muration of their valour and accomplish- 
ments, was really undiminished, and envy 
alone was capable of distorting a truth 
which was evident enough to the eyes of 
their enemies. 

Among others who followed in the rear 
of the king's army, (which was always ac- 
oompanied in its progress by many idlers 
and vagabonds, and those who sought to 
clear a largq profit by supplying the ne* 
cessities of the soldiers, or make a harvest 
by prowling about the battle-field after 
the contest, and plundering the dead,) 
were several itinerant harpers, or min- 
strels, many of whom chose this pleasant 

I B way 
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iray of life, not fh>m genitfi or tMte, 0f 
Vvhieh many proved their ivatit, but laMM- 
!y foi' the sake of pro(!uring an easy^ ^re- 
less, though precarious livelifaoodi Six of 
these bare-footed and ttgged priests of 
Apollo were seated just within the king's 
tent, and for want of more skilful music, 
their strummirig and ehaunting was gra- 
ciously received^ and their exertions to 
pleaise bountifully rewarded, both with 
money and food. 

" Sir William," said the king, ^* go 

take thee a harp, and try thy skill in a 

lay or a madrigal, if thy fhng^ts -have 

power to bring fotth soft mdttdy from 

•such rude instl'umfents.'* -• ^ - • 

" I will essay my best« to pteaise y^r 
>grace," replied the knight, g«ratified^ (by 
^e king's request, for he bad both ^isdice 
and skill to please the ear; and selecting 
one of the best H>f the old insttwueiite, , 
which the harpers niost respectfully offer- 
ed hvm, he tuned it, and, ^er a 'diort 
prelude, sang these words, in a; fine, manly 

voice^ 
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vovse, full of feeling and refined expres- 



^ Oby wherey my Itdy-lore, art thou ? 

In Mine bower sleeping ? 
Dreaming of thy lover now ? 
Or for his long, long absence weeping? 

** Nay^ weep not^ lady, be is true. 

Sit no longer sighing ; 
LoTin^, living but for you, 
Now to thy fond, fond arms he*s flying ! 

" Then dash the trembling tear away. 

Let no cloud of soriy>w 
Gloom the brow that shall be gay, 
And deckM in sweet, sweet smiles to-morrow,!'' 

•Such a voicep and such execution, even 
fram an humble minstrel, would have met 
with unbounded applause^ and it may be 
readily believed that the king's favourite, 
of omrse, received the most flattering, 
though deserved encomiums. 

*^ And now, sir Roland/' said the king, 
turping : to the knight, ** wilt thou not 
follow that love-lay with another? hast 
I^KHi fip lady-love, sleeping, or weeping, 
or dceaming of thee ?" 

I 6 " No 
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*^ No lady» your grace, whom L dare 
call mine ; and an there were some beauty 
whom I cherished in my mind or heart, 
my tongue Would chaunt her praises so 
rudely, and paint her beauties in such or- 
dinary language, that thou mighfst mis- 
take the portrait for that of some boun- 
cing, rosy-cheeked cow-herd's daughter, in 
lieu of a lovely dame of high degree. An 
a theme of war may suit your grace, T\\ 
bawl a stave or two, for my rough-hewn 
muse is better adapted to the description 
of buffets than kisses, and death-wounds 
than ladies* killing glances." So saying, 
without further prelude or accompaniment, 
he began singing, in a bold sonorous voice, 
the praises of a warrior^s life, with an ap- 
propriate feeling of enthusiasm-which rang 
through the tent, found an echo in every 
heart, and called forth the praises of the 
company, no less warmly than the m6i^ 
scientific and softer lay of sir William. 

In this manner the festivity endured 'till 
the shades of evening came on, when upon 

the 
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the king^s riaing and withdrawing, the 
barons and knights, with their squires and 
pages, retired each to his own station. 

As De Lacyr in company with sir Wil- 
liam and two other knights, passed from 
the king's tent, he tossed some money into 
the caps of the harpers, who purposely 
stood in the' way, bowing reverently to 
every visitor as he departed, and loudly 
blessing those that gave. '. He perceived 
however that one of them seemed more 
eager to shrink from, than court his notice ; 
but his very eagerness to elude the baron, 
made him regard him with curiosity. 
De Lacy was fixed for a moment; the 
harper was partly concealed by his com* 
panions; his hand ahd cap was not ex- 
tended among the others ; he had covered 
his rude and tangled locks, and turned his 
head aside. He seemed aware of the ba- 
ron's observation, and solicitous to avoid 
his gaze. 

" Why stay ye, my lord ?" inquired sir 
William. 
♦ : The 
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The baron started^ wbife bki ^ua^ 
mnee was alfematdy fludied and p^» mki 
permitted the knight to lead bim away. 

^ Art tbou iU ?'' demandedslr WilUam. 
i *^ It jcannot be!" imittared tbe baroq to 
himself. 

^ Caonot he !** said sir Williana* 

*' No, no, I 4m tnistaken," oontiiiii^ 
De LiBcy. ; » ■ 

^* Mistaken ! what mean ye, my UicAy 
. ^ Fdiawl nothing-^'fiothtng,*' repiiad 
the baieon; looking around ; ^ 4:l»{ifine« tte 
wine fattlih somewhat disordered my seosis^. 
.i am well again-»4*quite recovered." Birt 
in the way to his. tent he tjotned n(^ injjie 
-matry conYenation of the knight^. wb(Q, 
-ocms^ing him ;to .ihe.oare of bi3 stc^Uires, 
severally sought their own weloorae pallets. 
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CHAPTER XII. 

A LONG and painful absence had not di- 
minished the affection of the tender My riol 
fi^r the valiant sir Roland ; he was become 
more dear to her heart» on account of the 
anxiety and sorro.w his misfortunes, and 
^tie nncertainty of his fate, had cost her ; 
and she hailed his return with all the 
genuine delight, yet inexpressible feelings, 
■which 'ever accompany a first love, and a 
virtuous passion. 

The delighted gaze of the fond enrap- 
'tured knight, when he encountered the 
•lovely demoiselle, caused her to cast down 
her blue eyes, in all the rich confusion of 
-blushing modesty ; a sensation of exqui- 
site pleasure thrilled through his whole 
^ frame, as he stood for a short breathless 
moment in silence and in admiration be- 
fore 
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fore the trembling being who was dearer 
to him than fame or fortune. Time had 
not only obliterated all traces of the deep 
grief her heart had for awhile so bitteriy 
endured, but had in a few passing months 
ripened the budding beauties of the mai- 
den to the very perfection of loveliness, 
and rendered her more charming, more 
attractive than ever in the eyes of every 
man. It were indeed impossible to look 
upon and not to adnjire and adore her; 
and many sighing suitors, in her lover^s 
absence, had proffered their lives and for- 
tunes; and being rejected, called that bo- 
som frigid, wherein the truest heart beat 
warmly for one to the exclusion of all 
others, although their birth and fortunes 
outweighed those of the humbler but 
highly- favoured sir Roland — her hero^ 
and the idol of her heart's worship. 

Fortunately for the lovers (for by such 
endearing names we may be now allowed 
to call them) their first interview was in 
private; their feelings, their words, ami 

their 
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their actions, were therefore untrammelled 
by any formality or painful restraint, 
which the observation, even of those who 
would peradventure have sympathized in 
their happiness, must necessarily have im- 
posed. 

The sudden and pleasurable sensations 
which overwhelmed their speech, and 
fixed them motionless on the first mo- 
ment of recognition, having somewhat 
subsided, the knight ventured to advance, 
and kneeling, and taking the unresisting 
hand of Myriol in his, impressed it with 
burning kisses. 

Lianguage is poor indeed, in the ex- 
pression of the softer emotions of the hu- 
man heart — they are at times too delicate 
Ibr speech to utter, or, being uttered, lose 
all their exquisite sense and sensibility, 
and fall but coldly on the ear. A single 
glance— a look — a gentle pressure of the 
hand, hath in it far more eloquence than 
the blandest tongue; and such was the 
tjcit language which passed between sir 
' ^ Roland 
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Roland and his fair Myriol. Her tongue 
oould never have spoken so sweet a wel- 
come as the beaming of her soft blue eyes, 
80 full of light and pleasure, and unre- 
vealed love. To have lived to the eryoy- 
ment of this blissful moment obliterated 
the bitter recollection of all the dangers 
and difficulties which had opposed him in 
his rugged, but glorious career of honottf. 

" Arise, sir knight," said Myriol, first 
breaking the expressive silence ; " arise, 1 
prithee. It is not meet that the buckler 
of the king — for so his grace most justly 
appels thee — should be cast at the feet rf 
,De Travers's daughter!" 

" Were the ' king's buckler' a, king's 
heart," replied the impassioned knight, 
" yet were it honoured in the smiles of 
the peerless Myriol, against whose glance 
a buckler, though royal, would avail 
nought in the defence of a heart !" 

" Now, St. Agnes !" cried the maiden, 
blushing at his praise, " but thy gallantrj' 
conquers thy sincerity, and thou dost fiat- 
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tier wifefa hij^i-soiinding words, where 
praise^ even in oommon parlance, would 
overrate my merif* 

f^ True beauty is ever homUe in its 
•wn oonoeit ; no wonder then- that thou, 
who art most fiiir^ should be least proud 
ef Nature's bounty." 

*' I would rather be accounted good 
d»n. beautiful, sir Roland,** replied My riol ; 
^and I fear me, if thou speak'st truth, 
that my merits fiill fur short of my attrac- 
latiMi a grievous truth too^ sir knight, to 
^pessM ^harms that one's goodness camaot 
keep in countenance. Therefore, I pray 
thee, praise me not, lest thy praise become 
^dispiiua^ and I hate myself for not de- 
terving it? 

^ As diasCe and good as thou art &ir, 
:«id surpassing all thy sex, I will uphold 
thee against a world in arms!" said sir 
Roland^ fervently. '* Call me but thine 
own knight, lady, and being all I wish, 
tbou may'st model me to thine heart's de- 
sire; a word, a lungle look from thee, 

shaU 
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sball be my gaide and prompter in all 
good. Thy will shall be done — such shaU 
be my study, ere it shall find expression. 
Only realize those bold aspiring hopes 
thy flattering kindness hath given \Atth 
to. Thou canst not command me to for- 
get thee ; for not to love were not to 
live, with me. Nay, turn nol away ; 
avoid me not. Thou may'st fly me, but 
thou bear'st my heart with thee. By 
tearing thyself fromi my presenoe» thou 
canst not tear away thine image^-*4hat 
will still dwell with me, and in J;hine ab- 
sence I shall only mourn my own worth- 
lessness.*' 

" No more — no more," interrupted My- 
riol. ^* This serious mood doth ill befit 
thee, sir Roland. I see thy mirthful counte- 
nance and merry humour shining through 
this gloom, even as the morning sun 
through a mist Thy object is obvious ; 
y^, thou would'st fain detect a fond, be- 
lieving maiden in a sympathizing sigh, 
and then~pshaw, sir Roland ! thou wear'st 

love's 
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love's chains with as melancholy a coun- 
tenance as if they were really links of cold^ 
cold iron, in lieu of wreaths of roses*" 

This sprightly turn which Myriol gave 
to the conversation, effectually succeeded 
in dissipating the gloomy fears and appre- 
hensions which began to crowd upon the 
mind of the enamoured knight, who 
quickly recovered the natural tone of his 
usual light-heartedness and good humour. 

•* Whether my heart be bound in 
wreaths or links, remains for thy kindness 
or coolness to prove,** replied sir Roland ; 
" that it is most firmly and truly thine ** 

" I have likewise to prove,** added My- 
riol, laughing. 

^ Wilt thou then condemn it to a longer 
probation, ere I may receive thy sanction 
to hope ?** 

" Is my sanction necessary ? Will not 
the vanity (for men have vanity) of such 
a gallant cavalier, so highly favoured in 
his prince*s eyes, prompt him to trust in 

hope? 
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hope ? Nay, I would rather bid (bee not 
despair.** 

^* I cannot despair,** replied sir Roland, 
'' for thou hast given me such flattering 
proofs of thy friendship and esteeoa, that 
I must first find thee culpable of coquetry, 
and the basest insincerity, ere I can yield 
up my fondest wishes in despair.** 

** Then rest happy. Let us both be 
happy in the firm assurance of each otber^s 
unalterable esteem;" said Myriol; " «rt 
thou not content in this, sir knight ?** 
. " Truly am I, and flattered too,** replied 
sir Rdknd, tenderly pressing her .hand in 
his; ** but if thou wilt so perversely' call 
my ardent love esteem, fair .lady, ao may 
I be as justly permitted to <K)nstrue thy 
profiered esteem into the dearer epitjbet 
of love." 

" No one but thee shall have power to 
render it so," quickly answered Myriol. 

** And so will I endeavour to render my- 
self worthy of it," said sir j^and, happily 
convinced of her afiection, notwithstand- 
ing 
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ing the ambiguity of its confession, but 
which his eloquence soon won -from her 
lips in more explicit terms. 

Indeed she loved, and was beloved too 
well, long to conceal the tender emotions 
of a virtuous passion, and was, moreover, 
like her happy knight, of too candid and 
ingenuous a disposition to cherish in se- 
cret, any single sentiment of her heart. 

But, blessed as he was, beyond his most 
sanguine hopes, in the possession of My- 
riol's .afiection, sir Roland resolved, as- he 
expressed himself, to earn more laurels in 
the field, and become still more deserving 
of her love, ere he demanded the sanction 
of (her honoured father, sir Reginald de 
Travers, to his suit. 

" Valour and virtue shall weigh heavier 
in my dear father's estimation than the 
wealth of a barony," said Myriol ; " but 
yetl will not check the ardour of thy noUe 
spirit. Formed for conquest, go forth 
into the field, where thy superior prowess 
will exalt thee above thy comrades ; and 

if 
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if my love have power to ttiiiiulate tfay 
courage, and nerve thine ann^ so shall I 
value the love of a simple maid, and only 
then esteem it worthy that of so noUe a 
knight.** 

*^ A thousand, thousand thanks,'* cried 
sir Roland, ** for this kindness, which I 
will strive heart and hand to merit." And 
thus, in all the tenderness of true affec- 
tion, they conversed, happy in each other's 
love. 

Like most mundane bliss, however, the 
glorious rays of real happiness, which ap- 
peared to shine so resplendently around 
them, were threatened to be suddenly 
shorn, and eclipsed by the intervention of 
a most unexpected rival, the baron de 
Lacy. 

That he was jealous of the favour sir 
Koland had won in Stephen's eyes, that 
knight had for some time past been 
convinced; for not only the mysterious 
behaviour of sir William, which first 
aroused his suspicion, but the subsequent 

con- 
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conduct of the baron had proved it be- 
yond a doubt, that be entertiuned the 
most ungenerous sentiments towards 
him, which the countenance of the king 
alone restrained him from giving vent to. 
But how great was his surprise, when he 
discovered, with all the jealous quickness 
of a lover's eye, that De Lacy regarded 
the fair Myriol, his own loved Myriol, 
with the most pa38iQnate admiration ! 

He expressed iiis fears to Myriol, who 
•confirmed them,but ridiculed his apprehen- 
sions of such a rival, and again and again 
bade him rely with confidence on her fi- 
delity. 

*' But I cannot tolerate the impertinent 
freedom with which he addresses thee on 
every occasion," said sir Roland. 

J' I have regarded him as a friend — I 
have spoken to him as a parent — a father ; 
his courtesy and his urbane manners have 
.gained my respect ; but I will in future 
.check his advances, and sedulously avoid 
him* He presumes too much upon his 

Vol. III. , k years, 
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years, and yet forgets that disparity where 
it would ;please me most . that he shoald 
i^member it" 

''He hath . not . dared confess his- pas- 
sion?'*, said, sir Roland :'* dave he thus 
ofifend thine ears, I would ehasjttse his in- 
solence r* 

" Hush! I pray- thee/', said Myriol, 
^soothingly; ** curb in thy rage, lest it 
plunge thee into error, and thy Myriol 
into irremediable affliction* .He hath 
made no confession ; and if he should sun>- 
mon up sufficient .cpurage. for the task, 
could I not readily extinguish every spark 
of hope that is enkindled in his breast? 
A, word would suffice to repulse him! 
JMay, xuay we not suspect him wrongfully 
even now ?-r^may not my \vanity.and thy 
jealousy .peradventure have reared up this 
^venerable lover to fright ourselves vf ithal??' 

." We cannot both be wrong in our sur- 
mises. No, nob— he loves, thee, Myriol ; 
therefore^ Ix»njure thee, let us henceforth 
be mixse icautioiis than ever (if that be 
,:'.-'; . ^possible) 



Bin BOLAND. 195 

possiU^) in our conduct towards eaoh 
other. Let nor glance nor word escape 
that may betray, our secret. Let us watch 
every mqtion, and if there appear the least 
.cause for apprehension, I will straightway 
fly to thine honoured father, and pray hipi 
tp igrant me title to protect thee as thy 
:l)«trothed !•* 

Jt was impossible however to live so 
near each other, and not to encounter very 
(rften^ by: chance or inclination; and their 
amour was more generally known in the 
court than they suspected. Love is in- 
deed a passion that cannot long lie hid ; 
it; shows itself in a thousand ways, which 
even the lover himself is not aware of. 

Hubert de Lacy, who had in reality 
conceived a strange and violent passion for 
the lovely Myriol, was soon convinced of 
what he had long shrewdly suspected — 
the reciprocal attachment of sir Roland 
and Myriol ; and his enmity towards that 
knight was proportionably increased, and 
his regret at the failure of all his deep- 

K S concerted 
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<5dncerted plots to rid himself of a rival in 
the royal favour, was now likewise aug- 
mented, when he contemplated him as a 
rival in the affections of this fair lady too. 
He had certainly ^lisconstrued the sincere 
respect of the artless girl for a sentiment 
of a tenderer nature, and was consequently 
disappointed in the discovery of his error. 
But wholly engrossed by this new pas- 
sion, which had been long and almost im- 
perceptibly growing in his breast, and 
now arrived to a vigorous height, De 
Lacy was resolved to act boldly, and use 
all his power and influence in circumvent- 
ing the wishes and hopes of sir Roland> 
who had now become doubly obnoxious 
in his sight. 



CHAP- 
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CHAPTER XIIL 



One evening, soon after the return of the 
king and his suite to Tower Royal, the . 
fair queen Matilda was sitting in her bou- . 
dcflr, conversing with the sprightly Avis, 
who was busy in plaiting her royal mis- 
tress's hair. 

A passing sketch of this elegant sanctum 
may not perhaps be considered imperti« 
nent. It was a room of some twelve feet 
square ; the ceiling whereof was adorned 
by a redundancy of extremely small Gk>- 
thic fretwork, in oak work, the most pro- , 
noinent parts of which were carved with 
the resemblance of hyppogriffs and name- 
less monsters. The floor was strewed with 
dean fresh rushes, and the walls thereof 
hung with figured tapestry of costly work- 
soansbip, brought from Normandy, the 

K S production 
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production of the ingenious sisterhood of 
some secluded nunnery One small win- 
dow of stained glass, illustrating some 
scene from the holy Scriptures, gave its 
party-coloured light to the apartment. 

Beneath this window was placed the toi- 
let of Matilda'-^a smal% bigfaiy-poMsilied^ 
slab of Paritm marble^ supported b^fi^iw 
satyrs, carved iii cherry- trecy andr:&ntesti^ 
cdly inlaid with silver, upon wbtchstOQwl 
pre-eminent a small round mimdi?, m a sil^ 
ver embossed frame; and on dtberMle> 
this indispensable article -^thi& fMbtfm- 
brstncer of lady's charmrs, and pvompCer.^tf*- 
vimity, were placed two^ ebony casktets^t 
the Kds of wMch lying open, > displayed^ 
combs, brushy, perfunks, pastesr, anal pig« 
ments, and every thing that art ttad iik 
v€»nted to bestow anadditionsrchaina dR' 
Natures gifts. At the esttretttfiy ^ t%* 
boudoir, opposite the toil^t^ sftiodi & I6rtgf 
l6W couch, m a de^p l^ecess, invitirigly^dft^' 
playing its^ sdft swab and embtbideii^ 
cushions for the repose of the weary a*id' 
i the 
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th^ languid; and at the foot thereof, a 
sljender tripod reared its head, supporting 
a polished silver lamp, of antique form; 
supplied * with sceifted oil, which, in thd ^ 
burning, evolved a pleasing odour. 

•• Whdt tbink*st thou, Avis, of our' 
yonY^f gallants ?" asked Matilda ; '' hath 
lYar given them any new charm, or hath 
the grim monster marred their polish ?** 

- ^ Sir Roland is the same bold rattle- 
pftte as e ver,*' replied Avis. " One would 
almost believe that he had too much good- 
ni^tufb in his composition to draw a sword 
or use it, and were more fitted^ for tbe 
mmy-makings of peace thaii the cruel, 
cruel exploits of war ; yet we hear him 
lauded by every toilgue — ^his actions the 
theme of universal admiration ; and then 
he never talks (like many of our coxcomb- 
ical cavaliers, whose thighs are girded 
Tvitiht a rapier) of what he hath achieved, or 
what he will (God willhig) do. Verily I 
should not much rely on the courage of 
ttlOse knjights who rehearse their actions to 

K 4 a woman's 
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a woman*s ear, and act the hero in the 
chamber. Singing birds are sweet, but 
are not worth the arrow that kills them — 
they have large voices, but small hearts,*^ 

" Hey-day!'* exclaimed the queen^ 
laughing at her damsel's volubility.-— 
•* Why thou glib-tongued, unmercifol lit- 
tle satirist, 1 would wage my jewels, wench, 
that if those same garrulous knights of 
lip-valour were but to come within the 
sound of thy censorious tongue, it would 
work a speedy revolution in their speech 
and manners. But in lauding sir Roland, 
Avis, thou hast forgotten (purposely per- 
adventure) thine own gallant suitor, sir 
William, than whom no knight were ever 
more favoured by nature to win a fair 
lady's affection." 

** Sir William, madam, is still ^-^sir 

William." 

•* And so being still sir William, thoii 
think'st that fame iand praise enough,''* 
said the queen. 

••I would 
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' ^^ I would praise him more, did he de* 
serve it better." 

" Better ? and wherein prithee. Avis, 
hath this fair sir given thee offence ? Hath 
the gallant tuned his lay to some other 
dame ?-r-Is it jealousy that casteth a sfaa-- 
dow upon his merit?" 

•* No, no !" replied Avis, with a haugb-? 
, ty toss of her head, and fixing her eyes oi> 
the mirror. — " Jealousy forsooth ! By St 
Agnes, madam, I have vanity enough to 
guard me against the troublesome attacks 
of that insinuating monster — that enemy 
of love— which groweth out of love, as foul 
weeds spring up in the rich soil which 
produoeth fair flowers ! No, madam, I do 
hold him true ; but I have observed, that 
since their return, he seems not upon such 
strict aniicable terms with sir Roland as he 
were wont to be; and wherefore this? is the 
question proposed, but always unobserv- 
ed.** 

** Ah ! I too have observed an obvioua 
change in the conduct of both — a distance 

K 5 —a cold« 
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each other, and apparently btily toilstrained 
byc^urtesy from an open ruptifre,** i»fepMed 
the quei^n. ^' But where lies the fkolt wfao 
oan possibly divine ?" ' 

** Fifty times I havte been on' thfe very 
point of demanding the rea^cm 'of this 
»ti*ange alt^fe^tion, but' t^ quei-y <hatii;dTed 
iSlpan my lips ; for I have beed fearful of 
pk'dbihg i^bunds 1 could hot cure by my 
interftfrence.'* 

" It is Indeed m deficate point, bat I 
would fhiii have my doubts deared up^ 
sfeiid the qrteen-tii.'* I will just hfait it ; it 
dmriot be aHribut^ to idle ouriDsit3r«^ 
nay, our iwterfefence majr fnrbm^dte -tiie 
itiost desirable issue. These^hij^h^spirited 
s6uk are often naroused to toger i>y :>the 
merest trifle^M[k)th tooproiid hfadliaia^ity 
to istodp t6 a timple explaiiaddOy' wbidh 
might spare much angry feeling, and isOme- 
times life, unwarrantably sacrificed in a 
wbfthless, urtwbrthy qiiarrel.'^^ 

^* Let us be cautious, madame, in our 

approaches,** 
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tppit^hef/- said Avis, timidly, *' or we 
may pefchance only aggravate where we 
wiBb to reconcile." 

" If they be bold knights and trile, 
which all the world allows," said Matilda, 
^ they will not shrink from our scrutiny ; 
toVf hcHiourable as they are, there cannot 
possibly exist any offence on either side 
tbatr xnny not be amicably arranged, being 
rathei^ sonfe error of pride or punctilios, 
than any tangible reality that words may 
telL Well speak to them ; sir Roland is 
boId^Qpen, candid, and generous, and truly 
of a. di^positiGin that hateth all conceal- 
ment I am sure that he will, at least, 
apeak plainly." 

. With this laudable intention of effect- 
ing a i^Bconciliation, the queen took an op- 
portunity on the following day of intro- 
dudng the subject of her doubts, and in- 
tisrrogating sir Roland therepn, leaving sir 
William ;to:the management of 4-vi^* 

The crimson glow of confusion, paantled 
upon the loiight's brow, and he hesitated 

k6 at 
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at first in bis reply .~.*« f lie remark of your 
grace is just," said he at last. " I sir 
William, we are not so very much in cacb 
othiers confidence as formerly." . 

" And wherefore this, sir knight?" de;- 
iManded Matilda. '< If he hath offended^ 
in honour he will — he must, answer for it. 
When did this originate?" 

^* In Normandy, your grace," replied sir 
Roland, evidently not pleased in being 
pressed so closely by the fair queen to dis- 
close the cause of his conduct, and not at 
all inclined to make any communication 
that might implicate the character of sir 
William, merely to satisfy her curiosity-*** 
for curiosity was a motive of Matilda*s in**: 
quiry— -and his short replies only tended 
to aggravate and increase this feeling. 

** In Noiinandy?" wied Matilda; '^afid 
can'st thou then let a grievance slumbeir 
so long? Out with it boldly, sir knight^ 
as thou can'st do ; a storm were better than 
this eternal glooni and cloudiness.*^ 

*^ Your grace speaks right well," said sir 

Roland; 
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Roland; ^ noir is it in tny nature to act air 
your grace surmises-^it is not, in sootb, 
of mine own free will I do so; but even, 
though I believe myself offended, injured, 
1 forbear, for I may err in suspecting any 
wrdng in that young knight ; nay, I would 
most willingly yield up the half of what 
bis grace hath munificently bestowed, to 
prove my suspicions unjust: he maybe 
still my earnest friend and true. A mis- 
understanding is the sole foundation of 
our coolness ; his mysterious, obstinate si-^ 
lenoe, in a case wherein my life and liberty 
were involved, was the primary cause of 
this division : I loved him well." 
^ Thou hast proved it too," said Matilda. 
^ And 1 believed that he deserved it all; 
but presuming too much upon his friend^ 
ship, I peradventure demanded more than 
be allowed me entitled to know ; he was 
Mlent— -I was peremptory, and thus we 
parted, I offended with his mystery, and 
be with my boldness." 
. *♦ Tis pity," said Matilda, " that two sucb 

friends 
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friends should be at yai^nce. But did'H 
thou not say thy life and liberty wefe wOf 
cemed?** 
** I would &in*-^ 






" Hold !" rejoined the queen ; ^f here 
erne, the knight to answer for bimaelf f 
atid as sb& spoke, Stephen and the two He 
Lacys, in company with Myriol and Avis^ 
joined them. ,.,... 

3ir Roland, although at first confu^ 
by t\^ close interrogation of Matildat: upo^ 
a.niQmiQpt's reflection, began to rejoioejii 
tbp probability her curiosity offered of idu-: 
<adat]ing; the nciystei^ that hung; ato^nd- 
sir William de Laey*s conduct, ahdvWOuld: 
possibly* if followed up, prove a test of bis 
truth and/probity, wbich the knigbt. began 
to regard. fr»m several triflingocc«n^«8; 
as yery..dubious,^Bs well as the empty pp^ 
fessioni pf the baron, whose pas^oii. for: 
Myriol was aufGdent to . prejudice sir: Ilo^ 
land against him, had notthe blurit.obsef'- 
vations of his squire, and his owiit remarks,, 
long since . proved . his hollownes^ arid in- 
sincerity. 
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sidcerity. Secure in his own integrity^ 
Bifid believing sir William no longer wor- 
thy of his consider^ation or his secresy, he 
eontemplated his confusion, if really culpa- 
ble, with a feeling of pleasure. 

•• By my halidom !" cried Stephen, " l^ut 
our sweet consort wears a most sombre 
mi^i! What weighty matter sits so 
heavily upon her brow ? May we conjec- 
ture ?~ 

**.I will e*en spare your grace the trou- 
ble^** replied Matilda, " by confessing the 
true cause. Some doubts have arisen in 
my mind concerning the conduct of our 
two young champions, sir William and sir 
Bolafid" 

•* Hah r cried the king, .good-humour- 
edly. " Stand forth, ye knaves, and hear, 
and if ye can defend yourselves, prefer the 
charge^ and let us adjudge their sentence." 
- "Well: doth your grace remember how 
we remarked, delighted, the growing 
frietaddhip of these our peerless knights," 
Matilda, pointing to sir William and 

sir 
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air Roland, who stood on either side the 
. couch where she was seated between Avis 
and Myriol, the latter of whom listened 
with surprise and anxiety to the speech of 
her royal mistress, her friend Avis not 
having imparted to her the queen's inten- 
tion. 

• ** Ay, well,** replied Stephen, " and pri- 
thee have not the blossoms brought forth 
the fruit we desired even to maturity?'^ 

" On the contrary, some chilling blast 
bath withered, and cast them far asunden"^ 

" Hast thou marked this, De Lacy ?"* 
demanded the king. 

" I have, my liege,** replied the baron ; 
*' but I have seen clouds pass over the 
fairest horizon, and cared not to inquire 
the cause of what probably might be cause- 
less." 

" Serious effects do. ofltimes grow from^ 
slightest causes," said Stephen ; '' and see- 
ing how much our fair queen interests 
herself in this quarrel, 'twere well that 
eacli should, on the instant, tell his griev*. 

ances» 
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ances, that we may propose some means 
of reconciliation. Our friends should be 
each other's friends — a slight defection in 
the chain of alliance may disturb the 
whole. Speaks sir Roland.*' 

•* So please your grace, I have already 
said my say." 

^ And I am satisfied/' said the queen, 
" with the knight's reasons : it only re- 
muns for sir William to answer." 

** Itodeed !" said the baron sneeringly : 
** sir Roland hath been beforehand with 
his tale.'' 

•* If thy son be as ready to reply " 
said sir Roland. 

•• To what ? Speak !" interrupted sir 
William. 

*• Not so warmly, sir knight," said sir 
Roland; *' anger argues a bad cause. In 
answer to the questions of her grace con- 
cerning our disunion, I have related thine 
unwillingness to explain the reasons of 
thy mysterious conduct in Normandy ; 
thence arose our unfortunate division;' 

clear 
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clear up that one circumstance, Md all 
will be right agaiD*" 

( *' Thou dost demand more than ; I^ 6an 
grant/' replied sir William. ** Bull; sa^i 
canst thou attach to my conduct ^y cttber 
feeling than the warmest friendship ?"* 

•* 'Tis true, I believed them ^; bu^it 
must be a stronger fueling than fris^ndship 
that holds thee silent no>K." 

" Whatsoever tby strange ^i^picipQS 
njay be, j^rkf^gbt, I caj^pt furth^rf an-^ 
swer thee^^'said ^r William; '^ Qr<at J^i^t- 
in no other sort than a true knight 9M^jr 
significantly laying bis band itpon ' bis 
sword. . ', 

Myriol 9nd Avis were both alarmed ^at 
this angry discussion. Stephen ai^d P^ 
Li^y were ignorant of the true cans?, and 
locked astoqi^hed. Th§ queen w^3 the 
only .oiH?. present who app^^^ le^isfc di^- 
cpmpps^dj $pd iiH)$t interested in ,t^ ^j^ 
fiur. — " Peace!" cried she, frowniiJg w?- 
grily, " and let me hear no iQore of th^; 
On pain of my lasting displeasure, #s; 

draw 
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draw not those swords in a silly brawl, 
which were only given ye for the king's 
defence. I will not further move in this 
affiur : my interference hath only tended 
to aggravate the cause and widen the 
breach. But hear ye this, sirs: keep your 
own counsel, and the peace, if ye wish to: 
keep my &vour!'' So> saying, Matilda: 
arose and quitted the apartment, attended 
by Myiiol and Avis. 

Tbe king, who had never before known 
her to(evmoe so much warmtlv appeared 
BDgfoteA too, and, without speaking a. 
wtord^:abniptly quitted De Lacy and the. 
two kmghts,, to follow and sooth her ir- 
ritated feelings. 



CHAP. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 



Sib Roland was deeply concerned for the 
trouble he hi^d unwillingly occasioned, 
and was more than ever incensed against 
the baron and his son, who had both, but 
too plainly, shewn themselves inimical to 
him in this affair^ and were become the- 
more hateful to him, when he reflected - 
they were the primary cause of the* dis* 
agreeable scene which had transpired. : 

Immediately upon the king's quitting, 
the apartment, he turned upon his heel, 
and left the baron and his son together. 

Sir William felt himself awkwardly si- 
tuated by the accusation of sir Roland, 
and in this predicament found great diffi- 
culty in answering the strict interroga- 
tories of De Lacy, being compelled to re- 
sort 
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tort to much evasion and falsehood to 
extricate himself, and conceal the truth 
from the baron, who would never have 
forgiven him the only good action he had 
probably ever performed during his life, 
and which, for his want of perseverance in 
goodness and truth, had entailed upon him 
so much difficulty and trouble. 

The very opposite feelings that then 
filled his breast — of gratitude to sir Ro- 
land, and faith towards his father, were 
now changed again ; and the proud, bold 
manner in which sir Roland had rejected 
every offer of friendship, without a full 
disclosure of the causes of his interference 
on the night of his abduction in Nor- 
mandy, cancelled in sir William's mind 
every obligation, and in a manner licensed 
his hostility ; and he became once naore 
the sincere accomplice of De Lacy in 
every plot against the life or happiness of 
sir Roland. 

In reply to the questions of Avis, who 
had played her part in the laudable en- 
i, deavour 
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deavour of reconciling the knights, sir 
William had so artfully represented the 
upstart unyielding pride of sir Roland, on 
whom he endeavoured to throw all the 
blame of their quarrel, at the same time 
expressing his own willingness to make 
any sacrifices that his own rank and ho- 
nour would allow, to restore the harmony 
formerly existing between them, that his 
hypocritical frankness and candour com- 
pletely hoodwinked the partial and unsus- 
picious damsel, wlio readily believed that 
her own true knight was the most gener- 
ous and aggrieved of men. 

Fortunately, liowever, Matilda was pre- 
judiced in favour of sir Roland, which 
sentiment was only strengthened by the 
hot and hasty defence of sir William; as 
for Stephen, he was too much surprised 
by the suddenness of the irruption, to 
be able to judge calmly of the merits of 
either. 

During the whole of the day, sir Ro- 
land never crossed the path of the baron 
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or his son; and upon making an inquiry^ 
they ^ound he had quitted the Tower 
Royal at noon, and had not since re- 
turned. 

•* By St. Erkenwald I** said the baron to 
sir William, " the knight is in a proper 
tidmperament for a quarrel. Would that 
we oould fall in with him~it were strange 
indeed if we could not incite him to draw, 
-and so break the queen's especial com- 
•tts&nd His fiery and impetuous dispo- 
sition brooks no bonds or trammels. I 
would wage my life he lacks no spur to 
'prick him forward !" 

•* fiere comes his squire-— a shrewd fel- 
low that,'* remarked sir William. 

** I like him ilot ; he is an arrant knave, 
and his wit is as impertinent as the pride 
of his master," replied the baron; then 
addressing the squire who approached 
them, doffing his cap — ** Seek'st thou thy 
master, knave ?" 

"I do, sir baron," replied Ralphe; 

" canst 
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.** canst thou lend me a glimmer of intelli- 
gence to help me qn my dark way ?" 
Where hast thou sought ?'* 
Sought ?" said Ralphe, " Why, in 
truths I have soqght among all sorts 
wherever he is known to resort. I have 
been everywhere, but he isn't there ;.Qnd 
may I be fined and confined an' I can, find 
,him anywhere; and thus the, case standfli; 
so I must needs take my foot in my hand 
and walk;" and the squire, without stay- 
ing to change another word with theooiy 
made his obeisance, and passed on. . 

De Lacy and sir William immedjAt^ly 
.Sallied forth from the Tower Royal, and 
rambled through the city, and from thence 
without the walls to the forest adjacent 
Here they chanced, unluckily, to. fall in 
with the. object of their search : they ap- 
proached him unobserved : he was ^tand- 
ing beneath a clump of elm trees, with 
his back towards them, his right foot rest- 
ing on the trunk of a fallen tree, upon 
which sat Gervase, the Black Boy, resting 

his 
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Jiis chin upon his hand» and to whom sir 
Roland was apparently listening with at- 
tention. 

^ There stands the knight in converse 
with his familiar/' said De Lacy. 
: '* And he observes us," added sir Wil- 
liam ; ^ and the Black Boy slinks away 
like a detected fox. I hate him as I hate 
ihe devil, whom well he represents.** 

''Sir Roland stirs not, however. He 
stares upon us as if we were strangers; 
and would chide us for our intrusion. 
Wounds ! but I would fain teach him his 
inferioiity to us, whom he treats with less 
reipect than he doth his equals." 

^ Shall the knave beard us ?" cried sii; 
William. ^ But his>pwn proud haughty 
spirit shaU avenge us !" 
. And marching up towards the knight, 
^th a most audacious bearing and efiron- 
tevy» they brushed past him, looking upon 
bim with the most scornful sneer they could 
aaittme. 

*: The hot blood of the jroung knight 
VOL. III. L crimsoned 
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crimsoned his brow.-— *^ What mean je^ 
sirs ?" denpanded hft angrily. 

^* To scoff at a babbler — a tale-bearer 
— a mover of mischief P' replied sir Wil- 
liam, 

^^ Darest thou address this to me/ thou 
vile calumniator ?'' said sir Roland. 

*• We dare do more than he who dares 
us I** said De Lacy. 

o Go to——'* <*ried sir Roland, checking 
his rising eholer, for he began to suqpiect 
their intention. ** Ye are false knights 
both, that would move me to anger. But 
I see youi! purpose, and I heartily despise 
it, as I do you and all your villainoi». de* 
signs. I once regarded ye as friends^ but 
the film hath fallen from mine eye% and I 
now behold ye in your true colourS~Ul 
the detestable character of servile hypo- 
crites ! The commands of her grace afohe 
restrain mine aim from chastising yotir 
insolence and avenging my wrongs.** 

*' So thank Heaven, sir Roland, that 

her 
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ber grace hatib spared thee ! The coward 
can ever find a plea for flying !" 

** Coward !" exclaimed sir Roland. 

^ Ay« coward ! Doth not that epithet 
sort: well with thee?" said sir William^ 
tauntingly. . . - 

** Pshaw I** cried sir Roland, driving his 
glaive; which he had half unsheathed, into 
file soabbard again. ^^ I forget myself, 
when I ought to forget you. I will away, 
wfaSb I yet have smse to bear me on, and 
coolness enough to frustrate your object.'' 

*' Hold!** said De Lacy, arresting him. 
'^ Dacest thou brand us with such names, 
and yet think to escape our wrath ?" 

**Cdme ye not hither to insult me? 
Why cross my path ?" demanded sir Ro- 
laodf ^^ But stand o^ — I will no longer 
parley with ye, or be excited to infringe 
upoo the law; for so her grace's strict 
oQipmand^ are held by me ; therefore your 
hivttest'fi^eedhes will avail ye nothing — so 
fsfm^ your breath for running, when fear 
pi6i3apls ye to fly !" 

V^ l2 ^'Base 
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<' Base villain T roared out De I^acf^ 
enraged at his calmness^ and fearing it 
might bear him away unharmed, and per- 
adventure the knight's candid relation of 
their defiance injure them in the opinion 
of the king ; for it was very improbable 
that sir Roland would so tamely bear tbUs 
insult to his honour now^ if he had not tlie 

■ 

prospect of hereafter receiving justice from 
Stephen, and demanding a decision of 
their differences by single combat, *^ thou 
darest not draw— for thy life, thou darest 
not!" 

^' For once, sir baron, thou hast i^>oken 
truth," answered sir Roland ; '^Idarenof^ 
inasmuch as I value my sovereign's com- 
mands more than life." 

" Then thine own blood be upon thee, 
thou base-bom braggart !" cried the bairoiii 
biting his lips with rage. *^ If the king 
himself stood here, he should not witlK 
hold mine hand;" and unsheathing his 
sword, in which action he was followed by 
sir William, he made towards the knight^ 
- who, 



SIB EOLAND. SSI 

who, With arms arkimbo, stood firm and 
motionless as a statue. 

** Strike r said he, calmly, " and learn 
how a brave man can die !'' 

But* scarcely had he pronounced these 
words, and the vile baron and his son were 
about to imbrue their merciless hands in 
his bloody when his faithful friend, the 
Bkcik Boy, who had probably been watch- 
ing their motions, started from the ambush 
where; he had been securely hidden, and 
tripping lightly up to sir William, he gave 
him such a tremendous buffet on the ear, 
that he kid the false knight sprawling, 
without sense or motion, upon the green- 
s wArd ; and before De Lacy was aware of 
his presence, or could defend himself, he 
leaped upon, and wrested his sword from 
bis grasp. 

All this passed so momentarily and so 
unexpectedly, that sir Roland was almost 
as much astonished as the baron. As for 
iir William, he had not yet sufficiently re- 

L 3 covered 
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covered himself to learn the extent of tteir 
misfortune. 

** What wpuld'st thou do ?^ demimded 
X)e Lacy, endeavouring to assume a oooi- 
mandmg front ; but fear blanched bislips, 
and there was evidently more terror thm 
anger in his speech. 

Gervase glared upon him tor a mMnetit 
in appalling silence, holding the hOt 0f tbe 
8w<Hid in his rights and bending the point 

with his left hand, as if itieditating.fQIo^ 
direful vengeance ; then suddenly bmtatii^ 
into a laugh, which was not less hfOitible 
in its expres^on than his ftown-*-^' I V^fe 
plucked out the serpent's sting," cried he, 
'' but I will not turn it agaSn&^t the rep- 
tfle.** 

**Beturn my W^pqp, wd-^-*— ** 

" Never T said Gervase, firmly ; ** he 
thou know'st not how to use it." 

♦vGive it me^ s^id tb^ befon, impli»r- 
ingly, " for it is the gift of Stephen^ an4 
this precious jewel's thine." 

" Curse on thee and thy jewels too !" 

said 
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said Gervase^ snatching the sparkling bau- 
ble he proffered him^ and tossing it far 
away among the surrounding trees. 
^ Sir Roland witnessed the baron's jeopar- 
dy without venturing to interfere^ or feel- 
ing the least compassion for his fears or his 
apprehensions; neither was there the slight- 
est appearance of exultation in his stern 
oountenance, at th^ &ilure of their at- 
Jtempty or its disagreeable consequences; 
fae only remained to behold the result of 
the Blade Boy's interference. 

** Bear me» Grervase,'' continued the ba- 
ron — ** I prithee hear me. Retuhi me 
that 8word| and I will heap Upon thee ho- 
nour^ riclies, and all thine heart can desire." 

** What is honour ?•* asked Gervase, 
addidg scornfully — ^^ But whatsoever it 
miay be, being thine, it is rank and worth- 
less. As for thy riches — where are they ? 
-~w.hat are they ? Will they do thy bid- 
cUng? No! They cannot even wrest 
this shining blade from my grasp. Go— * 
ispe^ to fools. The sun cannot dazzle 

L 4 mine 
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mine eyes, yet can I see, like the wild cat, 
through the blackness of night, while my 
mistress is sleeping below the hills.— -No f 
thou hast raised thy sword against the de* 
fenceless and the unarmed— against him 
whose soul is a stranger to fear-^who is as 
iar above thee as the forest trees above 
the hemlock and nightshade, that .grow 
at their roots. Swords are for the brave, 
and not for the wicked to wield ; there- 
fore shalt thou not draw this glaive again,^ 
added Gervase in conclusion, and instant- 
ly snapped the brittle blade in twain, tramp- 
ling the pieces beneath his feet. 

'^ Curses light on thee T exclaimed the 
exasperated baron, forgetting, in the pang 
he felt for his irretrievable loss, the stalwart 
Black Boy's power to avenge any insult 
he might offer ; " thou hast ruined me !'* 

" Ha, ha, ha!" cried Gervase, laughing 
in derision at his despairing looks—** ruin- 
ed thee! Hast thou not honour and 
jiches still ? Go, seek thy comfort in 
them !'' then turning to sir Roland, he 

added 
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added—** Fly hence ; let not the breath 
of these reptiles be upon thee. Thou can*st 
not wrestle with serpents ; but the eagte 
din grip them, and make them writhe in 
his grasp. Let not their blood stain thy 
sword. Be not wroth^ with those that 
hk^e more wicked will than power to harm 
tfiee^l'' and taking the knight by the arm, 
as if he were only a child tha,t required 
his guidance, he turned bis steps towards 
the city. 



> . 
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CHAPTER XV. 



*^ Hatr Hie boixHi de lAcy retamed?* 
deraandedt Steplien, of one of the pages 
in waiting. 

^ Even, njow, my liege, he earner" re* 
plied the page ; ^* and sorely chafed he 
seems with some mischance that hath be- 
fallen him. He led sir William hither 
too, who appeared as mach wounded in 
body as the baron in mind. His head 
was bandaged.'* 

** Hast thou not learned the cause of 
the strange plight in which they appear- 
ed?'^ 

•* I stayed not to know more than their 
arrival, aware of your grace's impatience 
to behold them." 

The king remained in thoughtful si- 
lence for a moment. He appeared trou- 
bled 
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bled and perplexed by the tidings; and 
aftei- pacdng up and ddWn fcreral time* 
he adced-^'* Whetfaei^ sir Rbland had 
been seen T" 

'' I observed the knight enter the 
odort-r^ard not more thail five mihutes be« 
ibn^ the baron and sir William.''. . 

^ I fear me theA that my sui^picions 
ari but too just," said the king ; tod be re^ 
lapsed into a gloomy silence, and strode 
rapidly backwards apd forwards, extremely 
agitttted. 

^ Justice ! your grace,, justice for the 
krFe c^ beiaven !" exdaimed the hypocriti- 
cal De Lacy, rushing wildly into the 
rdpm^ feigning an indignation that he felt 
riot, being more willing to waip and 
tum^ aside the sword of justice by his 
misrepresentations, than it should fall on 
the iiebd of the oppressor, and conse* 
quentty crush him in its descent. 

." What is thy grievance, my good 
lord?'' 
« L 6 "I have 
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^* I htve been reviled«<--aba8ed^i*-caIaiQ« 
mated T veplied De Lacy, passicmateljr* 

^ By whom ?*^ demanded Stephen. 

^* Ay; therein is my greatest grief, 
your grace,'' said the designing banm, 
with welUfeigned emotion ; ** for oh ! the 
offender is one for whom I have chmsfaed 
the strictest friendship—- one, whom I 
falsely believed deserved the favour of his 
gracious prince. My tongue dare scwoe 
pronounce his name T 

'' Speak it T said the king, anxiously* 

•^ Sir Roland r 
' '^^ Sir Roland r repeated Steph^i, griev-' 
ed, but not surprised :—«^' I, did fear this. 
This unfortunate broil betwixt the koiglrt 
and thy son is much to be deplored. 
Curse on the evil chance that set them at 
variance \ But," added he, in a firm, de* 
eisive tone, ** this shall not endure I ^Nay, 
by God's. birth, De Lacy, if I havepow^ 
I will set at rest these commotions and 
bickerings, that so strangely rise to inter-? 
ftupt our harmony. Have we not enemies 

abroad. 



81E ROLAKtl. Md 

nbtotAf and feuds and ' factions likewise 
to distract us, without these petty tixHi^ 
bles to disturb the tranquillity of our 
fabmes ? De Laqr^ it shall not be. It is 
not to be endured. Sir Roland is hot— 
hasty — ^passionate ; but I believe him ge*- 
nerous.^ 

• •* Alas r cried De Lacy, " I fear, me 
it will prove that we have both been too 
indulgent to his errors. Nature hath 
highly gifted him with talents to fasdnate 
—but he is unworthy of your grace's fa« 
^our, or my friendship." 

•• How say'st thou ?" 

^ Oh ! well may your grace be astonish* 
ed to hear me talk thus unrespectfully of 
one, whom I have ever praised, and taken 
by the hand so cordially. But even that 
goodness I have shewn towards him is 
misconstrued by the ungrateful youth. 
He calls my love — hypocrisy ; and loudly 
dedares, he holds me as his bitterest foe." 

** And hast thou given him no cause 
£tf this?'* inquired the king, rather du- 
bious 



bioiu of the impartiality of D^ Lecjr's 
tal^ and belieyipg^ £^m the ocdioary t^ 
Dour of sir Roland's oonductf that he 
would not have, acted without proyoca^' 
tion-^^' there must be some capse for 
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** None other, my liege,** replied Do 
Laicyf somewhat confused by the king^s 
question, ^ than the defence of mine own 
son, and the endeavour to convince him of 
his error.** 

" And how answered he?** 

'' By railing at me lostily^ and in siidi 
uncourteous terms, that . it were efiov^h 
to move pfaikMK^y to stijke;" . 

'' Rash youth ! I hear tbait m 
bath suffered too ?'* 

•• Severely so.** 

'^ Inf trntbr and has he thep had; tte te- 
merity to fUsobey our positive oomoaaadB? 
901 sorely he hath not piermitWd faSi 
passion to overcome his s^se so far as to 
draw-^— '* 

" Noi no, my liege,** r^ed De I^ey, 

" even 
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^^aifeii in ^ang«r he i$ cunning, for he tbok 
especial ieare W0 should ncpt escape his 
wraflf, m/i hte own hands b^ng tied, he 
bad taken Aie precaution to have that 
de^' incamate**-tbat Black Boy-^fyih^^ 
in wait, who, at a signal, pounced utW 
mnif^ upon us^ striking sir William to 
the ewti^ and ere I could put myself irt 
a poatnre of ^fenoe, leaped upon me, and 
wrested my weapon from my grasp.** 
^ And did he strike thee?** 

•* Ofc- no^ ytDwr grace ; but yet he made 
tee'^ed a- deeper pang than any 'wound 
hi8 hifid eoukl have inflicted, b^ snapping 
tftat pC8ciou» blade (yourgrace-s honoured 
giik> in twain;** 

•• Indeed !'* 

'' Ahick, to0 true r 

** And where was sir Roland — did hi 
aid lain:' itttlm assault?^ 
• ^^ He neither uttered word nor sdrred 
» step, but k)Oked on pliacidty, a^ if he 
were yiewiiig some pleasant sport, played 
for his especial recreation.'* 

- "Think'st 



S8S SIR &OLAKD. 

'' Think'st thou, De iMSfr tbtt id^ 
WB8 taught the pfutt he miacted?^' v ^ 

*' I nothuig doubt it ; but hece ieoines 
the offender, blithe and unruffled lii .if all 
I have been recounting had oevi^ ttam« 
pired."* 

** Well mett air knight^'' cried Stq^ien, 
with an air of marked coldness and hau<» 
teur, that too plainly bespoke his displea- 
sure. 

'^ So may it proves your grace,'' an- 
swered sir Roland ; then glancing his eyes 
at De Lacy-— ^' But I fear it, seeing that 
baron De Lacy hath got the start of ime, 
and doubtless poured his varnished tale 
into your royal ear, painting me blacSc 
and false as his own heart" : 

*' He is hither come to demand, jus- 
tice.** . • 

^' Truly, my liege, I would that he had 
his deserta then! though it were a.nmr- 
yellpu9 rare thing for a rogue to, cry— ?? 
* Hang me!' and hold out his neck for the 
halter." ^ , : :- 

•• Hear 
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-^ Hear ye^ my Uege?** said De Lacy» 
looking dgnificantly at the king, and 
shrugging up his shoulders. 

^ *' This is beyond conception strange T 
said the king. 

** Pardon me, your grace, an' this Ian* 
^uage seem strange from my lips, how 
much more so wilL the actions of thb man 
appear that have provoked it ! But I see 
the red spot of anger upon your brow, 
«]id I tremble lest I give o£fence to my 
TC^al patron and my kind good master^ in, 
whose cause my heart and hand are, and 
ever have been, most truly devoted. Oh^ 
my liege, to be held unjust,, ungenerous^ 
or ungrateful, in your opinion, creates 
more fear in my breast than the malevo- 
lence of this grey-headed hypocrite. 
Think me not too bold in asserting mine 
own. innocence of every malicious charge 
his lying tongue hath made. I can vin- 
dicate my fame, and will, if it so please 
your grace to grant me fair opportunity. 
•I will prove to all the world how much 

this 
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thiflinailtis to be fiBiired--T4iow -imldi bis 
mord.u to ht doubtid^ He k made up 
of fiilsehood and duf^iiy ; and I bftve 
t)een cru^j duped: bj fais: [nreteiided 
friendship." 

f Woids are mere <tr, thnt other w^s 
majr disapate,'' nid fie iLacyt with a coq^- 
fidenoein faiatdne aoiAl manner that pro- 
ved hour little he. feared the fetriiniBation 
x)f sir Roland. . :; i.. 

'' Weil^ well't^peate^.pteeer ^oried Ste- 
fhffih deepljr chagrined, afik this utipieaBant 
Irapture^^f* yie fcinll both have .an impar- 
^al hearing^i^-^ihese differcaiefea 4diaU be 
jettled«^ .Two. days. fr6m heiicei, when 
these angry- J feelings shall, have in ^part 
subsided, 1/ wilt give ye audience. Let 
each be prepaifed <iooUy to answer land. de- 
fend the aUegatioils of the other jAn the 
appointed day. Meanwhile, as ye value 
our favour, come nob in ocmtad with each 
iother-T-nay, let not chance even fritead 
.thd excuse of a rencounter, but sedulously 
avoid it.-^66 thoui sir Roland, to Mont- 

fichet 
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£eEut:'Ga8tfe^::a^ tbel^ 6Cj}oUrfi.<— And 
tboDy De Tmj^ bear away &y son^ and 
lodge bim whitberdoever it may please 
tiiee, without the ^eity vails, therein not 
to enter, upon any pretence whatsoever, 
till the expiration of the two days, on 
fpain of our bMsting displeasure/^ 

^^ Your grace's crnnmanda shall be most 
punctually obeyed,"* said De Jjacy^ and 
was about to withdraw^ when perotf ving 
tbat 'sir Boland gave no intimatioo of 
^Qidkly foUowing his example, he still 
lihgered, fearful in his absence that the 
knight's bolder truth might prevail, atid 
overthrow the fabric his sinister speech 
badtaken inch pains to Irear. 
: : ^^I^ by the inetuis we:have proposed, 
a reooiicitiatkHi cannot be effected (God 
Mod it may If . said this king, '^ we must 
fpecfinroe rescHl to the last exitremity of or- 
ideoi by single combat, the which I would 
'ftin excuse, seeing thereby I risk the life 
of one or both of two most valiant and 
-brave knights." 
»= ■ Sir 
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Sir Roland slightly iodine iiis iieML*«^ 
** Your grace shall faeariT ,md he^ V and. I 
will bow to your just decision. I ask no 
greaiter favour than ja patioat bearii]|ri'' 
and making a respectful oheisancp to tbj^ 
king, he departed, without takitig th$ 
least notice of De Laoy's presencet wImi^ 
OD his part, felt considerably relieved' by 
ins. departure. 

; ! ^ The headstrong boy !'! muttered t De 
Lacy, as dr Boland dis^peared. . ^ ^ Hlis 
iMt and fiefy passions have ovctrcome.his 
good sense. By the niaisis;! 1 bdteife :I^ 
wiU recant now» upon mature delibira- 
tion, and even ask pardon of those whom 
he foolishly imagin^<to have injured him.'' 

^ He is generous indeed," said Stephen; 
^ and I would he were convinced of - his 
error, if such it be. Art thou mOtng, 
my lotd, to listen, with consideration, to 
any honouraUe apology the youth inay 
think fit, upon cool reflection» to oSSex 
thee P** 

^* Ay, my liege, and eke my sc»i too, 

ru 
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rU answdr farity" cried De Laqr^ with a 
pretended generosity.: ^ 

^ This speaks well for thee, my lordf 
ttlfl^iif^titBS miidi in favour of thy cause.** 
>•' -^ Your grace knows well, how well we 
did esCeeth this knight," said De Lacy^ ih 
the sa^fie hy^ritical strain, observing 
libw it won upon the favour of the king, 
who was rejoiced to meet with such un« 
^peeted mildness and condescension from 
di»6 ^hb^'nt first, called so lustily for in-< 
iittnfft justice upon the ofiender, who had, 
apparently, so unpardonably incensed faim. 
^ !iIow tiearly we appreciated his virtues 
atld his valour I** continued the banm; 
^ and even now, deeply as he has wounds 
ed iis' in his thoughtless rage, which ren- 
ders him deaf to every remonstrancef, we 
ctonot fcxget what he has been." 

"^ This is most fair," replied Stephen ; 
^ and from this sudden change in thy ton^ 
and speech, I may divine that thou W0i:( 
wroth too, when thou cam'st hither k| 

wddi haste to accuse him. Was't npt so ?" 

:.^»'i-.'.'.: "In 
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^ In troth, joatgance, Tspcke m ant 
ger,** said De Lacy; ^bat nqt mom. ant 
gry than aggiieved."ii v :-:',?;;{ ^-iir: •• 

^ Wel^ no mote o£ tbifli^' said Ah^r Jcligi 
impatiently ; ** thou knck^tur'st my.iwU^-^be 
iti jtfaina to obeyi. dnd HcAv^i^.Jim^iif^ 
Heaoeftil issue to.this sittipus bittwlJ, ^lyret 
welir So saying, the. king, quitted Ibfl 
hanon. . ' i , . 

Sir WiUiamriiffai »qan sttiamonis^, and 
made aoquaihtad I:witb tiie king's^ PCMh 
niandi» and ffli]»€)quently qiiiltie^r^^ 
Rion^^aooompanied) by; De: J^iaisy^ evea 
withoat taking leaTc^c^the anxipua Avi^, 
who, as well as the .queeii and her .fiivou.* 
rite Myriol, Were mpdt alarmed . by the 
ramonro c^ the fhK»i. between the yiotung 
knights, but which ; nport bad . indeed 
greatly eXa^erated, spealdog^ of: mortal 
woun^ls, and most disastcow events; mid 
the later coavmunioat&bjof^the king>. not* 
withstanding it lulled tljein £barii ooncenir 
ing tlie mwtal oonsequeneei^i. left^thdman 
anxious doubt andi ianwekeasiim^iOf'tlM 

fbrthooming 
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fortbcQming day, which Stephen had ap- 
pointed* for the arrangement of their dif- 
ferences and which was regarded by them 
rather as a trial than an affair of i^nicaUe 
arbitration. 

Avis hoped her lover was just and true^ 
and be would prove himself so to th^ 
knight's satisfaction, and that peace would 
be restored; whereas Myriol feared th^ 
enmity and power of De Lacy, though 
her heart felt conscious of sir Roland's in-^ 
tegrity and truth. 
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CHAPTER I. 



X HE portentous day arrived. The barons 
and the knights who were summoned to 
aid and assist the king, with their advice 
and counsel in the investigation of this 
momentous affair, which involved the, 
fame and happiness of two of their most 
dauntless peers and companions in arms^ 
were already assembled. 

All passed in silence, and every thing 
wore the most solemn and imposing as- 
pect ; there were among them many 
staunch partisans of both parties, but 
they were men of honour, and were sworn 

VOL. IV. B to 
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to decide the differences by the evidence 
adduced, waving all feelings of partiality 
or friendship. 

The Iadie3 were meapwhile alone, and 
weeping in their chambei^s. Neither M y- 
riol nor Avis could find solace for their 
sorrow, in the friendly converse of the 
other; for the unfortunate quarrel of their 
lovers had made them, fear the first time, 
experience sentiments the most unconge- 
nial and inimical: for each, in wishing the 
Success of her own lover, of course con- 
templated the confusion and defeat of hiid 
Opponent; and both were too good anli 
amiable to rejoice in the prospect of the 
other^s misery. 

The hour had come whjen the* cmm 
was to be decided. The king a^^eandd^- 

The heralds summoned the partiai^by 
sound of trumpet : the first blast^ was an* 
swered by the appearance of sir WilliiM 
de Lacy and the^ barcxi. The young 
knight was plainly habited ^ in dark red 
velvet, without embroideiy or omametit^ 

' beMing 
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bearing a plumeless cap, adorned with a 
small gold buckle, in bis hand, while a 
long ivory-hilted dagger, or basillard, 
hung on his right side. His fair and 
faandsbme face was calm and composed^ 
but the rude buffet of Gervase had some- 
what discoloured the right cheek. He 
bowled gracefully to the king and court, 
aiidickifked on all the parade and formal 
preparation with unshrinking firmness. 

De Lacy, on the contrary, appeared in 
aB the pomp and glitter his rank entitled 
him to- assume, and he trod the oaken 
flteor ' of . the crowded hall, with all the 
dignity of a prince, and the cool and im- 
perturbable assurance of a favourite cour- 
tier;' He saluted allvrith that winning affa- 
Ulity and grace, which being so well stu- 
died and so often practised, appeared in 
hiin a natural ease and complacency ; and 
taking a seat fronting the king, he re- 
mained silent, sir William resting his 
arm upon his chair, and standing in a 
gracefol attitude beside him. 

B 2 Again 
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Again the trumpets were sounded^ and 
every head was inclined, gating towards 
the door to witness the entrance of the 
bold, light-hearted and gallant sir Roland 
— ^but he came not ! A pause of five mi- 
nutes ensued; whispers and expressive 
looks were given and exchanged. The 
king became evidently a^tated, and im- 
patient of the delay, and half arose several 
times from his seat. De Lacy kept his 
eyes fixed earnestly upon him; sir .Wil- 
liam looked towards the door— rthere was 
a sneer upon, his countenance, as if in 
mockery and derision of the appelUnt's 
tardiness. 

Again, and for the third time, the heralds 
gave a long loud blast ; they paused — the 
summons was still unanswered ! Amazes 
ment was visible in every countenrnice, 
and the king, unable longer to endure 
this tantalizing protraction, aix)se : — ** Go 
ye, Montalbane !" said he, addressing the 
chief herald, '' even unto the gates of 

Montfid^et 
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Montfichet Castle and command the in- 
stant attendtfioe of sir Roland T 

The herald immediately withdrew upon 
his enand* 

• *Tis strange — ^"tis wondrous strange !" 
ocmtinued the king ; ^ have any here 
lately seen or encountered the knight ?" 
— ^he looked around — " None !'* 

De Lacy and sir William conferred to- 
gether in a low inaudible voice. 

Those barons and knights who were 
tiie partisans of De Lacy, and espoused 
liis cause, murmured at the delay, and 
took espedal care the king should hear 
their discontented voices; but the sudden 
re-appearance of the herald silenced them 
in an instant. 

. ** Well, Montalbane, speak ! — comes 
he 7* cried the king, impatiently. 

^ My li^e,** replied the breathless mes- 
senger, ** I have neither had speech with 
him, nor beheld him. Since yesternight 
he hath not been seen by lord, knight, or 
varlet!** 

B 3 « Hah r 
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"Hahr cried the king, ^say'st thou 
so ? and learnt ye not whither he went^ 
and upon what errand ?'* 

" At eventide," replied the herald, " as 
the sun was going down, he was noticed 
to pass through Liidgate, accompanied by 
four of his vassals, all trapped and mpunt* 
ed !" 

" In sooth ! and doth he fly then ?* ex- 
claimed Stephen, stamping angrily .with 
his right foot 

De Lacy ras&-*he marked bia oppor- 
tunity.-^" My liqge^** said b^, cooUy^ ." are 
rest here in compliance with t\^y ctmir 
mands, to answer and reply to .the: oa)bm- 
nious and unfounded charges of the knijght, 
sir Roland. Prepared are we, being 
guiltless, to undergo the strictest serutiny 
of our just and gracious prim^ and bur 
honourable peers ! But what he hath ut- 
tered in ^ger, and in spite, he fears now 
to repeat. He flies even from those he 
hath calumniated, for he is conscious he 
cannot substantiate his discourteous alle- 
gations. 
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gations.. Even in citing us h^re, however, 
he hath put a stigma, a stain, upon our 
upiightness fOid our untarnished honour, 
that the discerning justice of this respect- 
ed Qpurt alcHie hath power t& obliterate." 

*^ Justice shall be done to all, my lord/' 
replied the king; ** but let us not judge 
hastily, lest t¥e repent speedily. Sir Ro- 
iftud yet may arrive, and endeavour to 
irindi^te his : angry accusations^ — ^founded 
in jBUQt perchance — theti will they be rea- 
dily <epn&ited by truth. Conviction will 
bring with it the candid confession, and 
fthe; piayar of pardon^ that may move the 
l^erpsity of the defendants to forgive 
the offences of th^ appellant. And, if he 
^eome not, then shall they be held by all 
«S .guiltless and aggrieved." 

*VHe will not, dare not come," said De 
Laey ; *' by Heaven ! I did presage this : 
and irfiall we, my liege," continued he, 
warmly, ** endure this treatment in silence ? 
S^aU this arrant knight play with our 
lK>nour, as if 'twere but a bauble to be 

B 4 sported 
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sported with? we who have followed 
and served thee in fair and adverse for- 
tune, and fought and bled in^ thy right 
and lawful cause ; is this to be borne ?— 
nay, let these heralds proclaim him to the 
four quarters of the world — * A fdlse 
knight, and an outlaw !" 

A murmur of applause and approbation 
ran through the assembly, who appeared 
to be unanimous in censuring the absent 
knight, won by the earnest appeal of the 
baron, who seemed to speak under the.in- 
fluence of feelings most deeply wounded. 
As brothers in arms, they sympathized 
with him and his valiant soii.v In the 
battle-field they had never found th^m 
wanting ; and even those who had conle 
to support sir Roland, began to waver 
when they found he did not appear— their 
suspicions were aroused, and they were 
gradually inclined to regard the baron and 
his son as the injured party. 

But the baron's speech demanded a re- 
ply, and Stephen, in mingled astonishment 

and 
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nnd anger at the unaccountable and suspi-^ 
cious conduct of sir Roland, arose and 
gave utterance to his feelings.-—" My lord, 
thee and thy brave son shall have ample 
justice ; but vile and reprehensible as the 
conduct of this young knight may appear, 
to him likewise shall impartial justice 
award a patient hearing. If in two hours 
hence we receive no intimation from him 
of his intentions, then will we willingly 
subscribe to every thing this most vexa- 
tious cause may justify. Let it be pro- 
claimed throughout the city, that in two 
hours, if the appellant, sir Roland, be not 
forthcoming, his name shall be branded 
by infamy, and he be held base, and out- 
lawed r 

A sudden commotion among the sol- 
diers and vassals that thronged about the 
entrance of the hall, at the conclusion of 
the king's speech, caused every eye to 
turn inquiringly in that direction. It 
was Ralphe, the faithful Ralphe. He 
rushed past the guards, and prostrated 

B 5 himself 
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himself before the king. Big drops of 
perspiration coursed down his pale and 
agitated countenance. A &arful tremor 
pervaded his whole frame, and his words 
seemed struggling for utterance. 

** Speak, knave! where-— where is thy 
master?" demanded the king. ''Doth he hie 
hither, to snatch his name from infamy ?" 

'^ Most gracious king," said the im- 
ploring Ralphe, ^* I have heard the sen- 
tence your royal speech hath docmied," 
lind the tears gushed involuntarily from 
his eyes. " Oh, recal those cruel words — 
they are undeserved, indeed they are. 
He is no traitor, but more trite and loyal 
than many who loudly vaunt their £aith 
and allegiance to your grace. But be is 
betrayed — he is played falsely with ; some 
black and horrible conspiracy hath de- 
prived him of his Hberty— nay, perhaps 
his life, or, by my father's soul f he would 
now have been here to prove himself a 
true knight and loyal, to the confusion of 
his enem ies. Appearances are dark against 

him> 
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hitii> but if it so please your grace only 
to remember what he has been, with what 
fidelity he hath served your grace, you 
will justly deem his present conduct fo- 
ragh to hid nature. His speech was never 
faK^&r than his actions^ and he was ever 
ready to bdck his assertions by his good 
aWord.** 

^ But tvh^t can possibly withhold him 
iK)W?'* said Stephen, who was evidently 
IncUned to listen fiivourably to the earnest 
appeal of sir Roland's faithful squire. 
*' Wh^pe lies he hid? or by whom re- 
atrained ?" 

:/* Heaven and his enemies do only 
kdowr answered the squire; ** but, an 
my poor life be worthy to be staked 
a|§^st the honour and worth of so valiant 
'ft.knight, I would willingly offer myself a 
hostage for his truth, the which Heaven 
4n its goodness may speedily prove, to the 
destruction and overthrow of his maligr 
nant persecutors I** 

^ We accept thee, knave l** said the 

B 6 king; 
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king ; *^ and say not so our good barons^ 
and our brave knights too?" added he, 
addressing the assembly. 

For a few minutes this demand was 
unanswered ; there was evidently a diffe- 
rence of opinion among them : at last one 
of them, a young baron, of little .wealth 
or fame, a well-known partisan of De 
Lacy, replied — ** We think, my li^e, this 
will be but justice to sir Roland; but we 
must not forget, in our ardour to serve 
that knight, that be is the appellant in 
this cause, and that one of the chiefest and 
noblest barons of your grace's realms, and 
as brave a knight, suffer both pain and 
trouble, for their noble breasts being filled 
with the nicest honour, are grievou^y 
burdened by sir Roland's imputationi^ 
although be come not hither to prove 
them. It is therefore meet that in grant- 
ing such licence to the absent knight, we 
also propose a limited number of days for 
his forthcoming." 

" Let it be forty days," said Stephen. 

The 
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The assembly, as well as De Lacy and 
his son, cheerfully acquiesced in this ar- 
rangement. 

'* And if he come not then," continued 
the king, *^ his lands, and wealth, and all 
that he possesseth, shall be confiscated, 
and given unto the baron De Lacy and 
sir William, as a compensation for the 
temporary odium he hath cast upon their 
characters. But I trust the cause, what- 
ever it may be that now withholds him, 
will be removed, and he may yet appear 
to retrieve his fame, and every thing be 
amicably arranged, as well I wot our good 
De Lacy wishes heartily. So go thou 
forth, esquire, and having heard our de- 
cree, gather together thy master's vassals, 
and straightway seek out the knight, ' and 
bid him hither; and as he renders good 
or bad account, so may he hope for our 
consideration." 

Ralphe breathed his grateful thanks; 
and quitting the hall, lost no time in as- 
sembling sir Roland's vassals, who, to the 

number 
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number of fifty, were sojourning in Lon- 
don, and were, to a man, all eager to set 
forth in search of their kind, brave leader. 
Many others too volunteered their ser- 
vices in aid of the squire's laudable ob- 
ject ; and he set forward, buoyed up by the 
most encouraging hope, and the happy 
]HX>spect of success crowning his exertions. 



CHAP. 
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CHAPTER II. 

^' Hail to thee, sweet Matilda ! queen of 
my heart, and soother of my cares !" cried 
Stephen, as his consort, in answer to his 
summons to attend him, hastily entered 
Ins chamber, where he was reclining upon 
his couch, by no me^ms amused by the var 
rying reflections upon the mysterious 
events of the past day ; ** thou comest like 
a gentle balm to cure all mental wounds 
and maladies of the disturbed brain ! 
Come hither, and let thy kind caresses 
dissipate the gloom that hangs about me — 
bid memory cease to torment me, and let 
my thoughts be full of thee !" 

The young and beautiful Matilda seated 
herself beside him ; and laying her roun^ 
white arm fondly upon his shoulder, her 
fair countenance brightening, and glowing 

with 
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with an expression of the purest affection 
— **So Heaven be praised,** said she, **tbat 
grants me the power of solacing thy woe, 
and smoothing thy care-full brow ! *Tis 
woman^s province and her greatest bliss to 
cheer the drooping heart, and bid the 
heavy pulse of melancholy beat in lighter 
and quicker vibrations ; and blessed am I 
in being capable of blessing one whom I 
love so well." 

Stephen imprinted a kiss upon her fore^ 
head. — ** Be thou ever loyal and true," 
said he, ^^ and the world^s frowns or cares 
shall be despised and forgotten; in thee 
rU find a better world — regarding thy af- 
fection as a heaven Above it, thou loved 
and loving subject !" 

•'Thy subject," said Matilda, "and 
therefore not subject to sorrow, being thy 
subject ; for therein is my gladness in serv-^ 
ing so good a king, on whom may joyful- 
ness ever attend adequate to his worth !" 

" Gramercy, fair queen !" replied Ste- 
phen, embracing her, but his mind again 

involuntarily 
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involuntarily recurred to the subject of the 
afternoon's discussion. ** Oh ! but this 
hath been a grievous day for me, Matilda. 
By my halidome, I would have fought in 
harness for three whole days, less worn 
down in spirit than these few hours of ca- 
villing and suspense have brought upon 
me! It frets my very soul to see the 
hasty passions and divisions this cause hath 
given birth to. Yea, this matter, begot- 
ten upon a few hot words, weighs upon us 
like a mountain, and yet is not more tan- 
gible than the breath from whence it 
sprang." 

'* But all will soon be well again, I trust, 
my liege,*' said Maftilda.— ** What thmk 
ye, «r ?" 

" That all will not be well again. If 
sir Roland return, I may risk the friend- 
ship and sage counsel of the all-accom- 
plished De Lacy, and the able services, of 
sir William, whose love hath,of the sudden, 
most surprisingly turned to bitterest hat^ 

against 
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Hg^imt the youth they o»ce bepraised in 
vM$t unmeafiored terms !" 

; ^V Wbejrefore this? JBethink ye^ my 
li^ge, the luiigbt be culpable or uufortu- 
nate?'* 

*^I scarcely ;know ; my mindt ev&ioiti 
tiiat important point, is undetermined. I 
gave him cMdit for hi^ truth and IcQral- 
ty ; but I have of. late experienced such 
sHaoaDge z&MeneBS iin men, whota I' vainly 
thought no wind could Teer, that I. will 
tnist no more. /What &ith shall I fix 
upon.anothei^s firmness, when I find even 
a kinsman's honesty is to be shaken ? Our 
iDyalest aut^ects, those who serve us with 
die f most untiring Mai, are those that, by 
so doing, can best serve themselves. I>uty5 
g^atitude^ and;love, are all swallowed up by 
the monster iof selfishness. Interest sway^ 
all men*~the gteater,. ithe worse they be ; 
for the evil groweth, feeding upon its own 
desires accomplished^ yet still insatiate 
till eke the world's extent is too limited 
for its capacity." 

" Nay, 



^ Nay) iet us hope there still remains 
some honesty in the world-— Virtue, for 
virtue's, sake— valour, for valQqr*a meed-— a 
gldrious fame ; and few thou^ they be, 
Qiy Uege, rallying arpund our standaidt 
tbey will, prove abosti*^ said Matilda. 

!• WeU, well, love, 1 will rail no more 
'giainst mm, kjstin the practice I beoome 
a Yirjinic, and open indiscriminately upQn 
good or bad ; yet if the worid mend nQt» 
Irshalli distrust myself, and think I dwell 
in a world of mocking shadows and rialfle 
ddusions." 

Matilda saw his hununir, and the rather 
endeavoured to calm his ruffled temper.by 
faer soothing, sympathizing speech, and 
gentle caresses, than by open opposition to 
Biagment his petulance ; and she happily 
succeeded in tranquillizing his troubled 
mind. 

As for De Lacy, the primary source of 
all these difficulties, yet apprehending no 
danger of discovery, he expeiieneed no 
other feeling than joy at the success of his 

stratagems. 
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stratagems^ and the consequent honoura^ 
Me manner in which he and his son had 
been acquitted by their peers, and the 
ensure which had been passed upon the 
luckless sir Roland for his involuntary 
absence, which, as may be readily divined, 
was solely efibcted by the agency of De 
Lacjr's minions, who, even before his ap- 
^rance at the assembly, was well lussured 
of sir R(dand's incapability of confroiiting 
him ; he laughed in scorn at the gracious 
license of forty days, which the king, the 
barons, and the knights, had so unani- 
mottdy granted the knight for his appear- 
ance. 

But it was neither the prospect of suc^ 
ceeding to the lands and estates of sir Ro« 
land, or the pleasure of having rid himself 
of a sharer in the king^s favour, blasting 
his fair fame with the imputation of false- 
hood and cowardice, that caused the ba- 
ron such unbounded exultation ; he fore- 
saw, in the removal of sir Roland, that 
he should have every opportuhity of in- 
gratiating 
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gratiating himself in the favour of Myriol, 
and fanniDg the spark of esteem which he 
imagined she entertained for him, into 
the w^nn and glowing flame of love. He 
tibought — ^he was conscious indeed, that 
she felt a tenderer sentiment than mere 
friendship or esteem for sir Roland ; but 
in the absence of this formidable rival, he 
believed every obstacle in the way of the 
fulfilment of his wildest wishes was re- 
moved; for although he loved Myriol 
with the most ardent passion, he yet re« 
garded her as a woman, and weak and 
fickle as those he had known to yield so 
readily to his flattery and his blandish- 
ments, and therefore calculated upon an 
easy conquest, the more especially when 
bis suit should be backed by parental au- 
thority, which he intended immediately 
to call in to his aid, in nowise fearing that 
sir Reginald de Travers would hesitate 
for a moment to sanction his addresses, 
but on the contrary, expecting that be 
would be highly delighted by the pros- 
pect 
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pect of such a noble and disthigiiished ak 
fiance. 

Indulging in these vAty speculations^ t6 
which hope, pride, vanity, and love, all 
combined to give a colouring of pfobabiA> 
lity, and to promise a hapipy reafization, 
De Lacy stood fixed as a statue, gazing 
upon the pale moon, and marking the 
fast fl}dng clouds, that rushed rapidly^ 
and in stormy haste, across her disk, now 
concealing^ and now revealing her bright- 
ness, only to be seen and hidden, and 
veiled again, throwing a varying li^ 
and shade through the large Gothicr^ win^ 
dow of his chamber, whereat, with artel 
infolded, and won from sleep by the plea- 
sant meditations that filled his brdn, the 
baron stood, careless of the latMess of the 
hour, when all within th^ castle but- the 
watch and ward were buried in sleep. 

In the $tin, tranquil hour of ni^t, the 
ear seems more watchful, the sense of 
hearing more delicately fine, and th^ 
slightest noise, which, were it ' twenty 

times 
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times as loud, would not be marked when 
all the world is stirring, is then audible ; 
and so the placid silence which De Lacy 
eojoyed was, on the sudden, startled and 
broken by the rustling sound of some 
slow and cautious tread upon the rushes 
which were strewed upon the chamber-^ 
£bor« The baron turned aside his head, 
and looked, without stirring from the 
deep recess in which he stood. The noise 
had ceased, and recollecting that the door 
w^s' secured, and that no one could possU 
bly intrude upon his privacy without his 
permission, he smiled at his momentary 
apprehension, and attributing it entirdy 
to imagination, endeavoured to resume 
the agreeable train of his reflections; but» 
notwithstanding he would fain have per- 
suaded himself that he experienced no 
fears, and there existed no cause, the de- 
licate thread of his thoughts was snapped 
in twain, and he found he could no longer 
pufsqe his agreeable reveries. On* the 
contrary, he found his spirits suddenly 

depressed. 
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deprecasedy and overcome by the most un**' 
pleasant and indefinable sensations. He 
would willingly have sought his couch, 
but he still lingered, almost unconsciously, . 
at the window. 

There was a lamp burning in the apart- 
ment, but the sms^l, dim light it gave^ 
only rendered the place more gloomy. 
The recess wherein he was standing was 
about twelve feet deep and six wide, and 
consequently one half the chamber was 
concealed from his observation by the po- 
sition he occupied, and which by no means 
could he prevail upon himself to quit, such 
an effect had the dreary hour, the place, 
and a trifling circumstance, upon his start- 
led imagination. 

A passing cloud suddenly eclipsed the 
moon, and left him in comparative dark- 
ness ; again the rustling sounds became 
more distinctly audible, and evidently 
nearer. He listened, and scarcely breath- 
ed for a minute — ^it was a minute of pain- 
ful suspense ; the sound had ceased again, 

and 
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ond he breathed. A sigh heaved his 
breast^ and his ear caught the echo, in a 
deeper^ long-drawn sigh. He turned 
round — the gray light of the moon burst 
at the same moment through the window 
in a flood, rendering every object indis- 
tinctly visible, and his wondering eyes 
beheld the tall erect figure of a man, 
stpadtnjg nt the entrance of the recess. 
The baron's heart, faint with apprehen- 
fioon, died within him, his tongue refused 
its office, and he felt as if all his senses 
were concentrated in that of vision. 

The spectre gazed on him unmoved, 
and in appalling silence ; but as his pale 
visage became more distinct in the grow- 
ing light, the baron beheld with horror 
the well-known features and form of his 
ambitious minion, Nicol Arnot, whom his 
own fears had commanded to be sacri- 
ficed. 

De Lacy was compelled to support his 
tretiibling frame against the wall; he 
dared not take his eyes from the object of 

TOL. IV. c his 
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bis t^Tor» whose gaze, like that of a bam* 
lisk, tran^xed him to the spot. In jagony 
of fear he at last faultered oufc— " Who? 
what art thou ? what would ye?" 

" Vengeance T 

** Who shall avenge thee ?" 

" Justice !** 

" Would'st thou have justice of me?" 

** From ^ee? there is no justice in 
thee; but I wUl have jmtlce ou thee, ay, 
and auddenly ! De hacy, the hour draws 
nigh wh^n thou shalt prove how little thy 
wealth or overgrown power can shidd 
^hee! Thy fame shall be blighted^, and 
thy fortunes blasted ! The hour of retri* 
bution is at hand. The glory of the proud 
and wicked De Lacy, the fratricide and 
the usurper, shall be shorn, and he shall 
fell as the tree, stricken and withered by 
the avenging lightning of heaven !" . 

" Spirit of evil ! demon ! sprite ! or 
whate'er thou art that dost assume the 
lineaments and bearing of Arnot!" said 
Pe Lacy, in a hovise low y€u<^e, that fear 
t:i. .\: . . .Aad 
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b^ i;ol7be4t.pf itj». pr^iiwry oommapding 
4i)d dignified to9e> '^^enoe, and. no longer 
mock' my. sight, , or pour into mine ears 
tbine: aceuiisi^d . den unciations ! ^ ^ By tlie 
holy nam^ of St Ger^ase and St; Bride, I 
\Ad thee, damned fipidt». to sink into the 
darkness of thy nattow fcelir 

Asiithe terrified baroii cohduded this 
solemn ^harg^s, or :6xprcismf the! moon was 
again momentarily obscured, and the quick 
returning light exhibited the space his 
midnight visitor had filled, vacant and un- 
occupied. 

•• Fled, vanished, wanefd even in the 
darkness, the type of its own evil !" solilo- 
quized De Lacy, gradually recovering his 
scattered senses, as he became assured of 
the spirit's absence. " What bodes this 
visit? good or evil? Can there issue 
truth out of wickedness? No, no, my 
senses can give no credence to this warn- 
ing. What have I seen, or heard, or 
spoken to ? perchance I have dreamed — 
but yet that voice, that look, those cold, 

c2 cold 
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cold freezing words, that chilled the cur« 
rent of my heart, are still echoing in my 
brain, and memory repeats them still with 
cruel accuracy. I dare not sleep — I can- 
not ! rU rest here till dawn brings with 
it some kind assurance of reality. Ob, 
pale-faced moon ! sail quickly on thy 
course, and bid the glorious sun arise to 
dissipate thia overweening gloom !" 



CHAP- 
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*' Sweet Avis, thou'rt right In sooth 
Tm sad, more sad than sadness may be* 
My trouble is, ths^t strange eyes may note 
it— and, noting it, may pity me. To grief 
like mine, pity gives offence ; and that 
friendly tongue that would fain pour the 
sweets of consolation into my aching bo- 
som, even that seems to mock my misery. 
What sorrows I endure are of the heart, 
^d therein would I choose to hide them 
from all observe, or kind commiseration. 
Who can divine the pangs I feel ? Those 
only who suffer poignantly, as I do ; and 
they, Grod knows ! have too much need of 
consolation to throw it away upon others. 
The happy, the contented, cannot minis- 
tar to me, for they cannot know my ma- 
lady, and their goodness would only run 

c 3 the 
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the risk of being infected with my sad« 
ness» while all their bright and glowing 
cheerfulness would be wasted on my 
gloom, being 'but as the meteors that 
blaze, and sparkle, and shoot along the 
heavens, and are lost in the darkness of 
nighf^ ^ So answ^Md the lovely Myrid 
to her amiiabfe hnd symp^thhdng ooinpiEi- 
nioh and confidante. Avis. , 

" Thy lovet is not dead,* said she. - 

'< Better d^Stb thaft in^fetny and dis^ 
honour,"* re]^li€id MyitoL ^ • ; . 

*' Who Ss^ htmd' teh ^-withx^ither?*^ 
said Avis.' ^ ,> 

'^ None dare openly, but there sure ihbtk 
would do it willingly. Oh, Avis ! he 
' hath enemies thit have deq>ly Wronged 
him. They Have iaspmed his &me» b6ii% 
envious of it, but an' th^'pluck the Jau*. 
rels from his brow by' itf6iatis sb vile arid 
sinister (they grow hot greater by sttA 
little arte)/ the^^^nly Wear ^^m wi* 
the poison their oWh vip6rdus tongu^ 
have cast updn th^ai r 

" Beseech 
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' :^ Beae^hye^ MyrioV saJ^ Avis, '' hold 
fipt my coufteoiis lover, for my sake, culp 
able* He was: sir Roland's friend: the 
baron too lovied him, and regarded his 
growing fame iidth a pride truly paternal. 
Was not his tongue ev&r the loudest in 
the young knight's jMraise ?" 

' ? True^-rtnte," said Myriol, sorrowfully, 
^* but all they have spoken, in such high- 
and true-seeming words, is all 
in this one aetion ." 

^^iaok! would that this difference 
n^€^;>had been! they had still been undi« 
vided fii^ids, and : we most happy: but 
ftnrget . bot,^. added Avis, wishing, as far 
fia ^ possible, to exculpate her owii loved 
knight;*'*^ that sir Roland was the appel- 
lant in this cause; They came to answer 
A«f. summons r 

*.^ So would I wage my life. Avis," re* 
plied Myriol, warmly, *^ that they did 
^ve liim cause for such a suit, or else had 
he not arraigned them."^ 

^ Thou art wounded, Myriol, and there* 

c 4 fore 



82 Snt BOLAND. 

fore irritable^" replied Avis : ^ I wotild 
not press upon thee harshly, but for love 
and justice, till I prove him wrong, I'll 
hold my lover right If sir Roland were 
wronged, how chanced it that he came 
not to approve it ?" 

Myriol sighed deeply, and the tears 
filled her fair blue eyes, as she answered in 
a voice tremulous with emotion-^*^ There- 
in is my wonder and my grief It is an 
inscrutable mystery. Time alone may 
speak how true are the suspicions of his 
enemies. But those that know and lov€ 
him,. Avis, know that fear is a stranger 
to sir Roland's manly heart, where all 
that's just, generous, and good inhabits, 
tainted by no evil passion. Think'st 
thou if I did suspect him unjust or dis- 
honourable, that even my affection could 
render me blind or partial to his faults ? 
No — ^no, I would weep for sorrow that I 
had misplaced my heart, and wash out his 
remembrance with my bitter tears. I 
would think on him no more ; bis name 

— his 
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—.his very name should be forgotten, or, 
recurring, should only be construed by 
mine ear — • Deceit ! duplicity !' I would, 
-fyr his isake, discredit all men; and the 
more good they seemed, avoid them more, 
distrusting their best appearances, being 
once deceived ; and, in forgetting him, I 
would not care to forget myself, and all 
the world beside : but still may this never 
be ! nay, it cannot, or I would rather en- 
counter death than nSeet that cruel day 
that should bring me the tidings of his 
nnworthiness. Avis, he is good; he is 
unchanged ; my heart wishes, and reason 
tells me it must be so." 

*• Well — well," answered Avis, kindly, 
" we will waive further argument upon 
this topic, which can bring neither joy 
nor gladness to either of us. Both parties 
have been rash, but neither guilty." 

" Pray Heaven it prove thus !" ejacu- 
lated My riol ; but there was a doubt even 
in the sad sigh that followed this prayer. 
.She could not regard the De Lacys in 

c 5 any 
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any otli^r lighi tiran enemies to her' iiw 
joredartd 'calumniated knight; and there- 
fore indireetly to herself ; and she deeoied 
her lively friend tinfbi^onate in 'beb^ 
blind to the itnperfeetioiis of iir William, 
arid loviflg ohe so well who was so little 
worth; yet even to her; her trusty confi- 
dante, she dared not utter all she thought 
of De Lacy^s conduct^ fearing to wound 
her sensibility, by her strictures upon: Ite 
virulence of their jiroceedings. She'dared 
not whi^r her dreadful suspicions^' of the 
cause of ^ir Bbland's disappearance to her 
attentive ear ; she almoist feared tofisten 
herself to the horrible suggestions of her 
forebddirig heiart 

Avis witnessed her trouble, and min« 
gfed tearsr of sympathy with her tears of 
sorrow/ She pitied her friend, but she 
loved heir knight too well to think thei^ 
wils aught of injustice in his ccniduct ; and 
it is by no means to be wondered at thit 
such a simple^ siiigle^hearted, and confid- 
ing girl should 4^e dduded by an exterior 



so 



^ 
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SO plauJdbly. correct,. untarnished by the 
slightestlf breath of detraction, and which 
even deceived the penetration of more 
worldly eyes. At the same time, however^ 
that she held sir William guiltless of any 
dishonourable intentions towards, his 
fii^id, she regarded the whole affair as a 
drcamstance arising entirely out of the 
rashness and imprudent heat of sir Roland, 
and which hereafter might be amicably ar- 
jranged, without loss of fame or honour to 
eitfier party* But still the knight's ab- 
sei^Qd, created some unanswerable objec- 
tions to the justness of his cause, that her 
es^m for his virtues would &in have 
suppressed. 

, During the conference of these two 
jbeauteous damsels,' sir William de Lacy 
imade his appearance. With all his accus- 
tomed ease and el^ance, he saluted his 
lady-W^ and her fair companion; but 
Myriol met his gay address with a cold- 
ness and reserve that caused the blood to 
itinge his brow with confusion. It was 

c 6 the 
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the first time since the day of the assem* 
bly that he had encountered her, from the 
very good reason that she had sedulously 
avoided him; and the assumption of so much 
pretended levity and light-heartedness, it 
was obvious toMyriol, was only adisguise of 
his real feelings, which could have been by 
no means enviable upon meeting so unex- 
pectedly, and so unwished for, with the 
mistress of his much-injui'ed friend ; for he 
was not yet sufficiently practised in the 
cunning art of duplicity, or so deeply ver- 
sed in infamy, to be wholly callous to the 
Upbraidings of his conscience. He read in 
the tear-bedimmed eyes of the lovely My- 
riol that her heart was sorrowful, and his 
own momentarily pained him for being 
the cause of grief to one so passing fair 
and virtuous. In vain he endeavoured to 
force the conversation ; his wit and his vi- 
vacity were chilled by her indifference, and 
there was contempt and reproof in her 
proud and scornful look, as making a low 

and 
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knd ifonnal courtesy, she replied in answer 
to his query if she were ill ? — 

** Not so well but that I would be bet- 
ter; yet *twere better to be passing well 
than ill, though there are many of us that 
Would do well to be much better/' 

** Howsoever that may be, I would do 
my best to leam the means, sweet MyrioL" 

•• Let every man examine his heart— 
his passing thoughts, and his past deeds, 
and if there exist aught of evil therein, 
he will do well to reject that boldly, and 
become the better ; but it were best done 
quickly. Evil neglected, groweth apace, 
while good declineth.'' 

'^ And who that hath sense of goodness," 
siaid sir William, " would decline good 
coming in so &ir a form ? To breathe in 
the atmosphere of such worth, is to be 
worthier. — ^Nay, stay — haste not from us, 
I pray thee, sweet Myriol. Hither, and 
let us do our best to chase away the gloom 
that overhangs thy brow.*' 

But his voice had more power to quick- 
en 
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en than arrest her steps, and she vanished 
from the apartment without deigning to 
exchange another word with the man she 
suspected of duphcity and deceit towards 
her loved knight, and whom she could 
not consequently regard with any other 
feelings than contempt and apprehension. 

" Avis, follow, and persuade thy friend." 

" No, no," said Avis, " leave her to 
herself awhile ; she may recover from thb 
sad depression that weigheth down her 
buoyant spirits." 

"Strangegirl!" said sir WiIliatii-~-"wh!it 
could have worked this sudden change; 
we never met, nor parted thus before;" 
yet was he secretly rejoiced that she had 
withdrawn, for he could not well have ei> 
dured her reproof, or spoken of the fortunes 
of sir Roland, with any degree of calmnett 
or composure. 

" Alack !" sighed Avis, " she rathA- 

daims thy pity than thy anger. The 

cause of her sorrow can be no secret. But 

let us not talk of this, lest we likewise lose 

the 



tilk little cheerfulhess dux sad friends have 
kftite^ 

** So my loved Avis change - mxt/l said 
iSf Willkiii^ affectionately, ** all the worid 
w31 still b^ beautiful and unchanged 
to'me;^> t will bear patiently the v&ds- 
situdaj of fate, and mourn not the lossjof 
weal& or friends, being still rich in thy 
regurd «id enviable love.** 

Such were the fond and disinterested 
sentiments ever on the lips c£ the fasci- 
nating and agreeable sir William de Lacy, 
and all fears and suspicions were lulled ly 
the iweet mudc of his voice; and the 
beautiful Avis dwelt upon his words with 
all thi^ confiding^ love and afiection of an 
artlesi^ girl, nothing doubting but that the 
knight was as good and virtuous as he was 
handsome and eloquent. 

Alas ! if the maiden could have read the 
secret and hidden sentiments of that heatt 
she deemed so noble, and found how little 
the pwtion she shared with the pride, 
ambition^ and ^nvy that were there, she 

would 
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>9rould have shrunk with horrw from the 
black deformity, and forgotten, or died for 
the venial error of yielding her affections 
to one so seeming fair, and yet so detest- 
able. But she was happy in her ignorance, 
and by her blindness to his &ults, was 
spared a world of pain, that would else 
bave inevitably bowed down her gentle 
spirit to the dust As for Myriol's oon- 
. demnation of bis conduct, as likewise the 
baron's, she only considered it as » the natu- 
ral consequences of the bitterness of her 
sorrow, and the overflowings of her grief 
at the temporary odium ciast, by their pro- 
ceedings, upon the character of sir Roland, 
and she forgave it on the iscore of love, 
. that passion pleading much for her friend 

in the sympathizing bosom of Avis. 

Sir William was perfectly conscious of 
the sway he held over her affections, and 
took especial care to turn her favour to 
. his own advantage, artfully instilling into 
her mind the most unfavourable preju- 
dices against sir Roland, which he was 

fuUy 
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fully aware would be remembered and re- 
peated to the queen, upon every occasion 
where that knight's merits and his o.wn 
were the subject of discussion. 

At the same time» this was effected in 
such a cunning) indirect manner, that sir 
William always appeared rather to divulge 
air Roland's errors unconsciously, or if 
otherwise, only with a laudable endeavour 
to exculpate and not condemn him, there- 
by playing the amiable at the cost of the 
Imighlfs reputation. 



CHAP- 



H StR KOLAKfi; 



CHAFIER IV. 



. 9 



Twenty days, bemg ^be ope-Iialf : of ihe 
time licbited fbr the re^pt>eariEiiioe of the 
iinf6rtUnat6 m Rdladd,' had' Steady run 
oat^mei&dthTm^tigfi^^^ of 

hiB fitte br destinatkini exee^t the idle r(i^ 
mours industriously dttAalkfe^d^ b^ Be 
Lacy and his partisans, the malicious pur« 
port of which was, that the young knight 
had traitorously seceded from his aUegi- 
ance to^king Stephen, and even yielded 
up all the benefits he had munificently 
bestowed upon him, and under an as- 
sumed name and title, entered some fo- 
reign se^rvice, or secretly joined in the ca- 
bals of Maude's adherents, being partly 
won over to her interests by a large bribe 
and noble promises, and partly by a pen- 
chant for the empress, which, it was ca- 

lumniously 
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lumniously bruited, was by no means dis- 
agreeable to that high-born dame. 

Stephen had been so often deceived by 
the duplicity of those whom he had 
served, that notwithstanding the partiality 
he bore towards the knight, he could 
scarcely discredit these wild and unfound- 
ed speculations. With the queen, how- 
ever, he was still in favour, and maugre 
the insinuations of De Lacy and his son 
to poison her mind, she could not be 
brought to regard him in any other light 
than unfortunate; and openly professed 
her firm conviction that he would again 
appear, and publicly assert his innocence 
of all the crimes, and faults, and follies, 
imputed to him. 

But the baron considered he had already 
awaited his appearance, which he knew 
would never happen, a sufficient time, 
and began to bethink him of putting his 
designs against Myriol into immediate 
execution. Indeed, so strong was his sin- 
gular passion for this lovely and accom- 
plished 
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plished damsel^ that ev^y hour was an 
age in the calculation of his ardent desire 
to become the possessor of such a trea- 
sure. Having in his own mind marked 
out the exact course he should pursue to 
bring about his wishes, he dii^tched a 
servitor to the mansion of sir B49ginald de 
Travers, politely intimating that be shouU 
do him the hotiour of visiting him, ap- 
pointing the day and hour. So mudi 
^condescension from so great a nian, niatu- 
rally called forth the most heartfelt weU 
come from the happy and blunt old vete^* 
ran, who forthwith prepared to receive 
him with all due honour and respect. 

The important day arrived, atid with it 
brought the gay and noble, though some- 
what andent, suitor to the portals of the 
free and hospitable De Travers. 

** Thrice welcome, baron de Lacy T said 
sir Keginald, uncovering his grey and 
flowing locks, in respect to his noble visi- 
tor. ** And though our domicile be nei- 
ther a palace nor a paradise, in sooth thott 

shalt 
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khalt be entertained of our best — ^tl^e which, 
though humble, is freely offered, and the 
better for thy company.* 

^ Gramercy P* cried De Lacy, dof&ng 
his cap, and with a jovial and familiar air, 
whidi accorded well with the blunt and 
honest humour of his host — ** with the 
Uke cordial welcome, an I make me not 
merry, call me a churl. By our lady, sir 
kmght! we have served too many cam- 
paigns in our days, to stand upon too nice 
punctilios. Let us leave ceremony to 
prim dames and their frank esquires ; we 
can better employ our time than in the 
ohs^ervanoe of these formalities." 

Sir Re^nald grasped the baron's prof- 
fered hand and pressed it warmly, while 
De Lacy, with the most conciliating af- 
fabiUty, put his arm within the old 
knight's, and entered the hall, from whence; 
they were conducted by the major-domo, 
and followed by some dozen well-attired 
varlets, to a small and elegant chamber^ 
where the board was spread in the first 

style 
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$fy\e of ^the theot. preyaiUug, mp(3i»% and 
though soTeljr^finr tile entertammefatof De 
Lacy and his host, /there was Icrhei^withal 
to feait a dozen of dur modern alckarltnen, 
those gormandizing rgentry. who are so 
Scandalized for thdr singular vaaudty. 

The embossed gold and silver coversi 
dishes, chalices;, and flagons, were of the 
most, costly workmanship ; iind the pmok* 
ing viands, and the rich racy wines tbi^n 
contained, were erf* the best that the city 
of London: (the nfi^ait for ^1 luxuri^i^ttld 

boast* :::$; ;C ':'->..; ^: ., i. 

** I would faui' hare bidden others ^to 
the feast, that would have better enter* 
tained your lordship ^han lyiyour^honbtir- 
ed host,: am able,'' said ^ir. Ranald; 
** but I.have only acquiesced i in this? pak*^ 
ticular to ynur request, io ^be entitdy 
alone." . > 

'* And for this I owe thee, sir .knight, 
my cordial thanksy^' ceplied Dis Lacy, *'for 
I have business^ of prlvatB import^ that 
dotlr pertain lmtQaour'padDtdoulaI^ Intereits 

alone 
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alone — an a£Eair of moment to myself^ 
and, peradventure, no less to tbee.^ 

•* Then let us e'en fall to,** said sir Re^ 
ginald ; '' for I hold a hearty meal and a 
cup of good wine the very best introduc* 
tion to business that can be ; it openeth 
^^e heart to oonyiction, maketh it soft and 
yielding as wax to bard arguments, and 
thereby promoteth good hqmour and good 
feUowship." . 

, --*\ l^B, ha» ha ! Right well argued, by 
SU Anthony !" • cried De Lacy ; " and 
DOW, by this hand, su- Reginald, I do es- 
teem thee fi most true subject and loyal, 
pf pur wellrbeloved prince, even by token 
of thy lusty commendation of good fare— 
foT' he that lives well, must needs* be a 
good subject/; 

. ** In sooth, sir baron, I would be thought 
so—being truly and honestly so— not other- 
wise," said sir Regin^dd ; " and, moreover, 
I would live well with all men." 
;, ^r At least ye have a care that all men 
shall live well with thee," replied De 

Lacy, 
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I^Ky, pointing to the board. ** But a 
good appetite at a feast is better praise to 
the host than a host of fine words ; so 
ril e^en commend thine abundance, sir 
knight, by falling to/' 

Hereupon they took their seats. The 
liveried varlets arranged themselves in 
precise order— the covers were raised, and 
the two veterans commenced in good ear- 
nest to do justice to the fare. 

With much zeal and silence, interrupt- 
ed only by a few concise remarks, and 
those only put forth in praise of the ex- 
cellence, the gouU and the flavour of the 
different viands, they dispatched three 
ample courses ; and now their palates being 
abundantly gratified/ two minstrels tuned 
their lays to the gratification of their ears, 
while the old warriors conversed merrily 
on many a battle past, wherein they had 
won neter-fading laurels, and many ho- 
nourable scars, quafiing cool exhilarating 
wines to the memory of fiiends and days 
gone by. ' 

NevQT 
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- Never were the winning manners — tlie 
suavity — the lively conversation of De 
Lacy, exhibited or exerted so successfully. 

As the camelion is fabled to take the 
hue and complexion of every thing where- 
with it comes in contact, even as adroitly 
could De Lacy reflect the humour of those 
with whom he associated ; and so admi- 
rably did he suit himself to the undis- 
guised eccentricities and harmless foibles 
of his host, that he completely won the 
old knight's heart, who wondered, with 
the most genuine simplicity, that he could 
ever have mistaken a bluff honest-hearted 
old soldier (as De Lacy now appeared to 
be) for a smooth-tongued formal courtier; 
it was a most agreeable disappointment, 
and he sincerely believed that the baron's 
enemies had vilely misrepresented him : 
and lastly, to crown all, De Lacy touched 
a chord in the old warrior's heart, whicli 
vibrated with the warmest, truest, and 
tenderest affection, by rising and proposing 
" Myriol, the most chaste and virtuous of 

VOL. IV. D demoiselles ! 
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demoiselles! a phosnix of beauty^eke among 
the fiuresty but loved still more for her 
virtues than her charms! The loadstar 
of gallantry — the shrine whereat the no- 
blest hearts were proud to bend the sup^ 
pliant knee! Thrice happy &thei^ to 
possess so fair a daughter ! and . thrice 
happy child in owning so brave a me !** 

Sir n^nald grasped the baron's hand» 
andi with evident emotion-—** My lord, 
thou dost me and mine infinite honour," 
cried he. ** The wench is a good wench^ 
and I love her» and I only desire^ to match 
her with some true knight loid honest. 
An he briqg but a good name» and a trusty 
sword^ he shall not lade the wherewithal 
to keep his horse and hi9 hahtess in coder. 
Butj my lord, she Is yet a mere chiidL**^ 

** She thinks. not so, sir knight,'' relied 
De Lacy, ** nor'do those that gaze upon 
her count her less thah woman, or love her 
kss. But it is a foible, a foiid weakness 
in parents, to regard their offering as 
younger than they are. They, grow so 

impat^eptibly. 
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imperceptibly, from infimcyt to youth— 
from youth toiimaiibood, that they are 
still looked upon as children ; nay, I have 
heard a bearded knight^ who- hath: won 
his spurs, called * rny boy:;' and a.wencbi 
old and willing enough, tot be; the hen of a 
tolerable brood, appelled * my girl.' Trust 
mine eyes, DerTravers, My rid ia a woman, 
a betutiful woman too, and sdme summers 
have passedvil ween, since eveo; she deem* 
ed herself a child." 

** Is the wench so forward ?" 

^* Not so. There are younger that es- 
teem themselves old enough for wives. 
Thy daughter only, though ^surpassing 
otheKs^ seems yet ignorant of her! power ; 
and ^his* diffidence and retiring modesty 
renders her more rare and valued in men's 
eyes, in whose hearts she lives." 

" Then, by iSt. Mildred, jiny lord, me- 
thinks the sooner the wench be wooed, 
and won, and wedded, the better," said sir 
Reginald. '^ A court is a dangerous 
place for a virtuous woman, even though 

D S! a young 
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a young and virtuous queen presides 
there, and watches over the honour of her 
ladies/* 

^^ Even so» I think, sir knight,** replied 
the baron ; ^^ and the chief object of this 
meeting is thy &ir daughter's ttrelfare.'' 

"Indeed-** 

^^ Ay, in truth ; and, moreover, I have 
come hither to propose an alliance, which, 
I flatter myself, will meet thy approba- 
tion.'* 

" What, hath the sly undutiful little 
rogue dared to fall in love without asking 
my leave ?'* 

" Nay, I said not so. But a knight (of 
equal birth and fortune at least) hath dared 
to fall in love with her, without asking thy 
permission.** 

" Of good family is he ?** 

" What think*st thou of the De Lacys?" 
said the baron, with a proud, smiling air 
of confidence. 

« Thine, my lord." 

*' Ay— 
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•« Ay— doth it like thee ?*• 

•* Right well— there is none mwe noble 
in the king's domain,'' 

•* Then thou wilt accept my alliance?" 

^^ Joyfully !" replied sir Reginald, taking 
his offered hand : ** but," added he, " have 
I not heard that sir William is betrothed 
to the queen's favourite, the black-eyed 
Avis P'* 

« What then ?" 

^* Then is he not for my daughter." 

*' Nor shall he be," replied De Lacy, 
quickly. " What think'st thou of the fa- 
ther?" 

•* Thee ?" cried sir Reginald^ in undis- 
guised astonishment 

'' I— Hubert de Lacy !" 

•* Sure Uiou art pleased to joke, my lord !" 
said the old knight, regarding the old ba- 
ron with an incredulous smile. 

•* Nay, by Heaven !" cried De Lacy, 
isomewhat warmly, if not angrily, " I am 
neither pleased nor joking, sir Reginald de 
Travers. In good earnest, and in good 

D 3 part. 
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party I offer my hand and pursa It is at 
thy option to accept t>r decline tbe hcmour 
of ray alliance." 

'* Mistake not my stirprke for any dis- 
regard of thee» my lord baron,'' replied sir 
Repaid ; ^ notiiing can be more £bittering 
to my pride than the alliance of sudi a 
brave and noble knight; but, metiiinks, 
girls — ^girls, my lord, are not always so 
prone to regard a man's merits so much 
as bis yotith. I willingly, proudly, accept 
thine ofi&r ; but I am the person whose 
happiness is least concenied in this afiair, 
and therefore should be least considered. 
The wench may weigh thy disparity of 
years against thy worth, my lord, and ** 

** Art thou not her father ?" 

" Truly-— and love her too as a father 
should, my lord. I wiH eommand her, 
and she obey as willingly, iii every thing 
reasonable and just ; but I will not shew 
my love, by rendering her miserable for 
life. If she consent to crown thy wishes 
and mine, I am willing ; but, on the other 

hand. 
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hand, my lord> I would rather see her 
happy in her own way, than rich, by gra- 
tifying my vanity and thy ihcfination. 
These are my sentiments, my lord, Uuht 
and ungamished, and if therein I have nU 
tered aught that may give offence,.! prir 
thee rather place it to the account of my 
abundant affection for Myriol, and my so- 
licitude for her wel^e and happiness, 
than breathed in any disrespect to thee. 
Ciod wot, my lord ! I would readily give 
my benediction, an' the wench were will- 
ing. But old scddiers, like thee and I, 
my Vsrdf stand little chance of catching la- 
dies smiles, where there are so many 
young gallants in our way." 

•* Umph !. true, true, sir knight," repli- 
ed theimron, hemming and endeavouring 
io gulp the chagrin which the old knight's 
observation caused in him. ** But there 
are none among those sparks that are more 
capable, or more willing « to render thy 
lovely daughter happy, than De Lacy. 
With our years, experience grows-^the 

D 4 passions, 



96 KE ROLAKB. 

passions, the temper of roaii, becomes more 
agreeable and tranquil; he is of course 
more likely to bestow happiness, and per- 
adventure what he obtains in wisdom, 
may be. found to overbalance what he hath 
lost in youthfiilness; although I flatter my- 
self, sir Reginald, we are neither of us 
past our prime. Nay, could we ever 
poise a lance, or wield a brand with more 
vigour — or rein a steed with more grace 
and ability, than now? However, I'll 
urge my pretensions and hopes na. further. 
Give me but thy consent to woo thy 
daughter, and leave the winning of her 
heart to me. What say'st thou ?**. 

^* That thou art a braver and a bolder 
knight than even fame speaks theeP re- 
plied sir Reginald, jocularly — "Right 
well dost thou deserve the prize, .my lord, 
adventuring so much. .Gk>, and if thou 
can'st win the wench's affection. 111 not 
Jbe a cruel father. An she like thee for a 
companion! as well as I do, she'll not he- 
sitate long. To her — to her, my lord; 

and 
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aVid here," filling a bumper, ^^ here's suc«- 
cess to the emprize !** 

After a few more preliminaries were 
proposed, and agreed upon by the hearty 
old knight, who with all his deference to 
the great and noble De Lacy, could not 
help throwing out his undisguised senti* 
ments conceming the suitor^s age, and 
chuckling at his temerity in venturing to 
propose himself to his young and beau- 
tiful daughter — and notwithstanding he 
had given his consent to such a flattering 
but unequal alliance, he was resolved nei- 
ther to counsel Myriol to accept the ba- 
ron, nor enforce his wishes by any stress 
of parental authority — and although this 
determination, which he candidly express- 
ed to De Lacy, did not exactly chime in 
with that nobleman's ardent desire, who 
would fain have had some gentle com- 
pulsion used, he nevertheless quitted the 
knight, elated with the vain hope of over- 
coming all Myriol's scruples, and the 
more so, as the object of her afiection, and 

D 5 his 
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his dreaded rivals was not only removed^ 
and his retum hopeless, but his fame, hy 
his treadierous conduct, covered with ob- 
loquy. 

But with all his boasted skill and pe- 
netration in reading men's hearts, he knew 
little of woman's, or held them very des« 
picable in his estimation, to imagine that 
Myriol's affections could be won so readily 
by his eloquence, and transferred from a 
young and handsome knight, to a specious 
old courtier. 



CHAP- 
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CHAPTER V. 

When De Lacy reflected upon the little 
^encouragement his suit had actually r^ 
ceiyed from sir Reginald de Travers, and 
that his fate entirely depended upon the 
caprice, as he was pleased to regard it, of 
the beauteous Myriol, his heart almost 
fidled him, even upon the first step of his 
daring enterprise. But inspired as his 
breast was with the most ardent and pas- 
sionate desire of calling Myriol his own, 
he resolved to advance boldly to the 
attack, and plead his cause with all the 
warmth and eloquence the cause demand* 
ed. 

He remembered what he had been— 
how irresistible — how winning were his 
addresses in his youth, and time had 
flown on so rapidly and so unmarked, 

d6 that 
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that he still esteemed himself not so very 
much transformed by the approaches of 
age, or the wrinkles traced by care upon 
his once handsome countenance. There 
was another circumstance, which in the 
blindness of his passion he had not foreseen 
or contemplated. He began to think 
.that the proposed alliance would not be 
quite agreeable to the interested feelings 
of his son— a truth which struck him so 
forcibly, that he could jiot but wonder 
that it had never before occurred to him ; 
vexatiously reserving itself, as it were, 
only to rise up in opposition to his wishes, 
at the very moment when he was on the 
point of determining his fate by one bold 
effort. 

He wais staggered by the reflection that 
jsir William might with justice oppose 
his inclination; that by turning a deaf ear 
to his interests, his son might, in order to 
^venge his injuries and slighted fortune, 
rebel against him, and divulge such villa- 
nies, as. >vould inevitably annihilate him 

and^ 
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and his dear-bought honours ;' he began to 
fear that those sordid and interested prin* 
dples which had cost him so much pains 
to instil into his youthful mind,, would 
now be brought in array against him. 
; These unwelcome thoughts conspired 
to render him miserable, and cost him 
many hours of painful pondering; but to 
yield up the object of his passion, from 
motives of fear, and opposition from his 
own son, was not to be endured. 

However, notwithstanding the dread 
he entertained of sir William's repugnance 
to his proceedings, he ultimately resolved 
not to impart his designs to him, till he 
had won the fair Myriol to lend a favour- 
able ear to his proposals^, then, in the 
event of a rejection (which it would have 
been despair to have anticipated), every 
thing might still remain in the same order 
in which they now stood. 

On the other hand, if he were happily 
accepted (which hope flattered him might 
be the case), he would make such arrange- 
ments. 
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nients, and dispose of bis worldly wealth 
in such a manner, that it could riot be 
otherwise than agreeable to sir William. 
In fine, he cared not what sacrifices he 
made, provided he attained his object, so 
madly and inconsiderately was he devoted 
to the fascinating Myriol — perhaps to6 
there was a spice of malignity in the pur* 
suit, for in the prospect of possessing her, 
his revenge upon sir Roland only appeared 
to be complete. 

Having arranged every matter in his 
mind, he proceeded, with a nervousness 
that he could not control, to unfold his 
purpose to MyrioL 

She, contrary to his expectation, ap- 
peared neither amazed nor startled by his 
declaration, for she knew the man, and 
had long been aware of his foolish passion. 
On the other hand, her reception was too 
coldly polite — her demeanour too formal 
to be construed into any thing flattering 
to his suit. He had indeed only gained 

a private 
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i private audience, as the bearer of intelli<t 
genee from her father. 

When be had concluded his exordium, 
watching her beautiful but stem counte- 
nance, as he proceeded to relate his errand 
and her father's sanction, she replied to 
hiiki, in a firm decisive tone, which he 
could scarcely imagine one so gentle and 
retiring could have assumed -«>-" I have 
listened to thee, my lord, with patience, 
beciBiuse thou hast sought me in the name 
of my dear father, whom, I am well as* 
sured, would never doom his daughter to 
such an unequal match, in the accepting 
whereof I should be as culpable as your 
lordship is ridiculous in the proposal." 

•• Ridiculous P repeated De Lacy, biting 
his lips, while the blood crimsoned his 
angry countenance; but recovering him- 
self, he added*--*' wherefore culpable, lady 7 
is not obedience to thine honoured sire 
laudable? — the knight desires my alli- 
ance*—" 

** And yet the knight's daughter may 

not," 
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not,* replied Myriol, boldly ; ^* nor Kill I 
remain longer to——*'* 
, " Hold !'* cried he, using a little gentle 
force in detaining her; ** hear me, even if 
thou art resolved to spurn me^ and be 
deaf to the language of one who lives but 
for thy happiness. Oh, Myriol, it was 
not always thus — I have erst heard mcnre 
sweet, more soothing accents, from those 
lips — those eyes, that novy send forth such 
cruel, angry glances, were wont to regard 
me with the gentle pleasing welcome of 
an esteemed and valued friend; how 
comes this sudden change ? what error in 
my life hath deserved this bitter punish- 
ment; — an infliction worse than death it- 
self? Tell me wherein I may amend, and 
how I shall regain that proud fayour, 
which I was unconscious of having lost 
till now ? Speak, sweet, gentle lady, and 
let thy speech gladden the heart that adores 
thee." 

" Indeed, my lord, I do assure thee I 

can 



SIR EOLAKD. 65 

€an experience ho other feeling than asto- 
nishment at this strange language.** 

"Thy father sanctions it Will De 
Traverses duteous daughter thwart her 
dre's Tiews, and by her proud and perverse 
conduct, render both him and De Lacy 
miserable?" 

" Miserable— mine honoured father mi- 
serable! no, no, my lord," said Myriol; 
" thou dost mistake him most egregiously 
to ima^e my refusal of thy suit would 
cause him a moment's pain. 1 know my 
father better, and he loves me bettar than 
to render me inevitably miserable by such 
an alliance. Art thou so assured of his 
consent ? go, fetch him hither ; and if he 
command me, knowingly against my in- 
clination, to bestow my hand, I will obey 
him — I will sacrifice my will, my happi- 
ness, to his ; but such a supposition doth 
equally ofiend against my reason and his 
affection.'* 

•* Art thou then so firmly resolved not 
to listen to my entreaties?" 

"Nay, 
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** Nay, my lord, have I not listened-^ 
ay, and replied too, and With such pa^ 
tience that my father's naihe alone had 
poweir to : command. I have heard thy 
pleasure, fund thou mine answer — so fare- 
welir 

"Stay!" 

" What more?" 

" Oh, much,** repHed De Lacy, in an 
agony of pa^on, '* and yet too much iVe 
heard ahready for my peace-— ^y, hast 
thou no pity, and am I hopeless ? Must 
I despair of ev^ winning thy smileis? 
Gh, bid me hope, ieVrt if that Hope be 
distant P 

." Never, my lord, will my heart's con- 
sent be giveii'^-^I will not make a coniiF 
dant of him I cannot make my friend."^ 

** Perverse, obdurate, unfeeling girl! 
But I will to thy faiher«-«his paternal au- 
thority may bend thy stubbornness— nay, 
thou hast assured me that thou wilt obey 
faim-fc^n that alone rests my hope of sue 
cess. Proud and scornful as thou art, 

maiden, 
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maiden^ thy fatli» (more wdrldly wise) 
regards the aUianoe of De Lacy as an ho- 
nour!" 

^* In sooth then is he not worldly wise 
therein," replied Myriol, ^* for methinks 
the world would not esteem an alliance 
with thee «o very honourable— -at this 
juncture too, my lord. Thou dost forget 
thou stand'st accused T 

^ Aecused !" eried De Lacy, while a 
contemptuous smile curled his ^lip. '/ Ac- 
cused ! by whom ? a braggart! a traitor! 
a dastard who hath fled for very shame, 
incapable of proving what he hath so da- 
ringly advanced.'' 

** Methought baron De Lacy kni^w -m 
Roland ?^ said Myriol, her indignation 
kindling at his sneering manner, and the 
undeserved odium cast upon her lover'is 
name. 

^* Too well I know him, and would 
ftin forget him, as 'twere better, lady, 
tteu shouSd'st do!" 

^* When he proves as unworthy of be- 
: : ing 
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ing remembet^ ag De loLcy,** re[died the 
offended Myriol ; ** but braggart as thou 
art pleased to call him, my lord, he would 
80om to calumniate any knight in his ab- 
sence. Traitor if he were, he was the 
kingV defender, and the king's pridet, and 
well ye wot he did deserve the laurels 
and the fiirour that he won ^ and that, 
dastard as thou dost appel himy may yet 
appear to thy confusion. The time is 
not yet run out that doth acquit thee. 
Thy passion, my lord, doth work strange- 
ly upon thee, to make thee so forget thy>- 
self and me too, who yet in truth am 
happier in being forgotten than remem- 
bered." 

The btoon turned pale with inward 
emotion; his love was almost overwhelm- 
ed by his rage, in being taunted in this 
caustic and unsparing manner by this in- 
genuous and offended demoiselle. 

" Ye saints of heaven !" iexdaimed :he, 
'* this is too much for mortal man to bear. 
To hear the priuses of a base-bom knave 

rung 
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rung in one*s ears by such a virtuous but 
misguided maid, is galling. Hath this 
sir Roland witched thee too, lady ? But 
no wonder that one so unsuspecting should 
be duped by his speciousness, when we 
that better know the world and men, have 
been deceived by his smiling duplicity 
and cunning.'' 

•* Would that this world were filled 
with no worse men than he I** said My- 
riol. 

^ What blind infatuation !" cried the 
baron. •* How grieved would thy noble 
father be to hear thee laud so louldly a 
banished— outlawed villain !" 

" A brave — an injured knight," retort- 
ed Myriol, '* and I dread not his repro(^ 
in saying so; but herein, as in all else, 
thou knowest my sentiments, my lord, 
and so fare thee welL" And she instantly 
left the baron to the enjoyment of the no 
very agreeable reflections which her reso- 
lute conduct had occasioned. She had 
completely baffled all his arguments, and 

confounded 
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ooofounded. biQi by her just replies and 
warm defence of ber lover. 

He had expected a more im{>licit obe« 
dience to the will lof her father, wbom ncr 
vertheless he. cursed in his heart for his 
doting, and the ample power wherewith 
he vested her» and expected little from his 
intercession. Upon reflection, however, 
he blamed his own impetuosity,, in pre- 
ferring his suit so much before the period 
limited by the king for the re-appearanc? 
isisir Roland had elapsed, and he resolved 
to defer the^ prosecution . of his amour, if 
nothing material should occur, till some 
time after the completion of sir Roland's 
ruin; and th^i, wJi^n time and absence 
had somewhat, obliterated; the tenderness 
of Myriol, and moderated her grief for 
her true knight's loss, he would again 
throw himself at her feet, and implore her 
commiseration ; meanwhile proposing to 
lay before her father the dishonourable 
passion she evidently entertained for a 
base, insinuating outlaw; and so work 

upon 
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upon his honest feelings by his flagrant 
misrepresentations, that he should inevi- 
tably become a party in compelling his 
beauteous daughter to this detestable 
union. 



CHAP. 
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CHAPTER VI. 



** St. Denis preserve us P* exclaimed the 
fair queen Matilda, as Myriol approached 
her, " what hath blanched thy cheeks, 
ma petite t thou*rt paler than a primrose." 

'^ Don't be alarmed, madame, I pray 
thee."" 

^^ Alarmed I nay» by this fcdr light, 
there be fear enough in thy visage, My- 
riol, to pluck the roses from a score 
cheeks ; what makes this terror ?* 

'^ I shall blush to own it,"* said Myrid. 

'* Then own it quickly, that thou 
may'st blush," replied Matilda, '^and 
look thyself again.** 

" Then, in verity, madame, I*ve been 
frightened by mine own courage.** 

" Frightened by thine own courage, 
wench !'* cried the queen^ laughing ; " why 

this 
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this is a riddle — a paradox ! how did thy 
courage lead thee into such alarm ?^ 

" By leading me into a controversy, a 
wordy encounter with a sturdy baron, 
madame,** said Myriol, ^ who had the 
audacity to tell me he loved me, forsooth, 
and demanded my maiden hand. I wish- 
ed that it were a knight's, that I might 
bestow it on him in good earnest for his 
insolence !" 

" Of whom speak'st thou ?** 

" Even of the baron De Lacy/* 

"He? impossible!'' 

** Possible, madame, and certain too, as 
mine eyes and ears did witness, to my in« 
finite wonder and admiration." 

^ He did not dare insult thee ?" 

"Insult! oh, no, madame; he offered 
me the honour of his name, his title, and 
his fortune; and I am well assured he 
held the same as well wc^thy a maiden's 
consideration. He sought me under fa- 
vour of my father's name, whom (strange 

VOL. TV. E to 
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to say I) h^ vouQbes gives him free license 
for wooiiyg nji^" 

" Indeedt!" said Matilda; " and what 
said*st thou to thy father's will?** 

" That wh^t he wills^ I will not, being 
rather willing to diie a. h^pp)r i^aid, thap 
be made a. niiser^bl^ bri^p ; and too. sure 
I am, madame, tbe^t his true, afi^eption. 
will uphold me in t}^e^e^ntipaents^ apd 
in nowise account me undutifuLin reject- 
ing such a suitor, whom, in reason, I may 
avow can never rOTder, naehappy^" 

" This is a most stj;ange fit!" said Ma- 
tilda, ruminating. 

** Do Iicni madame, in this, resolve ?■' 

" No, no, no, Myriol, thou'rt rights 
child ; I meant not thee, but the baron. 
De Lacy is s^dly ch^ng^d of late. I will 
report this to thp kin^. At. all events^ 
however hot his passion may be, his de- 
claration is p^ei^fiture and ill-timed ; thj^re. 
is yet a mystery to be developed, an^ the 
time of his probation is not passed. The 
days that justice and^grace hath awarded 

sir 



sir: Roland, haye not^ypt; run' put-<-^tha^ . 
kiugjit may return.'* 

" Pray Heaven he may !" said Myriol, 
fervently, ** and- refute the calumnies: c^ 
this bold' and daring man. I did^ make 
the same objection to his unraannered; 
ha&tc, and straight his choler ro6e» and he 
railed hotly, against the i^sent knight* 
without restraint^ or deference to my pre* 
aence, dubbing him with every evil natne> 
of traitor^ dastard,, and the like, that V 
would, fain see bandied back again, even: 
in the teeth of the slanderer.'' 

*• How long did he hold thee?" 

*^ Longer than I held my patience, ma- 
dame, for. I was incensed at bis^ effrontery ; 
but. when I had expended all my little 
counige in a few warm words, I felt it 
eblNng--^«md I fled, my heart beatings 
quicker than my steps beat the ground." 

"Poor little heart!" said Matilda, em- 
bracing her; ." I charge thee, venture not 
forth from thy chamber out of ray pre- 
aeq€6; and 'tw^EHild be as well, perhaps, 

£ 2 not 
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not to disclose this circumstance to Avis; 
it may cause disquiet 'twixt her and sir 
William, for it would indeed be strange 
that the knight should accord in his &- 
ther's views of giving him such a step- 
mother.** 

Notwithstanding this reasonable sur- 
mise of the queen, however, De Lacy 
(fearing, from the bold conduct of Myriol, 
and her just indignation, that the tale of 
his unsuccessful suit might get abroad) 
had taken the precaution to seek sir Wil- 
liam on the instant, and impart to him 
his design, glossing it over with his usual 
policy and cunning.—" My dear son,* be- 
gan he, serfously, after he had seated the 
knight in his boudoir, and commanded 
his secrecy and attention, ** the chief aim 
of my life, thou wilt readily allow, hath 
been the aggrandizement of thy fortunes. 
I have walked before thee in the wilder- 
ness of the world, and thrown down every 
obstacle that presented itself to oppose 
thee in thy career. I have smoothed the 

way,. 
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way^ aod thou hast marched lightly and 
gaily forward, and art. now in the enjoy- 
ment of all that ambition may desire. My 
fortune is ample, 'tis true ; but I am now 
about to advise with thee upon the in- 
crease thereof, which may speedily be ef- 
fected;' 

** In what manner ?" 

" Without hazard. The royal favour I 
enjoy hath rendered me an object for the 
speculation of the ambitious. Among 
those that have made the most flattering 
and advantageous overtures, sir Reginald 
de Travers stands the foremost." 

" Ay i and what would he purchase ?" 
eagerly demanded sir William. " Of all 
men, I should have regarded him as the 
least likely to make any such advances. 
What is't he desires ?" 

" Our alliance L". 

" Ha !" exclaimed sir William. « What, 
his daughter^ — his only daughter too ? I 
have, pondered on this before," said the 
aelfishand mterested knight; '' but situated, 

E 8 involved 
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Involy^ as I am with the queen% favou- 
ate. Avis, it is impracticable; the \<m 
would ultimatelj he greater thim the gain. 
Is sir Reginald aware of this liar ? It is 
a gl^at temptation, yet it were not wise 
to cast aside this— —Pshaw ! it is impos- 
sible !" 

" After the maturest deliberation,* con- 
tinued De Lacy, " and turning over in 
my mind some plan to cancel thy engage- 
ments, it cfuddenly bceurred to me, ihat 
as sir Reginald only required this uiiion 
for the honour of our alliance, this might 
as well be effected by me as by my son; 
and wishing not to thrust aside the fa- 
vours wherewith fortune presented me, I 
proffered myself T 

•* Indeed ! indeed V cried sir William, 
surprised' at this unexpected and unwel- 
come confession: ** didst thou offer to 
espouse her?** 

*• Ay, boy ! was't not well Aone ?^ de- 
manded De liacy, with a self-s^sfied air 
of his OWH superior tactics : ^ and think 

not 
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ft6t ita tMs I Held kfty pftiBpect of pfeiasirijg 
ibyiself, biit father thought thy adv^titeige 

•* iDid the kttight ftbent to this propo- 

sallftien r 

"AJ^, cfeSeifully." 

** llieii, by tteaven, ray lord !'* replied 
"iihr Willia&i, wartoly, " I have not pene- 
^ficn^ enough lo discover how such an 
btiloh "^iH behefit niy fortunes— I rather 
l£KSnlc they are ihdrred thereby." 

** H6w M? — Ungrateful!" exclaimed 
-IRj Uicy, in pretehdied dudgeon at his 
l^tiHiiuHng; " what mean ye? Is this 
the cfoiri wheVewith I am to be rewarded 
for all my c^te-^tt\y bblicitude on thy ac- 
cduht ? Thou ihjait hot be a noble poorer 
"for this. AH that I now poslsess shkll be 
tiling— &11 ! My castles, my lands^ my 
iE&6Hs-^ii shall be thine ! I Will not even 
^feW thfe t^heiNeWithd! fr^lii ffiy tdffers to 
diSbiinfe ttie tittptial preterits fitid fbstivi- 
tlfei MyrioFs fbrtuhe is tioblfes^f^riWcely ; 
shall 1 not possess it ? Ay^ and look ye^ 

e4 sir 
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sir Ikyiibtful^ the one-half of what she 
brings will be enough to make . a rich 
widow — ^the other may be at thy dispojsal ! 
See*st thou no advantage therein? or 
art thou blind to thine own interests 7^ 

" Pardon me, my dear lord," s^d sir 
William, brightening at the fair light his 
father threw upon this marriage, in order 
to win his acquiescence. ** I am con- 
vinced of thy unshaken love; but the 
very mention of a step-mother (a young 
one too !) is enough to make .any man 
(being a son) tremble with apprehension. 
I fear not however in the consequences 
that may ensue— it is both reasonable and 
politic : but, my lord, hath this affair been 
broken to the damsel's ear?«7-Is she an 
obedient daughter ? — I apprehend—'* 
. " Nothing — nothing," interrupted De 
Lacy; ** her father and I will arrange 
,the preliminaries : she must needs obey. 
I will so entangle and embroil him in my 
interests, that he must perforce take part 
with me in pressing my suit. Time — 

time 
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time will work much in my&vour; at 
present, I must allow the wench appears 
rather averse to the proposition ; in fact, 
she entertains {as I have long suspected) 
a penchant for that upstart knight, sir 
Roland.'' 

•* I am assured of it !*• 
. ** Ah ! poor love-sick girl I'* cried De 
tiocy.. ^* Absence, sir William, absence 
will soon work a cure of this malady; 
she will speedily be pleased to cast off 
this unworthy passion, when she despairs 
of again beholding the object of it. These 
childish fantasies wear out in the growth 
of a month or two, and if she only learn 
to ' obey, love will soon follow obedience 
as a matter of course. Meanwhile, I shall 
rely upon thy co-operation and assistance, 
to bring the happy fruits of my indus- 
trious perseverance and unwinking policy 
to maturity. By the agency of her com- 
panion. Avis, thou may 'st convey such 
hints and observations to the ears of My- 
riol^: as may serve to ingratiate me in her 

E 5 fevour^ 
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ihvdttr, which I fladclr myself I <Mce en- 
J03red in the highest d<?gt-ee/md oMfy lost 
it In takhig part against sir Roland,' the 
memory of .whom wilt, I trust, heipeeiSfy 
ohlilemtecl firom the minds of all, or, if 
remembered, only as one deservihg* eon- 
tumely and oblivion. I have already 
gained' the i^h^*s consent — ^Mydol^s atbne 
remains to be Viwn ; at pres^it^ hope hath 
little prospect^ but persevenmoe^ oaay do 
mudi. At all events, having unbosomed 
my^eU^ I wiM: now vert in silenoe till the 
agitated feeUsigs of sir Roland'a {urti- 
cans be tranquittized, when I will ij^aiii 
pvess fbrwaird, and the pidzei mu8taaevi>- 
tably yield tio» my persuasion, and her 
-fiither's positive conuznnds,^ whoaa mean*- 
while i ifeilL haiire a; «ace td be«d abd 
achool toi my piurpose^'*' 

'^l^y fondi Xf buBwbly ^nvetby paidMi 
Ibc fnji& ^Ifenee^ ii): ventUKitig for atOMment 
toi doubfa thy al^ility aad.^ w^Bth^** sai&tir 
Willkm^; "f and if the.stocteatdiiigfMe 
jiDd ptneraiiam^ on; my pmrfc: may io 

some 



^Am^fb^itc^ 0mpitki^t^ for tbe iiijury 
tof iftongiitfeMiBnipidoiis have done thee^ 
thou may^st place the most unboundied 
confidence in my exertions, and find me 
a most exact observer of thy commands." 

" Tis well — I'm satisfied/^ replied De 
Lacy, in a condescending tone of forgive- 
ness : ^ now to thy task, and it were won-^ 
drous strange that ere the lapse of ano- 
ther month, we have not reaped the 
harvest o£ our toil — ^the meed of our 
policy. Farewell; PU to sir K^nald 
straight — thou to Avis.*^ 

Nothing could exceed the pleasure of 
the baron, at the adroit manner in which 
he had succeeded in bringing over sir 
William to countenance his alUance with 
Myriol ; and notwithstanding the obvious 
disgust with which that indignant lady 
had received his declaration, and indeed 
repulsed him, he considered the principal 
obstacles removed, and a fair field open 
for the prosecution of his designs ; relying 

£ 6 confidently 
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confidently on the authority of the Icnight, 
to enforce what his own merits could not 
wiu by her favour. 
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CHAPTER VII. 



The most persevering and diligent in- 
quiries of sir Roland's friends were of no 
aVidl;notthe least trace of the knighfs 
route could be discovered ; and Ralphe*s 
heart began to fail^ under repeated disap- 
pointment and fruitless exertion. They 
scoured the country round in every di- 
rection, and left no place unexplored, 
where it was possible concealment might 
be afforded ; but vain proved every search, 
and more hopeless became the prospect 
every day, for his enemies had taken every 
possible precaution that cunning or trea- 
chery could devise to elude discovery. 
... A few days now only remained of the 
time granted for sir Roland's re-appear- 
ance, and Ralphe and his little force were 
returning to the dty, in utter despair of 

ever 
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ever agmn beholding their brave mid ho- 
noured master. It was noontide; they 
had halted to recruit their strength, and 
refresh theinsefvea in a s6ady and se- 
questered spot, some dozen miles west of 
London. 

ThdF jaded <Sit^ Wife mni&B^ Itxm tb 
g^a^ ttpm the* rieh herls^ge wBkh ofilnF^ 
^ th^i^ n delightfal bmtjtKti And: tteAr 
Mists d noble cdi^t Md e^ubb, whotfem 
tlwy cmr cheifisi^h^s opening tta^ir^ s*ifi|i^ 
m wall^ und d^^yitig ^buhdttnifcor-^ 
^iikcse^ fpufts, bread, oMun^ t&tefa^i-aiBl 
dmdf neats^ upon vtrhich Bsiy Ismnediate^ 
ebmmehced: ai» eamls^ attad^ ^itts tbe 
eiocvption' of Rdpjbe^; whor lalddsd; botH 
a^^etite and spistsp beiilgrtob tmtoh^n»* 
giossedb b^ tte^ ddsagDeeable reftctiois 
tipcm Ms? lordfsi metqoOicsbter fMaappedManoei 
His iittspiokids^ wctatf by* nir>iiitiiis) unjiisl^ 
bttt Ir^ teriiiiio' prd^ tD<brkig(lheail hdme 
ttPtlie)iitniteiriiattd^his^gfi^ #dfe> prnfcmnd 
M (ftie-!f|fe|MiMbte^ itiisfortlM^ whii^ bui 
d&pt4^«i bltti^ iif^ hisrpati^Ml 

No 
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Ho me seemed Id^iried ft!)^*lnterhipf }^ 

with him, althdngh Yiom^'otfttld '^stbly 
jodge what he experfeiK^ied ; 3^ iei^ eould 
remember the lively, gay,, and tdtty 
AdpAei and wm l«cfa tspon tke dumge a 
ftnivrckiyBtiad! made in hAm, wtthoutiteflecfl* 
ing Imw i^evere must be the bloTT tfaiit 
<simM 80 sttddienly depvees sueb bounding 
and jbyovs- ^rifis. 

The unbrolcen sHtence of this taciturn 
company however was' interrupted by an 
«xolamQtion froGff one of the parVy, which 
\»A tliedfect ofarousing RalpHe^om his 
Wpreiie. 

•* Tdre George, an here^ Be* not tfiatirit^ 
less vagabond the Black Boy ^ cried the 
yiassal; teughing^. 

•^Ey— what? theBlacfe BOy^-^hew?^ 
4mMiinediUl)^he, turning rouhd, and be- 
iKHdlng the aifj^ei of hts>inqu!ry, who* was 
striding rapidly tbwaids them;— ^*- Well- 
come, Gervase—wi^Mmel^said^^ he, leap- 
ing opmi his^fMti; andVftdivifiUdhg tb meet 
• *^ him^ 
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bim.— •'* Where— where hast thou been 
hid ? Thy friends have requite thine aid, 
and thou hast been absent 
: *' My heart was with them T* replied 
G^rvase, shortly. 

" Nay, but we sorely lacked thy hawk- 
eyed vigilance and thy greyhound swift- 
ness to have marked and pursued our etie^ 
mies," replied Ralphe ; *' for oh ! Gervase, 
we are overwhelmed with trouble T 

" I know it — I know it/* replied the 
Black Boy. '' The sunshine hath fled 
from thine eyes, that were full of joy and 
mirth, and sparkled like the smiles of my 
fair mistress on the curling waters ! There 
is grief upon ye— I know it — I know it,** 
repeated he. 

" What know'st thou ?" demanded 
Balphe;- the cause?'* 

Yea — ^the cause,'* replied Gervase. 
The kind shepherd is torn from his flodk; 
and the sheep ^eek him.** 

•* What say *st thou?" 

/* The young knight is carried away T 

** A wizard ! 



• 
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•* A wizard !— a wizard T cried several 
of the vassals^ who had huddled round him 
from motives of curiosity, and were migh- 
tily astonished that he should know the 
cause of their complaint. 

'* Some one hath told thee this — some 
friend who mourns him ?" said Ralphe. 

** No," replied the Black Boy ; " I leam^ 
ed this from the youth's own lips V 

^Heavens and earth!" exclaimedRalphe^ 
trembling with anxiety, *' what say'st 
thou ? Grervase, as thou lovest that knight, 
speak quickly and plainly. His life — his 
feme — his honour, depend upon our im- 
medjiate exertions. — Speak, I charge thee !" 
Sfid the squire, taking him persuasively 
by the arm, and looking impk>ringly in 
his dark and dingy face. 

•* Love him !" replied the Black Boy, 
'* better than my life. I have spoken 
with him ; I know the den where he lies 

* . . . 

hid — I have marked it in my brain — I see 
it now before me— even in my eye !" 
♦* Speak on." 

♦' 'Tis 
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" Tis tt6w so^liighfs ^iwte^" toiitShu- 
ed (^t^iae, ^ I '#^8 <#arid«rhig fkr ^oHl 
the Walk of the dty ambng t^e ^imda, 
<when I Wheld a troop wifytbtljj^ iilbWfy 
among the tall trees. Tbiey ttitfvM lifl ^^ 
lence. I climbed «h o^, aild Uy stti^h- 
ed aM^ the griarled b?«^ that b"^- 
hun^ their tiSttsa^; I'toMfl Mve tdudi- 
ed them%fc'tHe)^ rbdib dhdef rir^, Bi^li)]^ 
&W ftieiniol;; tl^^h^f^ tfF hi^t milkei 
kti^i tod t was imm ti6? as t4^glK>d 
•ilipdh tbete, I %iiW \W jmi^ kt^gtd, 
^onrtted en & k^, M f^ \Wti ^ ^ Wb 

si»oh^ mmi h^hlfldrfaiM. I- li^&M ^ffifti 

idgb>fitia laiy ^a ft ^ifed bi^b %i\mii 

TAd; I Ci<^blied ITfcetlie i^Vei6f tb^ ti^ 
in the night wind ! Wh&A my )M'pm. 
Hi'^Ui I ^iiappeA iSsm ih@ iled, ditdfol- 
Id^' 'tti l^eif idbhtepi tiU they ^teci. 
I WalcbM fb6&ii tliey C!«d tfaeii- bbr^fo 
^e treeft, Ktid tiist tbetii^F^^ 6ii tWgr^. 
sward in tb^h- dotiks : t#b oHly gu&iM^ 
the knight, who lay beside tiheiii. Hieir 

naked 
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naked glaives gleamed in their hands. 
They sat on either side of him ; I crept 
closer to them. This knife," exhibiting 
Myriol's gift, " was clutched in my right 
hand ; I longed to leap upon them, and 
dispatch them, that I might cut the cords 
tViat bound the noblest and bravest knight 
that ever wielded glaive or staff. But I 
feared to mar all by my eagerness, and 
watched till I believed all were lost in 
sleep. The guards whispered no more, 
and soon dropped their heavy heads upon 
their breasts. I saw the knight cautiously 
raise himself up, struggle with the ropes 
that bound him hand and foot, but in vain. 
He slowly stretched himself at length again 
in despair " 

" And thou did'st aid him ?" eagerly 
interrupted Ralphe. 

" I did. I crept — I crawled — I slid to- 
wards him — 1 hung over him. He turned 
his eyes upwards to my face ; I put my 
finger on his lips, and the next moment 
my knife cut the cords ! He was free !" 
" Bravo 
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*' Bravo! bravo T shouted the vassak, 
who had listened to the Black Boy's nar* 
ration with the most wrapt attention. 

*' And where is he ?" demanded Ralpbe'. 

** In the hands of his enemies T . 

"How?" 

** He had no sooner got upon his 1^8» 
and we were some yards distant from his 
guards, than they awoke ; and missing 
their prisoner, yelped like hungry hounds, 
and their cries roused their comrades, who 
were quickly upon us. We made to the 
thickest part of the wood ; but they ob- 
served us. The knight got tangled, and 
stumbled ; at the same time a random bolt 
from their bows struck me upon the hoid, 
and made me reel. I leaped among a cover 
of underwood. My eyes closed on the dark- 
ness around me; every thing was lost to 
me-^I was stunned. I wot not how long 
I lay there ; but the singing and twitter- 
ing of the birds awoke me, and I saw it 
was dawn. The. past was all vanished 
from my memory, till I wandered near the 

spot 
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spot where the knight's enemies had slept, 
and there I found part of the cords that 
had bound him, and I cast myself on the 
greensward, and cursed the fate that had 
put him again into their hands.** 

*' And did'st thou not mark any of the 
marauders ?** asked Ralphe ; ** did'st thou 
not tecognize any of them ?** 

•• None ; but I found the traces of their 
march-^it was plain as the slimy path of 
a snail, for the trees and the shrubs were 
broken wherever they moved; and I ran 
like a brach upon the scent, and lo ! be- 
fore the sun suqk below the hills, I saw 
them again moving before me; and the 
knight was in the midst of them. I kept 
aloof till the shadows of night were about 
them, and then drew nearer. But they 
never rested till they came to a large cas- 
tle, the gates whereof were thrown open 
at their command, and I saw them close 
again upon the cavalcade." 

*• And where is this castle ? — To whom 
doth it pertain ?" inquired Ralphe. 

X " I know 
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** I know no|;.; but I marked it w^ 
and will lead ye thither : but. there are not 
enough here for the undertaking !" said- 
Gerva$e> looking round upon Ralpbe'^ 
small, but select band. 

" We will raise twenty times the num- 
ber in as many hours!" replied Ralphs 
cheered by the intelligence^ and the clue 
the Black Boy had given him* '' But," 
added he, ** how many, days is't since this 
occurred ?" 

" A long, long while,'V replied Gervase, 
shaking his head, and sighing^ *' When 
I £led to t^e. woods again^ hot, burning 
pains; shot through my liead, for the bplt> 
of the enemy had stricken me; sorely ; my; 
parched tongue clove to my. mouth, for I 
had not slaked . qiy hi^rning thirst for? 
many hours. I sough^i thp bropk, and,, 
rnshed, int^ the cooliiig stream like a^ 
hunted ba^t4 I drank deepr-^my hea4: 
grew giddy, and I reeled to a iclose covert^, 
where I laid me down and slc^t, but my 
couch was like a furnace of fire.. I know. 

not 
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^q%, hqy^ long I rqmm^ tll§rp-rrit wau 
a, year of pain. I did npt fprget t^ 
yt>uth in bpnd^ge^ but^ wh^n, my limba 
wquld ag^in bear me on,. J\ sojjght^ 1^4 
berq Tve found my friends" 

** And for thy zeal, honest Gervase," 
said Ralplie, embraqing hin^ ^' receive 
our cordial Uianks, and aught else thou 
may'st demand at our hands, in reward 
of these happy tidingSt" 

"Let me see the youth freehand I shall, 
be happyr replied the Black Boy : " Let 
Gervase's hand strike off his^fetter^,, and 
jdy will be in his heart again." 

." Heaven grant thou m^y'st. haye that 
satisfaction!" fervently exclaimed th/e 
squire. ** Meanwhile, dearest, friends, let 
us do Q^r duty ; time is now more precipuf 
than th^ king's gold. R^ember that, 
our dear injured lord, is in chains, andi 
every moinent we lose is a reproach . to. 
our fealty. Let some half dozen of ye, 
take our best horses, and sumn^n up sir 
. Rqlapd's friends aq4 forces, and follow us 

without 
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without delay: and here, Gervase^ our 
friend and guide, dioose thee a steed, my 
noble fellow, and lead us on to the rescue. 
Would that I had wings, that I could fly 
swifter than the falcon ! My heart is so 
full of anxiety, and hope, and joy, I scarce 
know what I say, or do. Mou At ! mount ! 
I pray ye, comrades ; gird on your glaives, 
and forward." 

They were not tardy in obeying this 
command ;' they stowed and packed their 
wallets with alacrity ; and Gtervase having 
selected a fine horse, he vaulted into the 
saddle, and reined up beside Ralphe, who 
galloped off gaily, at the head of his 
little troop. 

For several hours they proceeded on 
their way without halting, so unwilling 
were sir Roland's faithful followers that 
he should suffer a single hour's confine* 
ment by their neglect ; and they would 
very probably never have rested till they 
arrived at the castle, where their lord was 
so unjustly incarcerated, had not their 

weary 



Si& EOLAND. 97 

weary and jaded steeds warned thena, by 
their continual limping and stumblings 
that they were utterly incapable. of pro- 
ceeding, without resting or baiting for 
some short while. 

Ralphe hereupon reluctantly gave or- 
ders to halt and dismount ; but so restless 
was he to be upon his journey, that he 
could not join in the frugal repast of his 
comrades, or participate in the few hours 
slumber their fatigue required ; but during 
this time he walked up and down, exa- 
mined his arms, or those of his comrades, 
and conversed with Gervase, who appear- 
ed more than ordinarily clear and con- 
nected in his converse ; the knight's mis- 
fortunes wholly engrossing his mind and 
conversation ; and this humour, so conge- 
nial to the honest squire's feelings, render- 
ed the Black Boy a mpst interesting com- 
panion. 

Ralphe had a thousand little particular 
questions to ask about his master — minu- 
tice which to those not so interested in the 

vp^. IV. F fortunes 
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fortunes of sir Roland would have appear- 
ed trifling ; but the slightest circumstance 
—a look — n word — a gesture, were so 
many things worth the inquiry of such 
an affectionate adherent as the squire; 
and a few long and we^ry hours were 
scarcely passed/ when he again comfmaild- 
ed them to remount alid follow. 



CHAP- 



Sim &OLAKD. 99 



CHAPTER VIIL 



It was on the day previous to that on 
which the fate of sir Roland was to be de« 
cided (when all the estates and worldly 
effects his gracious and grateful prince 
had bestowed on him were to become for- 
feited to his wicked and invidious oppress 
sor, De Lacy, who trembled with anxiety 
for the completion of his revenge, in the 
utter destruction of his brave and worthy 
rival), that Matilda and Myriol were pro- 
menading arm in arm upon a fair and 
noble terrace^ which led to, and command- 
ed a view of the small but beautiful gar- 
dens of the Tower Royal The suspicious 
disappearance of sir Roland, and the in- 
evitable consequences of his absence, en- 
grossed then: thoughts and speech. Great 
as was the grief of Matilda, however, she 

F 2 sedulously 
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sedulously concealed the expression of it, 
and essayed, by the power of her gentle 
eloquence, to sooth the bitterness of My- 
riol's, who gratefully replied to all her 
exhortations to calm her fears, and put 
her trust in Heaven. 

" Yea, madame, it is therein alone I've 
trust or hope. Justice on earth is hopdr. 
winked by the malicy of man's wicked- 
ness! Ah, little knows the baron what 
sadness he hath sown in this heart by his 
deeds ; for I hold all this his sole mis* 
doing — the which hath been the undoing 
of my happiness. What benefit shall 
arise thereout to repay him, or compen- 
sate for the ill it hath inflicted ? None—; 
what he gaineth shall be his loss. I would 
sooner wed death than hini ! his very: 
sight is baneful to me ! I re^ deceit and 
duplicity in every smile, and look, and 
courteous word, and detejst him for aS; 
suming that which he hath not ! I would 
rather wed the veriest rogue that walks 
unhanged ! — that bears * villain' written 

in 
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in legible character on his audacious front, 
than this designing, smooth-tongued knave» 
that walks in a mask of smiles, and would 
fain be held of all men the most honour- 
able and virtuous ! Oh ! would that my 
tongue could find words sharp enough to 
tell him how much I do abhor him !" and 
she burst into a flood of tears. 

** Nay, come, come, ma petite^ cried 
the queen, soothingly, ** I must not have 
thee take't to heart so woefully. Thy 
k>ver is' not condemned ; the knight may 
yet come forth and prove himself There 
remains still another day, and a single 
hour may suffice to save his honour, and 
rescue his fair fame from calumny.^ 

** True, true, there is another, and hut 
another day," said Myriol, mournfully. 
** Oh that the Hays were years ! — at least 
so*my fears {nx)mpt me to desire — although 
in grief and sorrow a single^day's an age, 
yet would I rather suffer an age of pain 
than he whom my heart owns should suf- 
fer shame !" 

F S " The 
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" The king is ja$C said MattU^Ja. 

** Fktdon me, madame^^ an I murnrarat 
fcis grabe's decree," interrupted MyriDl. 
'^l know^hiaa just^and kind, aiid hotiour- 
abie ; but had I been king, Aiethinks I 
would havebedn leas just, and more mW'^ 
(tiful. A great mail's; name is impilgttod 
and implicated, 'tis true, but cm evegt tbat 
^at mail's most partial fiiends esteem 
him a bettser thati sir Roland ? Ai^d whaA^ 
iht offenbe for which the kni^A's fwdOlet 
suffers ? Nbne proved ; nor are his; accu.-* 
satibns attempted to be disproved. His 
grace, I know, is grateful, and ^tis pitjr bd 
i^hould allow the malignity of a rival to 
suppress those feelings that plead so strong-^ 
ty for sir Roland in his heart !** 

" Believe me, his grace is deeply nidged 
by these sad occurrences," saw! MalSlAU^ 
*^ indeed is be ; and well I wot bk fidurtia 
full bf these strange circumstances.** 

**Did your grace declare to him the hate-, 
fill advances of De Lacy ?*' asked MyrioL 

« In truth did I !'* 

"And 



^ ** Andh9wdid bis.grace rooeive it, pray 
ihee, madame?. Marked he not some- 
tiding, in i^ jgaysterious-T-somewhat that 
i^pi4d jup^iyTy the suspicion that he regard- 
ed ;«|rJElolfiuid ^ his rival in my affections, 
OT4:fey,ffiP«)ving him, had foolishly, yet 
wif^e^y, hpp^d to remove a bar to his 
^ifgHiti^g pretensions ?" 

*'^^|^^i^:such light as this did he regard, 
it,** replied the queen ; " on the contrary. 




9> 



' .i: ' 



^SmpJ^dr 
r- *'^:'A^9 as if I had recounted to him 
SQiw .grange conceit, and cried, slapping 
^s hands together — /By God's birth, 
the old baron hath a young heart and 
^t^Mti^andi I ttaryel not an be carries the 

, ; :f ^aid be «p ?" cfied Myriol, looking son- 
i^ji^ny in the queen's face. " Then alack 
]( have fio-hope in his favour, madame, 
dnd my heart w^l fairly break asunder with 
the fullness of woe, an* my good father, 

F 4 and 
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and thee, sweet madame, uphold me not 
by your love and kindness." 

•* That will I, I promise thee, sweet 
one P replied Matilda, pressing her to her 
bosom, and sympathizing in her sorrow. 
** Thou shalt live next my heart, and I 
will love and cherish thee even as a sister P 

** These tears, madame, are poor thanks, 
but in sooth they are all my sad heart hath 
left to bestow," said MyrioL 

At this juncture the heavy tread of an 
armed man approaching, made them sus- 
pend their conversation ; and looking 
round, they beheld that redoubtable Fle- 
ming, Gerrit Oosterwyk, advancing in a 
quick step. 

*' What weighty business bringeth this 
burly Fleming hither?" cried the queen. 
^* In truth a heavy-heeled Mercury, with 
ponderous iron prycJcs in lieu of talon- 
nidres * ! The lusty carl rolls like a tun, 
or one of his own broad, round-stemed 

vessels 

♦ Prycks, ancient spurs, with one point, or prick. — 
Talonniires, the wings at the heels of Mercury, 
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v^&ssels in a stormy sea ! Now, by mine 
honour, could I laugh outright, were it not 
fm my dignity ! But he draweth near, 
and I read in his broad face and his com- 
pressed lips, that he is big with some tid- 
ingsT 

Crerrit Oosterwyk approached with as 
gallant an air as education and nature 
would permit him to assume ; and having 
^saluted en mUitaire — " Your queen's krace 
ant laty," said he, ** dare is te paron te 
Lazy, ant te nople knight zir Reginald te 
Dravers, vould mit you speak a vort, zav- 
ing your krace's bleasure.** 

" My father and the baron !" cried My- 
riol — *• my love and hate most strangely 
tx)upled ! Pray Heaven this bode no ill ! 
yet there canndt be aught of good therein, 
for trolly methinks the very air is tainted 
with his breath.'' 

*' How shall I answer?" demanded Ma« 
tilda: 

' " As your grace wills,'* replied Myriol. 

^ It matters little whether I learn the im- 

' F 5 port 
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port of this conjunction now or b^r0^flen 
An it be evil^ it were better bur$t .upon 
me at once, than hold me in suspense:; an 
it be good, it cannot arrive too quickly.'* 

'* Soldier,** said Matilda, addressing Oofh 
terwyk, who stood firm, stiff, and mutf ,.the 
very prototype o£ a Dutch AchiU^^ ** bid 
the baron and the knight hither. It is our 
pleasure to give them audience.'* 

The Fleming saluted, wlicded, md 
marched off to deliver the response ; a^dip 
a mittute ^ft&t the bai^n de h^oy .ap4 sir 
Heginald^ de Trayers were marching Jtpr 
wards the ladies, arm4n^arai> apparently 
conversing jovially together, . , 

The queen received them with all du^ 
solemnity, softefned by that peculiar gisaoe 
and affability ivhich she considered ihie to 
men t>f siidl celebrity and Wortb, aod.^uch 
staunch friends and able supp![»1;^n» of Ste* 
phejf s interests ^and pomei. 

The baron paid his compliments toJMUu* 

tiida/ whilst the bii^t)ld kn^bt sauted his 

l)iPikutif|iVid9U|;bter> Nt'Ah a heaitjr amailr. 

i ; —"Why 



^^* Wifay ithoufrt psde^ wench," said sir 
Reginald.—'' WM ails thee ? Art not 
ill— art thou ?" 

*' N<}»\de$r father, -not ill, only a slight in- 
disposition-^-a mere trifle/' replied Myriol, 
*'Alf! ahiiimphr muttered the knight, 
lodang knowingly at his daughter, and 
shaking his head. ** I've heard — I've heard 
f hou'rt in love, girl ! And how darest 
thou fall in love without asking my per* 
mission^ ey?" Myriol blushed deeply. 
''<]k>me, come, I've guessed thine indispo* 
sition I see ; thy burning cheeks tell the 
tale." 

" Trufl(t m^ d^u* father, I Wush not for 
my love," said Myriol, " nor shalt thou 
ever have: eiittse; to bluish fe»* me." 

•• And I will be her gage for that," add- 
ed Matflda. : 

*• And I toQ,)Sir kalght," said De Lacy^ 
** if I may he so bold as to play the cham- 
pion unasked and unsolicited ; although I 
would fain be bound to be so, an she were 
so inclined to favour me, with your grace*a 

p6 kind 
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kind permission, and her father*s friendly 
wishes, -who seconds my deisire with his- 
patemal behests.*' * ^ 

Again the blood forsook fair Myriol'^ 
cheeks. 

" Sir baron," said the queen, ** I freely 
yield up all my influence to her own 
wishes; so much I love her, that in aught 
wherein she may find happiness, I shall 
sympathize." 

" My heartfelt thanks to your grace 
for this kind condescension," said De Lacy. 

" And what sayst thou, wench ?" asked 
De Travers. " Wilt thou willingly ac- 
cept this noble baron for thy lord and 
master?" 

" Father," replied the maiden, firmly, 
" I will willingly obey thy commands." 

"Commands!" cried the old knight; 
" tush, tush, girl ! did I ever command 
thee ? No, never. Thou wast always a 
good girl, and needed no authority: of 
mine to bid thee do right; and shall I 
now cpmmand thee to do that which is 

for 
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for thee and not for me to judge? Hhi 
case stands thus : this noble and illustrious 
baron hath offered his alliance — and I say 
to thee, Myriol, wilt thou take him — and 
will it please thee to espouse him ? I can 
command thy affections no more than 
thou canst thyself — so speak what th^u 
thiiikest/* 

•^ And think too, fair lady, ere thou 
speakest,'* said the baron, imploringly; 
" remember that the fate of one, whose 
very soul is devoted to thee, hangs upon 
thy decree; and let not thy speech, which 
nature only intended for the utterance of 
gentle honey words, breathe a wasting 
blight upon my budding hopes. If I be 
vain or ambitious, scorn not, but pity me, 
for being deluded by thy smiles, and won 
to love by thy virtue and excellence. 
Speak not hastily then^ or in anger, hdy ; 
and reflect that her grace, and thine honouir- 
ed father (thy two b6st and most valuec^ 
friends), do both approve my suit, whicK 

only 



II<X 81E ROLAND. 

enly lacki thy* final apfprobation^ 
single hdppywprd«-^tt> render me blessed*" 

" Barpn de Lacy,** refdied Myrioh re- 
solutely, ** I never-.— never v^illbe thinjer 

De Lacy bowed ; but his pale, quiver-- 
kig lips betrayed his emotion. 

Sir Reginald de TraVers looked gru^e^ 
and offered no comment, for he very \fri$e-: 
ly concluded that th^e n^l^^t exist ^nae- 
what more than the inequality of year^ on 
the side of the courteous, affable ai^^i A^ 
complisbed baron, to justify such an un- 
qualified expression of unconquerable, dis- 
gusty and resolute denial, from his amiaUe 
and beloved daughter* 

The queen, forewarned of her favourite's; 
sentiments,, exhibited no surprii^e; bti^t 
perceiving that the courage w^h had 
inspired b^r t^^ expr^ lier resolution so 
boldly, rhad^dese^ed her, and evaporated 
eYW :w|tb K^r speech, she ^considerately 
ledh^away> to prevent any farther im- 
portunities. 

Being left alone with the baron, sir Re- 

ginaldy 
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« . - . . • • 

ginald, aft» a few preliminary hems^ ven- 
tured to break the silence, with the fqU 
lowing consolatory speech — '*£gad! sir 
baron, but that's a pozer, hem! Rather 
too bold ! But she'3 a chip of the old 
block, sir baron ; and Pve always enjoined 
the wench to speak ber mind {Mainly ajnd 
honestly ; I bate mincing the matter. 
Truth's truth, all the world over, come in 
what shape it will ; and the plainer the 
better. For my part, baron, I think thou 
wast right in imagining that she is already 
enamoured of some swain — some young 
gallant, I warrant. Well, well, we c^q't 
blame her; we've had our day ; and thou 
would'st not wed the wench against her 
inclination, I take it, for matrimony's a 
bitter draught, when it lacks love to 
sweeten it ! Come, come, thou, art not 
the man to be east down by a single blow. 
Thou may 'st run a <x>urse yet with, ^jr 
he in the lists of love, and bear away the 
ring !" / 

^ ^*Sir Reginald de Travers^ dost tihflM 
.70 ; .; love 



112 SIE ROLAND. 

loYe thy daughter ?"• demanded the baron, 
in a hurried, vehement tone, and certainly 
quite unconscious of all the sympathizing 
knight had been saying. 

** Love her !" replied the knight, smi- 
ling, as if he would intimate how little 
occasion there was for such a question. 

" Yes, yes, I know thou dost," conti- 
nued De Lacy, impatiently ; " then, sir 
knight, will not thy fears, nay, perchance 
thine anger, be aroused, when I inform 
thee, that I have discovered the unworthy 
object of her affection — my worthless rival 
in her heart ?" 

« Who is it?" 

** Wilt thou give credence to it? — even 
the recreant sir Roland ! — the base-born, 
lowly sir Roland ! and she loves him, even 
in his disgrace." 

** Does she ?" cried sir Reginald ; ^* then 
dfamme an I like her not the better for it." 

"Indeed!" 

" Ay, truly so, sir baron ; I admire her 
dioice. Nay, did not the king love the 

youth— 
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youth — was he not beloved by every ho- 
nest heart that knew him ? and can'st thou 
blame the wench for loving him whom 
all the world admired? He was thine 
intimate; and I have heard thee, and thy 
son too, laud him to the skies !" 

" Alack ! sir Reginald, 'tis true ; but 
we were all grievously deceived.** 

" And wilt thou not allow a young 
maiden to be deceived too, when so many 
wise heads were thrown on the wrong 
scent? Truly, I may say, I loved the 
knight myself, and am as sorry for his 
mischances and misconduct as thou may'st 

** It were well, however, sir knight, 
that thy daughter should pluck his un- 
worthy image from her heart, and not 
cherish in secret a passion which all the 
world must now condemn, and which, 
too evidently, is the only obstacle in the 
way of my wishes, and her own interest 
and aggrandizement Me thinks, sir Re- 
ginald, thou would'st be rendering both 
* • - the 



th$ ladjr and tpy«^£ aoopstie^sentiU ser^ 
nio^ I:^ urgkig tbSne. ajutibor^ m^re 
$tooiigly in; this affair. T^ijs. bUnd ^pmih 
ality oa thy part paly adds fuel t^ th& un!* 
fortunnte flame ^bcr eotert^ns, , She. i^ tpp 
young, to» ^Miii|i^$|:Q4 rtoillf? >fl^>to the 
wresjtdetM guidtiDce ot hj^^ oiyii inclina- 
tion ; and-.tirtifit vii now ei^^mj^ kJ^jicjis^ 
n«iiyh^|eijpa^i|)nj9g fgrl^ tl|f„bUlsr ftuit 

wsert sh^; is iMi^9P%>of tb* ^q^enpf} 

fm her total ignoranQ^^^f the ^oM m^ 

^ 3^l\ifmi^ may . ifldu?©. hca: tQ pl»a$jt0Q 

much reliance upon unsubstantial sb«« 
dovfs,!'- •■•.. . ,.;,„i ^;;>v, 1 1..-/ Jl •' 
. " I ^hsiwl5';the?,;(my ^1$^;% ^ gsm 
of ,n^y . coivj^rflp;.^ - f eplji^ §ir.; JS^^jpj^^;} 

♦S-lVift,;! ;§ftf^,pifliF^jBa»isQ;tl^i^,^y§r t<i .t?«al 
py;49ugbfer's;happine5s wfee^Wa kmM 
--j()n;rthM important ppin* J n«?a, r(?§oJx5«4 
Tf^yeti.iia ifi&u^nce her. Foi|i^ thp hon^j^i^ 
intended me, my lord, I tlu^k thee^ 1^^^ 
it miiy n()ft be." 

«'Then, 



u 
it 



^^ Tbe4, m Reginald de Trayers, am I 
to undeD^nd you decline the honour of 
De Lacy's alliance?'' said the baron^ 
proudly. 

^ Not I, my lord,** replied sir Reginald, 
rather offended by his bearing, and the 
evident change in his manner, ** but my 
daughter — undoubtedly — unchangeably!" 

^* And thou wilt not command her obe- 
dience ?** 

Nay, by St. George will I not r 
Well, well — mighty well, sir knight !" 
cried the offended baron, with a fierce in- 
dignant air; ^' but thou shalt learn, sir 
knight, that no one puts an insult upon 
De Lacy with impunity !** 

" Insult !** repeated De Travers, scorn- 
fully smiling at his vexatious construc- 
tion — ** But I understand thee, sir baron, 
and I thank thee for shewing this unruly 
spirit, for it cures me of all regret I 
might otherwise have felt in losing thy 
alliance. Sir Reginald de Travers, sir 
baron, will be always found ready to do 

his 
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his duty!** and turning upon his heels, 
he abraptly left the baron to his medita- 
tions. 



I • 
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CHAPTER IX. 

" Fortune, I thank thee ! thou hast done 
thy worst — thou canst not sink me lower. 
As some wrecked mariner, tossed in un- 
certainty on the raging billows of the 
ruthless deep, and thence cast on some 
desert isle to perish, here I lie, forlorn 
and hopeless-^not a sail in sight. Oh, ia 
what confused and hurried haste the parti- 
coloured incidents of the past rush through 
my half-bewildered brain ! How free and 
unencumbered, careless and gay, was the 
obscure estate wherein I first drew breath ! 
Yet, no — I will not murmur at my ex- 
altation ; "for my soul was ambitious — I 
panted for fame — and I won it — ay, and 
reached even above the fancied height my 
ardent mind depictured ; but 'twas only a 
trick of Fortune, thus rapidly to raise me 
' up. 
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up, that I might feel my degradation 
more. Ob, how blessed and happy is 
that mediocrity which attracteth not the 
eye of the envious !" 

Such was the exclamatory soliloquy 
wherewith the captive sir Roland filled 
the spacious cell he occupied, which, al- 
though unadorned by tapestry or other 
ornament, was by no means a despicable 
place ; dean rushes were strewed upon 
the stone floor, and a palliasse of straw 
was a tolerable substitute for a couch. A 
rudely ^chiselled block served him for a 
bench, beside which stood one of larger 
dimensions, forming a table, whereon 
stood a pitcher of wine, some dried fruits^ 
and a loaf of bread; and frcnii a small 
niche in the wall gleamed a Iftmp, wbidi 
threw sufficient light to illuminate ievery 
part of the knight's prison-chamtter. 

He rose from his seat, and pacing up 
and down, lapsed into a thoughtful si-, 
lence of several minutes; a heavy sigh 
heaved his overburthened bosbm^ and 

again 
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again he gave vent to his meditations.--- 
^ And now are my heartless enemies 
feasted to surfeit on my )ti angled fa tne^ 
and glutting their envious and unmerited 
hatred upon the calumnious rumours of 
my recreant delinquency; but there ate 
those th^t know me (and this is some 
comibrt in my hopeless state) that will 
not ^9^it ail my foes Assert. But/ alas ! 
their cc^mmiseratiori will avail me little in 
this world — their orisoirts may serve' me in 
a better! 1 know mine enemy too well — 
the impress of Ite Lacy's ruthless hate is 
stamped upon this vile deed. His over- 
grown power feared to be shaken by the 
voice of truth, and his actions were^ un- 
able to sustain the unwinking scrutiny of 
justice; and so these ills I suffer are for 
his iveH-doing. How often thus deformed 
Vice eialts^ his spotted fbfm u{)on the 
fitHen victim of his villainy!— But, oh^ 
rigid and unyielding Fate, bend for once 
thy stubborn nefek, and listen to the 
prayer>dF an ttoforttmateJ I implore ye, 

while 
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while stripping the hard-earned laurek 
from my brow, do not blight — do not wi- 
ther the tender, budding flowers of love, 
that erst bloomed in the gentle bosom of 
the peerless Myriol. Let me still live 
fresh in her memory^ and as honoured as 
when the blustering herald Fame proclaim- 
ed my deeds, and shallow smiling friends 
were mine. I crave no greater boon — ^no 
sweeter dirge, than -a sigh from her heart 
when she learns I am no more." 

The clanking of the falling chain 
which secured the door of his prison, and 
the sudden appearance of the jailer, sur- 
prised sir Roland, and broke unharmcHii- 
ously upon his meditations. 

" What, is the night so old, or hath 
morning already risen, that I behold ye 
here, fellow ?" said sir Roland. " If it be 
so, by the mass ! time hath grown young 
again, and more nimble in his gait than 
he were wont to be." 

The jailer made no answer, but taking 
the lamp from the niche, proceeded with. 

his 
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his drawn sword to examine every corner 
of the prison. 

" What seek ye, sirrah ?'* demanded the 
knight; and as he finished his round — 
** Are ye satisfied ?** said he. 

" Umph !'• replied he, with an unman- 
nerly grunt, eyeing sir Roland with a sus- 
pidous scowl. ** By St. Jaques ! now I 
had noises in my head, or was't thou talk- 
ing to some one, sir knight ? — I heard 
speech, that's certain.** 

** Mine, doubtless,** replied sir Roland ; 
** I was speaking.** 

•* And to whom ?*! 

*' Even to myself for lack of better com- 
pany« or to those stone walls, an thou wilt 
have it so-— the which are not a whit more 
obdurate than thy heart, thou shag- eared 
dnner ! and by far more agreeable com- 
pany, for their greatest impertinence is in 
repeating my words, whereas thou hast 
always wherewithal of thine own, which 
any honest man would blush to own.** 

VOL. IV. G "I serve 
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' '' I serve my master, and only Ad lii# 
bidding,** replied the jailer. 
^' Thefi dost ttioti iserve Satan, th6u re- 

probefte, atA put tliy ]sdul in Jeopardy fiy 
doing thy master^s Itidding, Wlib ^Kids ''fair 
to lead his follower to perditiota ^ 

••UmtAr said Tie dog^^edly. ^Ye 
iniiitakeilie'aA'ye think me suchun afniht 
fool a^ to tlirUst away th^ pitcfhekf thiftf^ 
put tomyiips.'* 

** Interest, not love, then sWayS fhy 
isordid scrctl,'^ Md sir Bohnd; ^^ sin it be 
so, turn honest, bear, and cheat the devil 
and thy master at one ]^ti*bke. ^alk of 
pitcherfe^Why look ye, sir SSrtiS; thou 
shilt have eiiotigh mdvoisie, 6if clary, « 
canaryi to dr6^ a idWe suih^Burty^fogdes 
)as thyself in jiarid'golia enougti to cate' thy 
capacious carcase. Give me liberty,* 'n 
hof^e, ^d a ttiistybrand, and if thene'be 
jiistice in* the wbrid, many days shall not 
'lapse ere I make thee greater, and thy 
master lesij than thbii art What say'st, 
iotave, wilt take mine offer ?--^tfaou dhelt 

find 
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find me no bf^gg^irt I would not bar- 
tcr mine booour^. <;ir lorfeit pay word, 
fcr Idi^ Stefdien'fi wealth. Hark ye me, 
fellow^, I would not sue tby fityotur^ ,but 
^oiild biqr tby serriee. Like ye the 
price?'' 

** U«ph ! faiff-4-.fair/' .riepd£ed ithe jailer ; 
^^ hut/* ccmtinued he, shaking ;his head 
doubt&iUy, ** by *he>l«d:Hanpyi!— r-." 

'' WdU ;«WQia>,^Il»^^P 

f^JBy t^ lord Hmi^r, >n(^sl}hin]£s^I 
asvet iasie of t^y ifkiroursci'' 

^* How ?" cried mr. Roltnd, fiercely. 

^'•Ifot doubdng tligruword, sir knight," 
added he, quickly, *^ but doubting much 
that I should escape^theiivehgeanoe.of my 
^neater, to enjoy thy bounty, eke it were a 
jGufrpT-^ tolerable fair. psomiae." 

^[ Ssfaaw ! dost }tboU' d«eiid; bk anger ? 
I will protect thee fromjall danger.'' 

** .Umph i : tbank.th^y^ktknight ; I will 
.ig>w 4et well alone.- ' 

'' Then by thy lord^rr-tbe lord Harry r 
.^xclautied apa:^IlokiiMi,'?- who will harry 

G 2 thee 
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thee for this, thou hast a greater care for 
thy body than thy soul. Go to, thou art 
a base cur-hearted caitiff, that art scarcely 
worth the rope that will hang thee." 

^Umph P cried the jailer; and turning 
upon his heels, muttered as he went out 
i — << Whien the hound is chained, he may 
bark as loud as it likes him — ^there's no fear 
of his biting ;" and closing the ponderous 
door upon his prisoner (who heard with a 
sigh the grating bolts and the clattedng 
chain once more replaced), he left him to 
reflect upon his wavering, irresolute cbn- 
versation, and sir Roland almost suspected 
that he might still be moved by his gene- 
rous offers to lend his aid. 

'* Irresolution is the parent of a thou- 
sand ills, and the o£Espring of a weak mind, 
that may ever be moulded to the pur^^bse 
of the stronger cause. He fears his mas- 
ter — but he likewise places no little value 
on my offers ; and if that master be not 
near at hand to prop up his failing loyalty, 
and balance niy proffered bait by his au- 
thority, 
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thority, I marvel not if the varlet make it 
a point of conscience to yield him to the 

honester party -But pshaw ! like all of 

this world, I am too much given to build 
my airy speculations on the foundation of 
my own hopes and wishes; and yet are 
we often fools enough to murmur at the 
downfall of these unstable fabrics ! I have 
but one hope — one trust; as a Christian 
and a true knight^ I place my fate and 
fortunes in the just hands of Providence r 
And falling upon his knees, he offered up 
a silent prayer to heaven. 
V Having finished his devout orisons, he 
stretched his weary limbs upon his straw 
pallet, and sought to lose in balmy sleep 
the remembrance of his misfortunes. 
■- He had enjoyed a refreshing slumber of 
several hours, when awaking, he fancied 
be heard the soft music of some distant 
voice, singing a slow and solemn strain. 
He listened ; it seemed more like the in- 
distinct sounds fancied in a dream, than 

G 3 reality : 
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reality: taii boW. it died awajr^ and nQ# 
grew more' adcBfole. 

Sir Rdlahd mU)^ liis eyes^ and atared 
about Ilim ^ . tbea starting &cm his rude 
coBcb, he: adzed the lamp^ and ran around 
the iirison waU^ as if seeking iome apert 
tdre whence the sounds pMoeeded; hot 
the voice! had agalii (ieased» Md be atood 
traniEfixiied :with amazement to the apot^ 
his lieiid balf-aveiied-^-his eyes fixedt iusd 
his lips halfi'Opened-N.tbe vco^ prototjrpt 
of wonder ahd profouhd attention^ Fcr 
the space of some minutes he seeined 
scarcely to breathe ; then impatient of the 
unbtokeh silence^ he exdbimedf-^'* Sure 
this was sotne illusion. of. Ihe brfain ; it Wai 
a dream that Vanished in the waking ;^ fcn 
oh ! it was some s weeter, milde^ Voice 
than I am wont to bear within these uflB^ 
diariiable walls. If it be real» then is it 
some Iorn-lady«i^a captive peradventure 
like myself; and yet what bird ever sattg 
so melodiously, ei^caged? More dulcet 
notes sure never struck upon mine ear— 

or 



or eki€ it sounds more i:ayishingly 9W.eet 

mdr^K, h9ing heard in this dismal place 

rmm y^h^n m 9Qme lone and hatren spot 

w« ^69 a solitary flower, tJoommg and gay 

l^liiwgb in sdi^tid^ we prize it more than 

wea blooms growing whece others grow, 

in chi4^ profuiuon and abundaniae. Sing 

oUf . 4Wfi6t in^siUe, and lure me to forget* 

iiilness ! Oh, there is ^ charm in woman's 

^19^, that chaseth away the Borrows of 

m^^ ib^a^t» and lulls the pain that grief 

asLy bay^ inflicted ! It was and ever wiU 

foe thus ; . far woman was ordained for 

i9lin*s dldlight md comfort. From the ' 

UOAWing: tim^ of ypi(thfulness» when, as 

1^19 iH^de .and partner, ^be fills bis soul 

fyitb rapt^rpi^s jjpys, ^nd brings foretaste 

gt beav€in, to that when bending 'neath 

Ijbe load of yeaw (a venerable nuwe !) she 

il0bl4e3 in b^ g^nt^ and mumUes Jber con- 

flolation in balf-inteUigiUe wK»ds, to her 

querulous and ^i^pg ebarge-r-ob ! even 

Aben— in j?yery cbap^eT-maid, wife, or 

mf^ofti ^ proy^ a We^sipg V' 

o 4, Again 
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^ Again and again he listened, but in 
vain ; and after an hour's anxious suspense, 
he threw himself upon his couch, trusting 
that he might once more hear the sounds 
that had fallen so pleasingly upon his ear ; 
and that discovering from what quarter of 
his dungeon it proceeded, he might be 
enabled to communicate his situation, and 
enjoy the sympathy of a fellow-creature 
in distress, or learn in whose power he 
was, although he doubted not that his 
suspicions of De Lacy did no injury to 
that crafty nobleman's character. 

When the morning came, the jailer 
appeared, bringing his prisoner's ordinary 
dole of wine and provisions; and the 
knight could not forbear, being urged by 
curiosity, to put some questions to him 
that might elucidate the mystery of what 
he had heard for the first time during his 
incarceration. — '^ Hast thou resolved upon 
mine offer?" demanded he. 

" Resolved," replied the jailer, " to do 
my duty : so, content ye, sir knight, with 

thy 
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thy present fare, and thank thy stars thou 
farest no worse.** 

'' I may in truth thank my stars for put- 
ting me in the custody of such a nonpa« 
reil as tliee ; for I am in no fear of thy 
keeper changing thee for a worse/' said 
sir Roland : '' and prithee, most duteous 
varlet (setting aside thy moroseness), how 
many captives doth your worship tend ?'* 
r " None more than I can keep.'* 
. ** By St. GJeorge, fellow ! an thou treat- 
est , not thy lady-captives with less rude- 
ness than thou shewest me — ' — *" 

*' How ? — lady ! — how knowest thou ?" 
cried the jailer, confused., j" Hang me, 
sir knight, an thou speakest not more 
than thou knowest !" 

: f' And an thou speak'st but what thou 
knowest, dog, assuredly it z&f// hang thee." 
. The jailer uttered one of his usual 
growls, and stayed not to exdiange ano- 
ther word with the knight. 
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The stnttlge mcidests <£ tbe inomii^, 
and his suspicions streDgtberied by tiie 
evident oonfiision of the eld ^ler, was 
full employment foF sir Rohmd's tfaoriig^ts 
during the whde of the ensuing day, 
and he now desit^, mere than ever, to 
hear that Yotce again. 

But that tright and two successive dnes 
|)assed, without the accompfishment of his 
A^shes; lind he began to despair of ever 
being cheered by the soft, mellifluous 
sound of that voice again, when eaily one 
morning (as he conjectured, only eaieula- 
ting the time from the regular appearance 
of the jailer), the sel&same voice agaip 
broke upon his listening ear; gradiiaDy 
it swelled, louder and louder, although it 

was 
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was very evident there was a considerable 
distance intervening. 

He arose slowly from his recumbent 
posture, as if he were fearful of startling 
the unknown songstress by the least noise, 
and applying his ear closer to the wall, he 
advanced cautiously along ; but the voice 
became less distinctly audible, the farther 
he proceeded, and he retraced his foot- 
steps. 

Having returned to his couch, he again 
lieard the voice pouring forth some sweet 
but melancholy strain. Convinced that 
there must be some aperture near this 
part of liis prison, or a considerable ine- 
quality in the thickness of the wall, he 
counted the moments till the jailer's 
arrival, that in the security of his absence 
■ he might be enabled more minutely to 
examine the place; and almost immedi- 
ately upon the departure of his surly and 
incorruptible guard, he set about his task. 
Having removed his straw pallet from 
the wall, sir Roland, with the assistance of 
6 6 the 
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the newly-trimmed lamp (which was ex- 
changed every morning), proceeded to 
scrutinize every mark in the rudely-chi- 
selled stone. All appeared in an uniform 
state with the rest of the dungeon. Upon 
a closer observation, however, lie remark- 
ed that the stones in this particular spot 
were not placed so irregularly as the 
others about them ; horizontally they 
1. were the same, but rising about five feet 
fix>m the floor, there were two perpendi- 
cular lines, formed by the interstices of 
the stones, and running parallel about 
two feet asunder. 

From this circumstance sir Roland na- 
turally concluded that there had formerly 
existed a passage in this part of the wail, 
which had been filled up in latter days, to 
separate it from the adjoining dungeon; 
and thus the inferior substance of this par- 
tition accounted for the audible naanner 
in which the soft notes of the unseen vo- 
calist had met his ear. 

" Yet in truth this must be very slight 
indeed, 
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indeed, to allow the passage of a voice 
even so indistinctly as it doth," said sir 
Roland, pondering on what he had ob- 
served; and placing his hand against the 
stones, he imagined that they yielded to 
his pressure. Surprised and delighted, he 
redoubled his efforts, and the ponderous 
stone-cased door gave way. 

Overwhelmed with astonishment, he 
stood fixed like a statue to the spot, till 
recollecting that the jailer might chance 
to overhear him, and peradventure in- 
trude upon suspicion, and effectually pre- 
vent his taking any advantage of his new 
discovery, he busied himself in the ex- 
amination of this secret outlet, and per- 
ceived that he had, by the merest chance, 
pressed his right foot upon a loose stone 
in the floor, which communicated with a 
spring, wherewith the door was cunningly 
secured against those who were unac- 
quainted with its admirable contrivance. 

Carefully noting every particular, he 
cautiously closed the door, and having 
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fOcmyiooed luiiMe^ hy.i^ifi^fft^, trials, tiiat 
•J^ eoidd f^im it aggi^ f4 jp)/«8we^ he re- 
4^ced bi* p9U«t4n Its.HW*} /sltuatioxi^ le- 
^Mlving to rwt'fl[ui«tiiy r^iU wgbt, whiB9 all 
(WitiWn i*be ew^e, 6lipnl4 Jtw^^ cjctired to 
^pQ«9f and b? ?IP}gb;t mMff ten^^ptedly je3(- 

The voice w^ h^ard 09 PSapref and he 
dbegfoi to reflect that it nqSght prqJ^bly be 
ionly the chaunt :o{ one of the vMSffy 
jmreSf whp was en^jdoyed in somemenlol 
or domestic ofli^e in the :oastle» wd that 
-this door would ^i;chaiM^ ;.Qnly load Jtdm 
into isome lojw^r : ra^on^ jB^h<^M<ied by the 
jnferior ^part^of the.r^orriwti.. .:A,t j^l 
Hrrents^ he bad little>to feaor fiooidllMeiliKi;^ 
.of his venture^ &t nbthii^tntors^jtliiiitUs 
tpsesent cLosely4ipmared luf)^ Mlit£(iy>j»tU'- 
mtion^couldJbefiiU hkn ; ihertbepefqip §9^^- 
>(Qd(tOi(Nitfsue. his :in4viitk9^:>wJ»^y<»r.^'f^ 
-vesult o£>his ouriosity might be^ 

.^J£svingi8p^ti:iaany hflivfs In o.y^^ipKl 
ereyjBrie^hqpe «iid hppele33neS9»:and a re- 
^isospective glance of the fi^ast^ the sim- 

shiny 
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May viewof whkh oAfB&fVed, in the 
contrast, to deepen the^Qoraof hispre* 
sent galling and inglorious captivity, 'he 
calculated that the day nra$t have far ad- 
vanced, and removing his pallet, he touch- 
ed the spring, and pushed badi: the heavy 
door. Taking the precaution to secrete 
the small knife (wherewith the jailer had 
supplied him) in his vasty und seizing the 
lamp, he entered the datk passage before 
him. 

His soul was feaiiess; but there was an 
involuntary, an indescribable tremour per- 
vading his whole frame, which he found 
tiiiffeearly Imp^ittble to^^fi^ and ihe had 
jnrt/adimnQed.maliy^sj^p^ ^(^^bisrMficertain 
iway,; wlien ithe Vfoioe >of titie songstress 
A^iddenly startled him, > transfixing; bim in 
^fMrafoiind attention to .the :spot. ..Sounds, 
isweel; melodiousi; and .ia€ilancho|[y, rwere 
aU J;hat he ;hadiieacd befpre;: but now 
every word was distkictly audible. loqch* 
4ngly expressive was the air, ^and no ieas 

.beautiful 
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beautiful the voice, that warbled the iei'^ 
lowing stanzas :— - 

'^ Ah ! shall I then see them no more. 
Or clasp to this sorrowing heart, 

Thoto ohjects beloved I deplore ? 
Or is it for ever we part ? 

^ False hope ! to thy visions so fair, 
My heart bids a mournful adieu. 

Thy flattery brings but despair — 
Thy promises prove all untrue ! 

'* Come death then, and welcome to me ! . 

Thy frowns bring a balm to my woes ; 
I will hail thy grim presence with glee, 

And calmly sink down to repose.'^ 

A still, unbroken silence succeeded the 
last dying notes of this lugubrious strain ; 
and sir Roland, now more strongly urged 
by curiosity, advanced a few steps, and, 
by the aid of his lamp, discov^ed a door, 
similar in construction to that of his own 
dungeon (th»„ghwhid. hew just p.* 
ed) ; and, with a noiseless diligence, hav- 
ing succeeded in unclosing it, he ventured 
to survey the interior of the dungeon, be- 
fore 
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fore he made any further progress ; and 
keeping the door open ajar, with only just 
suflBcient space to allow a view, the first 
object that met his eye was a lady, seated 
in a pensive attitude, with her arm resting 
upon a richly-carved antique oaken table, 
whereon stood a large highly-finished cru- 
cifix of ivory and ebony, upon which her 
eyes were apparently devoutly fixed. 

Her form was symmetrical ; but in the 
position she sat, her face was not visible, 
and her long, dark brown hair fell uncurl- 
ed, partly down her shoulders, and partly 
over her bosom ; but notwithstanding her 
desponding lamentation, she appeared to 
the knight's admiring eyes the very type 
of hope and resignation, and as if all her 
trust were placed implicitly in Heaven. 

It were impossible to regard her with- 
out emotions of sympathy, and whatever 
the cause of her melancholy or her suffer- 
ings might be, sir Roland longed to learn 
it from her own lips, and offer her his con- 
solation. That she was the victim of in- 
justice. 
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justice^ as w^ as bimself^ hasliongly m^ 
pecited; and ti\e abfy ^ffieulty that iKntf 
ooourved ta hh miiid» waa the maiwer in 
whuAk be should, intooducehimadf^ wi^J^ 
out ciiealiiaig-unneeessavy alarm bjr ha 
mjrsterious appfanmce^ the mqie eapecoally 
when he reflect^, tjpiflt this private diy 
tranoe was piQbab^ iiaknaw9 to heiii . > 

He gentlj. opened wide tl^ dooft mhm 
before he could . utter a single w^§iqi 
friendly warning, even tl^s aloMst impelf 
ofiptibLe lyoise Ms cautioua mpyeoieiite ififr 
casioqed, iu ^ the. still tisnquillity . ai ^ 
midiugbti faiQur, startled the.lady fy^iia: }m 
thdoghti^ rewr]|^.andifoirmnga(Kldqi4|^ 
rotmd^ she tutteied li ;pter(»ngj)l}tiiit:^ 
t^rroor, oh bdidi^ng ij^(9.yQung knigbfs 
tallfiguve, atamding like some supematn* 
rat iapparitieii ^n the Gpaat doorway. , ' 

^.F4fer/H)f»irQi;'s.s^ke, madam, huah thy 
ftars.^ eried the anxious kn^t, toemfalkig 
with appreb^ioa &x the eonsequemes 
of her fearful outcry ; ^ bring not thine 
enemies upon thee. Trust tae, g^atie 

lady, 
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lady, I am one that would rather befriend 
than haraa thee." 

" What art thou — human ? Yes, yes," 
cried the agitated dame, " I see thou art. 
There is a mildness, and a better, worthier 
nature in those eyes, than have met mine 
for many long, long miserable years— there 
is a nobleness in thy mien that bespeaks 
thee honest, and commands the confi- 
dence of the unfortunate — there is some- 
thing in thee that assures me thou would'st 
not harm the widowed wife and the child- 
less mother. But hark! footsteps ap- 
proach ! fly, stranger, fly ! my cries have 
alarmed the guard !— away ! quick ! quick ! 
or thou art lost !" 

Sir Roland obeyed, and in a moment 
vanished from the dungem. 

With palpitating heart he listened with- 
out, and heard the clanking of the chains 
as the door of the prison was unlocked ; 
and the next minute the loud, gruff voice 
of the jailer filled the place with its in- 
harmonious growl.—" What brawling's 
this?" 



39 n 
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this r cried he. '' By the lord Barry, but 
methought the roof had tumbled in! 
What ails thee ?•— what fear thee ? — and 
what would'st thou ?•* 

** Thine absence, varlet, will please me 
best," 

• ** Umph !" said the jailer ; ** then thou 
didst not want me ? An odd vagary, to 
rdiise a man from his natural rest by loud 
squalls enough to set one's hair on end, 
and then bid him begone when he comes 
to proffer his assistance !" 

- .'^ Thanks for thy promptness," replied 
the lady, '' but I lack not thy care, and I 
{my thee hold me not capricious — a -fear- 
ful noise disturbed the dull and solemn 
silence of this den, and alarmed me. My 
shrieks were involuntary ; but I am now 
perfectly convinced all niy apprehensions 
were groundless, and I have nothing worse 
to fear than what I now endure*" 

- "Umphr 

" So now betake thyself to rest again," 
continued the lady, ^* an' the sinful minion 

of 
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of the depraved De Lacy can enjoy the 
bakny blessing of repose/' 

** Umph !" said the surly jailer, mut- 
tering, as he walked drowsily away— -'^ a 
pretty time to be waked up for a sermon ! 
By the ' lord Harry, but methinks the 
dame's a priest in petticoats — she's always 
either preaching or praying !" 



4yx 
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CHAPTER XI. 



No«oon^ was air JGUdand actoced >of the 
jailer^s departure, than he again appewed 
to the wondering eyes of the fair captive. 
She rushed with ardour to welcome hun, 
for his ingenuous air and noble bearing 
inspired her with confidence, and that 
hope, to which she had long since bidden 
adieu, again returned to cheer her droop- 
ing heart ; for the unfortunate will ding 
to merest trifles, and look upon the &int- 
est ray that pierceth the gloomy clouds 
of despair, as the precursor of a glorious 
sun. 

As she approached to meet him^ the 
knight had an opportunity of observing 
her. She was apparently about forty 
years of age, but corroding care and poig- 
nant sorrow were recorded in melancholy 

lines 
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)in^s flpen ter cmoe hsttidfioBM -and «tiM 
&)€ and estpFessive featatiefi. i%di^ ^as 
a smile — a sad smile — upon her Bjps^ -that 
mefemaie w6»t to breatfaci terning^^srghs 
m& ^lain^Qtaiiotik, tban sudk welcome 
greeting wherewith she m&t sir Roland, 
while the dewy moiirtlim l^at faimg upon 
Irek^eMsjSe^fifiedldigsipat^ thejoyous 
-^bSkcm of li^r &ir 'blue eyee^ that ^spoke 
a stijd '>6i^t«' cdi^dial 'Wdteome than "h^ 
^WitiOiL ik^ littitdre Was<rMher4bove than 
'Ml<)# ttatedieority-^her-figuf^ ^endei' but 
Hiir^-pibpi6rtioned ; a»d 4ri ' her gaiC ^Alere 
-Wiase^hdbffifyaiid grace, 'that %^9pdk^ a 
Siupiel^orbfi^ and ^ueati6ti. Het man- 
lietft Wtte fextifettfdy«mdlttrtifig; anfldn 
her address there was a plaintiye^ raoarti^- 
ful eXprtsOTon, iflial melted the heart of 
fi^r sympathizing-auditor to compassi^nfi. 

*' What consdWtion one unfortunate 

tray offer to ai^otfaer, madatn;*' said 4ir 

^Roland, *' thy grief demands, and I «wiU 

^^Hf^igly bestow ,^'«dthoagh I am a^pri- 

sonerhere (etttwp]^'%' the arts ^of 

./ • some 
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some treadberoufl enemy, whoae Aime I 
dare suspect, but know not of a certain^ 

'' Know'st thou . the rich, the noUe^ 
the fiuTrfamed Hubert de Lacy?** inter- 
rupted the lady. 

" Too well I know hun.^ 

" Then art thou unfortunate in know- 
ing any thing. so vile, so base, so ferea- 
cherous, as he— art thou surprised p** 

'* Not to learn that I am in his powei» 
for I susp^ted itr-nor to hear him so ift- 
spoken o^ for I know the man. Tve 
proved him false, to qiy misfortune'' le- 
plied the knight; ^ but I was struck to 
hear thee speak him first so £dr and tbon 
soblaqk." 

^' I thought thee young, and of tbe 
world ; and that the world speaking ever 
of him thus, thou would'st not peradven- 
ture have reoogpized the tyrant, . had I 
exhibited him unmasked, and stripped 
of all his. laurelled fame, shewin£[ him up 
in all his hateful deformity. But an' I 

may 
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tn2(y f;lghtly judge, by encouatering thee 
here, entombed alive, he is thine enemy 
too. Thou hast offended him, or crossed 
the path of his ambition ?" 

^ " God wot, raadam," replied sir Ro- 
land, ** I know not wherdn I have of- 
fended. He did onoe affect my company 
and my love ; and he and his specious son 
won my esteem, for I held them &ir, va- 
liant, and honest. I little did suspect him 
capaUe <^ guilt like this. But I am too 
selfish — my sorrows are impertinent-^ 
what are my injuries compared to thine ? 
Bylvhat misfortune do I find thee im- 
mured here ? surely thou wast no rival in 
the career of fame — what motive had he 
in plucking thee from the world's garden, 
and burying thee here in such obscurity ? 
May I not learn this? Deem me not 
idly curious, madam, in this demand. 
Tell me to whom I now have the mis- 
fortune to address myself; for, oh! I am 
unfortunate in beholding so fair and so 
VOL. IV. H noble 
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noUe a dame in the loathsome limits of 
this vile dungeon." 

** I dare scarce pronounce the name^*^ 
replied the fair captive ; ^ I blush to own 
what once was my delight ;** and d^ly 
she sighed while the tears filled her .eyes 
as she added— '* I am a-— De Lacy T 

** Good Heavens ! his lady ! — ^alas I and 
false report bespeaks her dead long innoe.'' 

'' Ah ! say not so," cried the lady ;>^ be 
hath brbkea no plighted vows for me--^I 
never was his wife!" 

" Indeed r 

^* Thank fattune — no. His elder bro- 
ther was my choice. A nobter/* braver 
knight, ne'er wielded brand in battle, ci 
ran a. course more gracefully than he/ He 
was beloved, admired of all^~t|ie very 
flower of diivalry, and the spotless mirror 
of gallantry ! . Oh ! king Henry loved him 
well, heaped honours thick upon him--^ 
bestowed on him unmeasured praise ; but 
alas ! his glorious feme (hrighUy as it 
shone!) was doomed suddenly td set in 

death. 
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deoth* His merits and his unparalleled 
alshieyaiient8,;brought upon him the shafts 
of ihe envious, and ^ his insidious brother, 
(c^! heartless, hateful Hubert!), like a 
reptile, stuug . the ingenuous and unsus- 
pecting knight to the hearty Blotting out 
all memory of brotherhood, or love, or 
h(Hi6ulv bis hot ambition made him thrust 
aside this insurau>untable bar to the at- 
tainment 'of his wishes. He robbed me 
(^my husband, and destroyed my child P 
Again the lady, overwhelmed with thei 
grief the r^tal of her woes renewed^. 
burst into a floi3d of tears, and her emo« 
tion prevented her proceeding. 

Sir Roland led her gently to her seat» 
and sat beside her ; and moved by her 
tears, essayed all in his power to console 
her.^-v-^* Cease, madam, thus to grieve ; 
dry up these Utter tears of woe, and trust 
in the justice of Heaven for the retribu- 
tion of thy wrongs upon the head of the 
cffender," said sir Roland. '^ Anxious as 
I am to hear (and God wot ! willing, were 

h2 I able, 
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I able, to avenge) thy wrongs, I will not 
further press thee now to relate thy mam- 
fold grievances ; the recollection of these 
will (mly rip open anew those wounds, 
that time hath partly healed. Compose 
thyself, madam, I pray thee ; at some fu- 
ture period, not distant, I will listen to 
the disclosure; for griefs divulged lighten 
the heart, and lose half thdr bitterness.'' 

^' Thanks, noble stranger,** replied the 
afflicted , dame?—'' though strange, my 
heart cannot truly call thee ; thy generous 
sympathy in my sorrows already make 
me regard thee as a friend. My weeping 
eyes have been so wont to encounter the 
surly visages of De Lacy's heartless mi- 
nions for these many<^— many weary years, 
that honour, honesty, and benevolence, 
the which I mark both in thy speech aiKl 
gentle bearing, are more welcome to my 
heart, than tongue hath power to tell. 
Thy gallant presence calls to my mind 
the noble Richard (lord of my heart!) 
when in the prime and flower of his age^ 

his 
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his valour and piowess had won him the 
admiration of the brave» and the malevo- 
lence and envy of the cowardly and am- 
bitious. Oh ! such was he ! Hearty lie 
still !--<and thou, tormenting memory, show 
me not the sunny past, to make the pre- 
sent still more lamentably dark !" 

** Yet dark and gloomy as it may be,," 
said sir Roland, *' hope, and the desire of 
vengeance, will uphold me. Despair not, 
madam; the day may be near at hand, 
that may bring thine enemies to justice, 
and I may have cause to bless the hour 
that De Lacy's villainy cast me here." 

** What hope hast thou ? Speak, I will 
not crush them, be they built on airy no- 
thing, by my cold an<^ sage objections! 

" I have friends,** replied sir Roland; " or 
at least I had, an' this same viper hath 
not infected their minds with his insidious 
poison. The king too loved me well." > 

" Oh ! Henry is a brave man, of gentle 
tnanniers too, and learned in letters as any 

H«9 bishop 
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bishop of the land ! Beauderc may be 
depended on,** said the lady. 

" Henry ! Beauclefe P cried the knight, 
in ainazemeht. ^' Grood liusk! madam, 
that worthy potentate is numlderiag in 
his grave long sinc^^ 

*^ In sooth, and hatii death cut Mm off? 
But alas! I do forget mysel£ * Tis true, 
I must have been immured in iShis pkoe 
years enough to malce the young languid : 
and prithee theti, who holds the reins of 
government now ?*^ -^ ^ . . 

** King Stephen.** 

*' Ay ? the earl of Blois, and the kiiig*8 
nephew?" • 

*^ The same, good madam, and my no- 
ble patron. He made me what I am, or 
the rather what I was*'* . 

" Nay, thank Heaven nlone fbr wlmt 
thou art,** replied the lady. "He gave 
thee titles, fortune peradVOTture, as the 
meed of thy valour, biit what king can 
bestow honour, courage, and virtue ? 
they can only reward and cherish them. 

But 
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But how unstable ai^ all mundane ho- 
nours! The hand of a depraved noble 
(oh I would that kings could give nobility 
of soul!) hath stripped thee of thy hard- 
w<Hi\ lauiyels ; but the true and honest 
hesaH is still .thine, and thou art happier 
&an.tbe despoiler who holds thee captive ! 
But tell Hie 0f; what iamilyitibou comest?" 
SirjBx>kmd iiinds/ndt infectedwit^ any 
&lse ^de^.!hut (he cqkmr mounted to his 
fiieekM^ jos he- mod^tly repHed-^'^ My 
Qameiis rsar Roland; but though bearing 
the i hbnourable badg^ of knighthood, I 
luring. from no rich or noble stock. My 
father was ft vaistsal, more famed for his 
deeds than his wealth; for he was of 
humble bkth ; in his youth, no less loved 
by his fiends dian feared by his foes; and 
in his old ^e, a worthy and esteemed ve- 
teran, whose greatest pride was to educate 
me in the noUe art of war. He trained 
me at an early age to all manly and ath- 
letic exercises, and inspired my breast, by 
the irelatioit <^ his warlike exploits, to 

H 4 . deeds 
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deeds of daring. An accident cast me on 
the world, and I sought my fortune in 
the field. Fate was propitious, and I rose, 
even more rapid than my sanguine hopes 
dared antidpate. It was my good fortune 
to rescue my prince from the swords of 
his enemies, and^this accident laid the first 
stone of my glorious and envied fortunes." 
** And did thy father live to see this ?** 
'' Thank Heaven, madam, he did ; and 
it was the better half of my good fortune 
to see how heartily the good old man re- 
joiced in my' exaltation. He still lives 
too, and my chiefest fear is, that the hand 
of the tyrant may seek to deprive him of 
those comforts which are so necessary at 
his advanced age. But time flies on, ma- 
dam, and I must needs quit thee, lest an 
ill-fated discovery of our communicaticm 
suddenly overthrow our hopes." 

"But tell me, sir Roland, ere thou 
goest (what my surprise ' and ground- 
less terror at thy sudden appearance pre- 
vented me from inquiring), by what mi- 
racle 
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rade didst thou discover this inlet to my 
dungeon (which was indeed a secret to 
me), and by what means thou didst escape 
from thine own ?" 

Sir Roland having briefly repeated what 
we have already minutely related^ con- 
cerning his accidental discovery of the se- 
cret spring, &c. reluctantly bade adieu to 
the fair captive, and retraced his way to 
his own dungeon, impatiently looking 
forward to the approach of the following 
night, when the unfortunate lady had pro- 
mised to relate the story of her misfor* 
tunes. 
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CHAPTER XII. 



The CapHv^s Story. 

The noble and renowned Osmund, baron 
De Lacy, bad two sons, Richard and Hu- 
bert, who were educated and entertained 
with the most impartial affection by their 
sire. But notwithstanding their consan- 
guinity, and the mutual esteem whid 
they naturally experienced for each other, 
there was a vast difference in their dispo- 
sitions — a diiFerence which, in matiirer age, 
shewed itself more strongly in every word 
and action. Richard, although no less 
handsome or accomplished, and indeed 
Etill more expert in tlie use of arms, the 
menage, and all knightly exercises, than 
Ills younger brother, lacked all that bland 
suavity and courteous address wherewitb 
Hubert 
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Hubert was gifted in an eminent degree. 
Richard wad brave, tmt diffident of his 
merit ; while Hubert took every oppor- 
tunity of imdnuirting himsdf into the good 
opinion of hia auditors^ by the adroit and 
weU-timed flattery of their foibles, being 
from very boyhood an adept in reading 
the minds and passing thoughts of those 
^uound him, and always studying, like a 
pditic engineer, hoif to take advanti^e of 
their weak unguarded pdnts. 

By thus playing the amiable, and under 
th6 semblance of generoysly yielding his 
own desires to those of others, he gsdned 
the universid good esteems of the vain ob- 
jects of his flattery. 

Meanwhile, the more honest open-heart- 
ed Richard, who was too candid to gloss 
over the faults and follies of his friends, 
or gam their good opinion at the expence 
of truth, could boast but a very confined 
circle; for there are few-*-very few^ who 
do not like to be confirmed in their self- 
Id ve by the approbation (^ others, how 

H 6 much 
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much soever their own reason may conk 
vinoe them how wide from truth are the 
eulogiums that are passed upon them. 

Yet of such is the world composed, 
with very few exceptions ; and Hubert 
being aware of this failing, took especid 
care to profit by his knowledge on every 
occasion. Even the baron (to whom 
Richard bore a great resemblance in al- 
most every particular) was flattered by the 
assiduity of Hubert, who evidently soon 
possessed the greater sharie of his paternal 
affection, although the baron ventured not 
to confess to himself that he made the 
least distinction in the distribution of his 
favours. 

£ut he enjoyed this superiority without 
causing the least feeling of jealousy in the 
breast of his generous brother, who^ on 
the contrary, entertained for him the sin- 
cerest affection, regarding him as hi&fiiend, 
and making him his confidant and coun- 
sellor on every occasion where the inter- 
ference or advice of another was called for. 



^^- 
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By almost imperceptible degrees, how- 
ever, Hubert succeeded in gaining a com- 
plete ascendancy over his elder, who al- 
most always yielded to his arguments, 
though oftener through love than convic- 
tion ; and their friendship for each other 
was consequently undiminished. But 
on aniving at manhood, different pursuits 
sundered them — a circumstance somewhat 
grievous to Richard, who really loved his 
brother, but by no means disagreeable to 
Hubert, especially as he remained under 
the paternal roof, and enjoyed every op- 
portunity of ingratiating himself in the 
favour of his father, unrivalled by the pre- 
sence of his brother Richard. 

About this period too, a circumstance 
occurred, which tended greatly to further 
his designs, and at the same time unex- 
pectedly to improve his fortunes. A 
neighbouring baron, and an old comrade 
of Osmund's, had an only daughter, the 
heiress of all his wealth — young, beauti- 
ful, and amiable withal, who was politi- 
cally 



d 
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€aUy proposed, andriatatided by the two 
friends to unite 1^ faimUes, by a maiv 
riage with Be Lacy^s eldest son. 

Richard was lihen in a distant part of 
England; bat on his letimii. Ospiund, 
witi» a smiling countenaittci com mnnijcBtei 
to him . the happy and flattforing allianee 
he had sought for him, which lottly re- 
quired his acceptance ta condvidei the 
amicable treaty.^ 

What was the baron's astonishment, 
when, in lieu of the jo3i^ul acqukscenoe 
he anticipated, the youn^ knight, in some 
Gonfusicm, declined the intended Ikmolout ! 

'* And darest thou deny me this ?". cried 
the old man, angrily knittii^ ^ his brow^: 
^* nay, I havej fixed mine] hedrt ) oa < this ; 
and iookee, Dickon, it must-^it . shall , be 
done/*.;^.': .^. -• :n . -• '-^v^ >:i 

" In i sooth then, my lord,"/ repUe^ 
Richard, Has positively, ^' it may not^^^ 
canncrt^bi?.'- : ,> 

'* What! wilt thou spum from thefe 
such a noble fortuner-such a handsome 

wench ? 
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wench ? Pshaw, toy T thotflt think bet^ 
ter on this td-mcfrro^ B&dm.^- 

" I am no prudish dainsel/ my lord," 
replied Richard, ** thai? would say and un- 
say. I «n resolved on this ; a night's rest 
will not alter my resoluticm. I am sorry 
my indinadon will not allow me to com- 
ply with thy commands,** ' 

" Dickon! Pll— W - v( 

'• In aught else but in this^ my lard^ 
xxmtmiied the knigbt, interruptiiifg him, 
and fearless of the rage that' darted from 
bis sire-a eyes, " I will readily obey thee, 
but in the choice of a wife I must be al- 
low^ to be the judge of my own happi- 



ness.** 



(# 



Theti *fore George I", cried the disap- 
pointed and exasperated baron, ^ thdu'rt 
an ill-mannered, headstrong, disobedient 
son ; and I disown — discard thee. Thou'rt 
a disgrace — a reproach, to the name of 
De Lacy; and— —But, lookee, sir Posi- 
^ve,* an thou marry-st AOt this wench, 
mind ye that thou dost not take to witk 

any 
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any of meaner hvrth^ or less wealthy than 
she. Let her be equals and Til forgive 
thee. But, oh! is't not a thousand-— thou- 
sand pities to cast away G ood Icnrd ! I 
cannot think on't : leave me^ sirrah, or—'' 

At this juncture Hubert joined theni, 
and the old baron appealed to his good 
sense and services, to endeavour to bring 
over his brother to accord with his re- 
quest ; and he was well fitted for the of- 
fice, having been previously made ac- 
quainted with, and not a little jealous of, 
the enviable fortune that awaited his elder 
brother. 

The incensed baron departed, leaving 
the headstrong Richard- to the manage- 
ment of Hubert, being himself too much 
heated by the rejection of his proposals, to 
be enabled to argue rationally against his 
obstinate resolves. 

" Is it possible, my dear brother," said 
the wily Hubert, " that thou art averse 
to this alliance? — a party so noble, ho- 
nourable, and rich, and withal, a lady 

sighed 
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sighed for by a hundred hopeless knights? 
But I am too well assured of thy judg- 
ment and discretion, to suppose that thy 
refusal ariseth from any other cause than 
some prior engagement of thy affections." 
The glowing colour that suffused the 
knight's cheeks convinced Hubert that 
he had touched the right chord, and he 
therefore continued, with a well-feigned 
sympathy in his feelings — " For mine 
own part, Richard, I speak of this, being 
but too well experienced of the mighty 
power of love. Shall I confess to thee, 
brother, that on no one less capable of 
giving thee counsel in this delicate affair, 
could our father have delegated his autho- 
rity; fori must ingenuously disclose to 
thee, that mine own happiness in this life 
is too much interested, to allow me to 
urge thee to yield, where I would fain 
have thee as stubborn and immovable as 
a rock." 

" How ? What mean'st thou ? Art 
thou 
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thou then my fidend?' eagerly demanded 
Richard. j 

'' Thy fri^ndy Richard i'^i repeated Hu- 
bert witka look and tools of gentle re^ 
buke.. ^^ Can*3t thou adc ti^ x>f cme that 
hath ncT^ given; thee o^u^ to doub£ the 

Buiceritiy of his affeCtioit?'' 

" Pshaw ! hfOt^er^Tii rf^Ued Riefabcd, 
moved by this i appeal . o£ &igned aenli- 
fO^, *M meant n<yt#D. ?^I doubt not tiiy 
If^^i but metibought thkicb^ obedience to 
Wt JSitbese: tr^uldk^ej made thee; t^kt 
part: witl|£hi«|*, in|i:;»mlM*c^gainst iny 
disqfe^eci^qc^, tidtli st^fipg arguments and 
fi>i«eful ?Wc«pd»,:! thfe^^^^w 
ihOiii^ : <{qtoing from /lipa I love, would 
fidldiiJto beadtetfharrowa against the stur;- 
4y iQdi^ <)f jmcSfrt^ rmJiar; 

nes9^. v/Btit explain quiK^kly the import 
of tl^r.i»ne:(peQted language ;thou hold'st 
Fight not abouli : the j hash, but : bear • toei 
boldly to the point; thou speak'st not to 
one that will tutn an indifferent ear to thy 
sm&ilest wish/' 

'* Know 
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" Enow then, Richard, love hath made 
me play the traitor in this cause." 

" How so ?" 

" In the necessary negotiations which 
have passed between our father and his 
trusty friend," continued Hubert, " I have 
been the chief agent ; and having many 
opportunities of personal and unrestricted 
converse with the angelic Bertha (for oh ! 
Richard, she is a, virgin above the praise 
of mortal tongue !) I conceived (rebel that 
I am) a most violent passion for her, whom 
I ought to have regarded as the betrothed 
of my brother." 

" Indeed !" cried Richard, both surpris- 
ed and overjoyed at this confession ; " then 
have we cause to thank our stars that have 
ordained no rivalry betwixt us; for by 
mine honour, Hubert, she is thine!" 

" Too generous brother ! how can I ever 
thank thee enough for yielding so much 
wealth, so much beauty to my arms !" 

" Nay, by the mass ! Hubert, thou hast 

little need to laud me for giving thee 

what 
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what it likes me not to retain. I should 
rather thank thee for taking a burthen 
from my shoulders. So here's mine Iiand 
on't, brother, and I wish thee joy of thy 
conquest." 

" Yet must I thank thee, for my heart 
o'erflowa with joy and gratitude," replied 
the truly delighted Hubert. " But think 
not, my dear Richard, that if it had pleas- 
ed thee to have concurred in our honoured 
father's proposals, that I would ever have 
disclosed the ardent passion wherewith my 
heart's inspired. No ! I would willingly 
have sacrificed my happiness to thine, and 
fled far away from the object of my ado. 
ration, whom fate had irrecoverably be- 
stowed on a more favoured relative. But 
it hath been ordered otherwise, and I trust 
I shall live to prove how grateful I am fi» 
thy goodness." 

Having thus given vent to his generous 

and high-flown sentiments, which were 

more in sound than genuine feeling, be 

GDon prevailed on his brother to espouse 

his 
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his cau8^, aiid hint to the baron that the 
alliance he so much desired might, with 
little difficulty, be brought about, by pro- 
posing him in the place of his brother. 

Without mentioning that such was Hu- 
bert's desire (which he had craftily fore- 
warned him not to do), Richard, upon 
their next meeting, bluntly proposed him 
as a substitute; and finding it in vain to 
endeavour to prevail upon Richard to es- 
pouse the lady, the baron at last consented 
to make the offer to his friend ; and after 
a private consultation with Hubert (who, 
like a dutiful son, expressed himself willing 
to sacrifice every selfish feeling to his fa« 
ther's wishes), he set off to make some new 
arrangements with the lady's father, who 
ultimately acquiesced in his views, upon 
the promise of the baron, that Hubert 
should have equal share with Richard in 
his lands and money— -a proposition that 
owed its origin to the insinuations of the 
generoiis and grateful Tluhert, who vow- 
ed it was a trifling sacrifice for the honour 

and 
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and aggrandizement of the family, which 
would certainly be affected by this noble 
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CHAPTER XIII. 



The Captiw^s Story continued. 

Ignorant of the treacherous part Hubert 
had pli&^d, not only in c<mspiring to^e- 
pdve hiili of part of his patrimony, but in 
estranj^jg the natural affecti<m of his fa- 
ther/ Bichard cordiaUy-Gongr^ulated t|ini 
upon his marriage with the lady of bii; 
beart^ little imagining that the ardent pas- 
aon wherewith his brea&t was inspired was 
not iove^ but avarice; f<Nr notwithstand- 
ing the lady did possess some personal 
charms, they were very inferior, in his es* 
timation, to the attractions her immense 
property held out 

Many months had not elapsed since the 
consununation of this politic intrigue, 

when 
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wh^i Richard's duty suddenly called him 
abroad. 

With a brow heavy with care, and a 
voice tremulous with emotion^ the brave 
and honest-hearted knight called aside his 
brother, and imparted to him the cause of 
his evident uneasiness. — ** Hubert,'' be- 
gan he, ** I am, as thou knowest, about to 
depart this kingdom. Many months may 
run out ere my returPi and I therefore 
would confide to thy care and protection^ a 
treasure, the possessicm of which I have 
kept secret even from thee, my friend and 
brother.'* 

'^ Trust me," replied Hub^ surprised 
at this preamble^ so unusual from the 
mouth of his brother, '' thou may^ re- 
pose unbounded confidence in my care, of 
whatsoever value it may be. What is it 
—and where lies it ?** , 

*' A lady, fair and virtuous." 

" Sob ! a lady, brother ?" 

** Ay, a lady," replied Richard, *^ and 
n^nitfaal my bride." 

"lam 
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* ^ I am astounded ! Prooeedi** said Hu- 
bert 

^ Thou dost remember well, no doubt, 
the jy^kint knight, sir Everhard." 
"I do.'' 

' "He had a sister." 
" Lucie?" 

' "The same, andx thine (by marriage 
now), and dearly too as if she were by* 
blood entitled to a sister^s claim, I charge 
thee cherish and maintain her rights in- 
my, unseasonable absence. Oh, I would- 
have fain foregone the fame and honour I 
may reap in this exploit, to have remained 
here a few months longer; for she pro-- 
ikiises fair to become a mother^ even before 
thy lady, Hubert, and thou alone can'st 
divine (putting thyself in my predica- 
ment), how grievous such a separation 
must prov6 to me : yet for my life I dare 
not linger, lest my father demand the 
cause of such a strange defection of my 
duty, which I have ever fiilfiUed so joy- 
ously till now." 

. Vol. XV.. I "I read 
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" I read it all,*' replied Hubert; ** I see 
the true cause (which I then suspected), 
of thy rejection of my Bertha. Little did 
I suppose, however, that thou had'st beeit 
so rash and unadvised as to espouse one 
so much beneath thee, in title and fortune 
too!" 

''Brother,*^ said Ridiard, sternly, '* do 
not presume to pass tiiy judgment upon: 
my actioi^Si nor by the slightest breadi^. 
ing of ocoitempt to darogate from the vip- 
tue and honour of the lady Lueie, whos^ 
merits render her, in my estimation, Uie 
wealthiest heiress in the land! And aU 
though the &ar of my father's wrath pre» 
vents me from proclaiming to the world' 
her titl^ and her wwth, I shall be proud; 
to own her when the time arrives. But 
if thou hold'st it bdow thy dignity t» 
countenance thy brother^s wife, became^ 
forsooth^ her virtues are her sole ii^en^ 
tance, speak honestly, and I will seek 
some friend less serupulousw" ' -^ 

" Come, come, Richard,", said Hubeft,) 

I sdcrthingly, 
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soothingly, fearfUl of having in his sur^ 
prinie expressed his sentiments, for oncer 
too candtidly» '' thou art too harty ; in** 
dpe4 J tkm. vt- No one will subscribe 
more willingly than I to the lady Lu* 
cie'^. eteim to thy afiection. She is in- 
deed; incomparable, and well deserves the 
honours she may share with thee. But 
tboumust allow, brother, after the express 
injunction, of our father, that thou should'st 
not, under pain of his lasting displeasure^ 
contract marriage with any party that- 
conld not boast an equal fortune with the 
lady B^tha, that my exclamation was^ 
natursd, for I had not hypocrisy enough^ 
to disguise my astonishment at the avowal 
of this (in respect of fortune) unequal> 
match ! But an* thou think*st that I en- 
tertain any such sordid opinion upon the 
aul]gect, thou know'st but little of thy bro^ 
therms heart I No, my dear Richard, thou 
may'^t rest perfectly assured that I wilt^ 
regard her with all the esteem thine ow» 
affectionate heai!t would require of me. 

12 For 
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For thy sake alone I would do this. She^ 
likewise hath a daim upon me, for the 
friendship the brave but unfortunate sir 
Everhard bore towards me. I will be her 
friend and brother." 

" Now art thou, in truth, thyself again," 
said Richard, pacified by his explanation, 
** and I will entrust thee in good faith, 
and with a contented heart To-morrow 
we will ride out together, when I will 
lead thee to my lady's bower, and con-^ 
aign her to thy custody. But harkye^ 
Hubert, let not a word of this be breathed, 
even in thy lady's ear. Put upon thy 
lips a seal of secresy that no power may 
break, for on thy tmigue hangs my ruin 
or my future happiness." 

" I swearT 

« Hold!" cried Richard, '' I do not de. 
mahd this at thy hands. The word of a 
t^ue knight is ever his bond, and from 
tfiee,'' said he, affectionately — *^ art thou: 
pot my brother, Hubert?" 

Reposing the most unbounded ccmfi-^ 

dence 



-dense in the promises and protestations of 
Hubert, Richard soon aflerwarcis bid adied 
to the fair Lucie, and embarked. But 
Hubert had no soonar lost sight of the 
knight than all his solemn vows were for« 
gotten, and he began to meditate some 
plan whereby he might benefit himself 
and increase his possessions. 

At first he was inclined to disclose the 
marriage of Richard to the old baron, but 
fearing perhaps that his indignation at 
the inequtdity of the match might soon 
leviElpoTate, and the natural affection he 
iStill bore his brother gain the ascendancy 
over his exasperated feelings, and incline 
liim to forgiveness, he rejected the idea, 
^nd resolved, upon reflection, to keep the 
secret and his faith, in this particular, to^ 
wards his too-confiding brother. Mean* 
while be paid the lady Lucie all the most 
-delicate attentions her situation demand- 
ed^ and completely won her esteem and 
confidmce. 

brother's return was already pro- 

1 3 tracted 
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tracted far bejrobd the time he had pr6- 
posed, and the anxiety of Lude hourly 
uicreased ; even the hardened heart of Hu- 
bert was not wholly insensible to her men- 
tal sufferings^ and he essayed all his power 
to sooth her agitated feelings. As yet 
be had not resolved on any fdan^ indeed 
it was impossible, in Ihe presait sitiiatiDGi 
of afiairs; but under pretence of keeping 
her mcfre secure from observation^ bete- 
moved her to his. own cwtH thereby 
Jioldingher themore entirely at int. mengr 
and dispofld, hereafter i6 act towards bar 
tis his evil gemus or his ambition dKmM 
prompt* 

She had not been many days in this ^sfl 
seclusion, when she gave birth to a aon, 
attended only by one feoaale domestic of 
Hubert's household, in whose seere^ he 
could confide, and a mordc JikiUed in ieedi- 
craft from a ndghboining moiiastary, i&- 
tuate on his lands, and of which he was 
the munificent founder and patron. 

Her repeated inquiries isifter tidings of 
. her 



-lier lieloved Richard, at hurt wearied out 
the patience of Hubert; and to set faet 
mind i^ rest, he came in pretended haste 
-mdy one morning, and informed the de- 
lighted Liude that the Jknight^had arrived, 
,lind Unas wdl in heahh ; but .that afiairs of 
^e moat vital importance to the state 
•would prevent him from gratifying his ar- 
lAekit desire of em^hradng the lady of his 
lieart «id his new-bom son. Her anxious 
'ftars wene relieved^ and content with this 
^explanation, the lady Lucie rapidly reco- 
irered, and amused tine long, long hours 
^ solitary confinement in the nursing (rf* 
her bdoved infant, ^i 

.. tCven of this pleasure however the cruel 
'Hubert soon deprived her. He informed 
her that it wasiiie desire of Richard that 
the in&nt sfaonld be provided with a nurse, 
fearing that the sedusion, in whidi neces- 
mty obliged her at pres^it to remain, 
wmild prove injurious to the health of their 
tiffq>ring. However plauaime this, unex^ 
pected mandate might usppear^ the kdy 

1 4 was 
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was alarmed by its suddenness, and ratk 
surprised at the altered and peremptory 
manner of Hubert, who cruelly refused to 
leave her boy to her maternal care only 
for a few weeks — a few days longer. 

Her suspicions were now first aroused, 
and summoning up her depressed and 
failing spirits, and all a mother's fondaflfc 
tion to lier aid, she boldly expressed het 
determination not to part with her child, 
before slie received the commands of her 
husband in person, and surely in a feff 
days he might be enabled to visit her.ani 
in that time her in&nt's health could not 
possibly receive any material injury. 

Hubert however was not to be denied 
— he was inexorable — he was deaf to her 
prayers and entreaties, and unmoved by 
her tears, vowing that he would not risk 
his brother's displeasure by acceding to 
her remonstrances, which were as foolish 
as her fears were groundless ; and he con- 
cluded by snatching the infant rudely 
from her arms, and placing it in the hands 
of 
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of two men, who were waiting without 
ready to receive it. 

The agony of her mind was insupport- 
able, and she swooned away; and when 
she returned again to the full sense of her 
misfortune, a burning fever raged through 
her throbbing veins, rendering her so 
helpless, that she had not strength enough 
^o raise herself from the couch whereon 
lier ruthless relative had placed her. 

The same venerable monk who had be« 
^re attended her, again appeared, and ex* 
erted his skill (and not fruitlessly) in ad« 
ministering to her malady; but her fe« 
male attendant was withdrawn, and never 
•from that moment made her appearance. 
Thenceforward to Nicol Arnot alone (Hu- 
bert's servile minion) was entrusted the 
office of attending and supplying her with 
the necessaries of life ; and too soon did the 
unfortunate lady learn the extent of her 
unparalleled misfortunes — she never be* 
held her chUd or husband more ! 

1 5 CHAP. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 



The Captives Story continued. 

In furtherance of his wicked designs^ Hu- 
bert had resolved to conceal the lady. Lu« 
de, and destroy her unoffending offspring. 
But heartless as be was» he had not vil* 
lainy enough to imbrue hi^ hands in the 
blood of the innocent^ and ther^re pre^ 
vailed upon Niccd Amot» luid his cop^i^e 
William Brisset, for a laige rewanl. to lat^ 
datake the deed. And wh^i bis brother 
Richard returned on the wings of iove 
and expectation to embrace his bekived 
Lucie and his child, Hubert met him wkh 
a countenance full of sorrow^ care, and 
^vil-boding.— " Hubert — 'tell, me quickly, 
brother," cried he, tremblingly, " and let 
me not sink under the suspense of this 

awful 



ftwfal silence—" where is my angel wife ?" 
" Ip Heav^ !* reptied Hubert, soi. 
lemnly, while he trembled no less fear- 
« fully than his injured brothers but his 
was not the tumultuous emotion of d 
heart overcharged with unutt^able griefs ; 
he tremUed with conscious guilt. 

Richard clasped his hands in an agony 
of despair, and dropping on one knee, he 
Uplifted his tearful eyes <for the hardy 
w^nior weptt), and exclaimed — ^ Oh^ 
Heaven ! whom I have ever truly served^ 
let not thy wrath fall upon the head of 
one who dares to murmur at thy just de- 
<eree8 — whose heart riven by grief, mourns 
the loss of her who was its sole delight-^ 
^itbout whose presence, and whose en* 
"dearing smiles, this blooming earth were 
aUieak and barren blank. Perchance I 
Ivave sinned in loving her so well— ^in tcof 
king her my heart*s idol'^my heaven on 
^esETth ! And, oh ! if this be the bitter in- 
^flicticta awarded for my crime, God knows 
*Pm "punished T 

1 6 For 
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For ft moment he was silent ; his hte^isH 
heaved as if his heart were struggling 
within him. Again he arose, and taking 
Hubert's trembling hand (who was ndt, 
yet so hardened in ; villainy as to witness 
his brother's awful woe unmoved), he de- 
manded if his child had survived. 

** Alas ! no ; the cherub shared its mo- 
ther's fate !" replied Hubert* 

*• Ah me !" sighed Richard—" not one 
jray of hope left to cheer me ?^ — not one 
jsingle tie to bind me to this life ? My 
wife dead !— our child gone too ! What; 
not a single bud of that fiiir rose-tree left 
to bless my longing eyes, and yield some 
comfort to my aching heart? Oh, my 
beloved Lucie ! would that I were in hea- 
ven too! But thy Richard's heart is brOf 
ken, and he Qannot long survive thee!" 
and again he covered his face with . his 
bands, and wept bitterly, 

Hubert endeavoured to administer 
some consolation ; but he had inflicted a 

wound 



i-wt 
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Hiround that it was not in the power of 
his speech to heal. 

• •* Leave liae, Hubert/' replied Richard 
to his es^hortaticms — ** I pray thee leave 
me to the indulgence of my grief; for 
being so heavy/ 1 would that it were ten 
times more/ that it might burst this throbs 
bing heart at once. Ob, mine is a sorrow 
that admits no cure ! Go preach to roth* 
less Death— *bid him throw wide the mar- 
ble tomb wherein the treasure lies of 
which his hand hath robbed me. Bid 
him give back to life my bonny bride and 
my little one ! Can'st thou do this ? No, 
no. Then breathes there no comfort in 
thy counsels to mine ear. Nay, Hubert, 
leave me, I entreat thee — my woful la* 
mentations will infect thee : it is not fit 
that thou should'st share them. Thou 
hast a wife, Hubert — ^a loved and loving 
wife ; she is a mother too ! Oh, may last- 
ing joy and happiness be thine ! Go — 
seek and enjoy these precious gifts that 

heaven 
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heaven bertowa-^— and let not my irfgfas or 
sorrows intrude upon tby pleftsures." 
; Several days elapsed Bftet this oceur* 
renoe (wherein the infleKible cruelty of 
fiub^ was so eminently displayed^ 
prompted by his inordinate amUtion^ ui^- 
mitigated and unmoved by the awfcd 
grief of his generous and too-confidii^ 
brother, which would have melted way 
heart less indurated by an evil course than 
his)» before Richard came again ; and wb^ 
he appeared, deep-rooted sorrow had in 
that little space of time so Worh hiol 
down, that he bore moi^ nesemblanee to 
the spectre of A>me departed soul, tbw 
the brave and gallant warr»Nr that had 
but a few passing hours since encountered 
faini with a smiling countenance h%h 
with hope^ and love, and expeictation. 
Even Hubert shuddered at . the pitilable 
change. 

But Richard no longer gave vent to las 
grief in words of lamentation-^ xleath- 
like apathy had succeeded to the first 

dreadful 
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jdreadful bant of! his harrowed feeliBg^^, 
^but theve was « still settled mourofulDess 
in his looky that moved the sympatbiging 
heart more eloquently than wcn-ds, and 
Hubert at that moment did certainly ex- 
perience 4 sudden qualm of conscience-««a 
lediing of compunction— -that could he 
have undone the deed^ without blasting 
his own fame by the confession, he would 
willingly have resigned every benefit he 
promised himself by a perseverance in his 
villainy. But it could not be; and his 
fears and his selfishness succeeded in silei^ 
dng the virtuous whisperings of his con» 
MJeaoe. He had gone too far to recede^ 
without ineuning the penalty of hip 
crimes by an avowal <^ them ; he was, 
consequently^ compelled to inflict wounds 
that otherwise he would £un have spared, 
9iid still pursue the thorny and dangerous 
path his reddess ambition had marked 
out 

Bidiard had visited and wept oner thr 
BoorUe tomb^ whidh the derigning H» 

bert 
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bert had caused to be reared to the me- 
mory of Lucie, whom he had indeed con- 
signed to a living death in the dungeons 
of his own castle. 

' The fair prospects of happiness which 
Richard had anticipated, were thus &tally 
Uasted in the very outset — all hia aiiy 
castles raised by a fond imagiQation, de* 
stroyed by the ruthless hand of a bro« 
ther ! 

With a desponding heart he resolved to 
bid an eternal adieu to those scenes of 
early felicity, the contemplation of which 
now only served continually to renew his 
sorrow. From the baron he could expect 
no sympathy in mourning a woman dead, 
whom if living he would have wished so ; 
for this reason he never imparted the tale 
of his misfortunes to his father. 

^^ Brother,** cried Hubert, as the knight 
approached, '^ whence comest thou, and 
whither hast thou been so long absent 
and invisible to those who would willing- 
ly have condoled with thee T* 

"No 
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- *' No matter," said Richard, in a hoarse, 
lugubrious voice; " whithersoever I may 
rove, it hoots not — I cannot fly from my 
griefs — they are even In my heart's core, 
and there will they remain, till death re- 
lent of robbing, and compensate me, by 
dislodging them — death brought the evil, 
and death bears the antidote." 

" Time may work wonders yet, and 
make life still desirable," said Hubert. 

*' Never," said Richard, sigiiing ; then 
after a moment's pause, taking his brother 
aflfectionately by the hand — " Hubert," 
said he, " I now bid thee farewell — for 
ever! I am resolved to quit England, 
and repairing to France, there enroll my- 
self among the pious brotherhood of some 
monastery, and indulge my sorrows in the 
tranquil seclusion of its holy walls. I 
have already wherewithal to defray the ' 

charges of this undertaking. I need no 
luxuries ; and I leave thee, dear Hubert, 
heir to all my worldly wealth, bequeath- 
ing therewith my heartfelt wishes for the 
prosperity 
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^r^Mperity of tbee atid thine; and all I 
i|8k for this ia «ow aftid then a prayer, moh 
If a kind good brotiter-^^-Kke ^fyseK-Mttay 
rbieatibe in purest love for an unhappy otoe 
-like unto thy RicAard ; and thou, Hu- 
1»rt, thoii^ far^ far away, shalt have a 
4i}aee both in my ib^cnory and my heart, 
and be not fwgotten in my orisons.^ 

Hubert was «onfuaed, and a fewful tre- 
mor perraded hide ^vvlMile frtiMe, asher^ 
^tinrned In brother's afifectionat^^txjbiiaoe; 
imthe could not uttera irovd in rqpdy to 
!Biohaiid's partsBg betiedjetion; eonscmis 
Hof his 0IV1I wertMeSsoess, his ^^Ciod faiess 
,tfaee,Hubtttr ftdli&eantributivetfaun- 
•derbblt <m ills guilty lieart. 
V But Richard's voioe ior Messing never 
dUet his ear again. Six inonths had not 
ielaps^ before tidings of his dissolution 
werereottved. 

It was many years, however, before his 
last words ceased to haunt Hubert^s ima- 
-gination ; and often In his troubled dreams 
^d that dismal interview present itself in 

all 
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fiU {he glowing coloiirs of reality to his 
nind ; and the undeserved--^'' God Uess 
4he!^ Hubert r sound audibly to his start- 
led ear. 

By the death of the baron, which took 
f»laoe at no very distant period from the 
deeease of his brother, Hubert found hini«> 
•self on the sudden in the undisputed pos- 
session of all that he desired. 
^ A partifd gloom was, however, thMwn 
0Wr his successes by the midden 1^ of 
Ids amiable wife, before his son Wilfiam. 
liiid attained his fourth year—- an occM« 
rence which had a lamentable effect on 
the moral character of the young I>e Ijacf^, 
inasmuch as his early education devolving 
upon Hubert, he naturally imbibed those 
political and intriguing principles, com- 
bined with that outward shew of since- 
rity and plausible duplicity, from whence 
sprang his father's guilty greatness. 

But these changes caused no telaxation 
of his severity towards Lucie, his bro- 
ther's widow, whom he still held in du- 
; ^ ranee 
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ratice in the dungeon where sir Roland 
chanced so accidentally to discover her; 
and great was the indignation of the noble 
youth at the relation of her manifold 
wrongs. In her sorrows his own were 
absorbed, and forgetful of his bondage, 
the generous knight exclaimed — '* Ma* 
jdam, I will avenge thee of this mdn« 
sterr 

: But again recalled to a sense of his own 
jdrfencdess situation by the lady Lud^ 
gently warning him of the approach of 
jQorningt his brow was tinged with con* 
fusion, and taking up his lamp, he hurt 
,ried hastUy from her presence. 



CHAP. 
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CHAPTER XV. 



Lbaying for awhile sir Roland and the 
unfortunate lady Lucie to sympathize in 
each other's misfortunes, and project ^ 
thousand impracticable schemes for the 
recovery of their liberties, we will now, 
Qourteous reader, directly progress with, 
the thread of this our eventful history. 

On the night preceding the momentoua 
day whereon impended the fate of sir Ro- 
land, for the time prescribed for his re- 
appearance had unfortunately run out, a 
fisarful outcry issued from the chamber of 
Hubert de Lacy, arousing those who 
were slumbering in the vicinity, and fill- 
ing the breasts of those who chanced to 
be waking at that still, solemn hour, witk 
the most awful sensations of terror. 

Sir William, who slept, or rather, kept 

awake 
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awake by the anticipation of the morrow, 
was sitting up, and counting the dull and 
laggard hours, as they rolled slowly on 
towards the momkig, was dreadfully af- 
frighted by the sudden shriek of horror 
that pierced the air. For a minute he re- 
mained incapable of 8{leech or action ; but 
he was presently recalled to his senses by 
l^e faint cry of-—** Help !" in which he 
recognized his fiither^s voice. 

^ St* Erkenwald protect us !" exclaimed 
the knights and snatching up his lamp, he^ 
rushed to the bavon'^amistanoe, sword in^ 
hand. . 

At the door of the chamber lay one of 
the baron's youthful pages^ who sleeping 
in the antichamber, had doubtless been 
alamied by his cries, but running to hia 
aid, had fainted with terror on the thres-i 
hold. 

Sir William de Lacy stayed not to 
laise him, or make idle inquiries, that 
none might answer, hut bursting open 
the door, he beheld the baron prostrate 

on 
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cin the floor, with a poignard dut^ed in 
his nervous grasp. 

H0 imagiHed, at the first sight, that he 
was lifeless; but on his approach, the ba* 
ron half arose, and resting on his elbow*^ 
*\ My son ! ah ! lend me thine arm/' cried 
he» fiiintly, ^ place me oin my couch." 

.As ^r William proceeded to obey him, 
he felt him tremble in every limb, \Ag 
drops of perspiration coursed down bis 
pallid eheeks, and his restless eyes seemed 
wandering about in search of some object^ 
of his apprehensicm. 

*• What dismal fantasy, my lord, hatb 
fQled thy sou t with such unspeakable ter- 
ror?" demanded sir William, at the same 
time administering a cordial for the reno»: 
v^lion of the (dd man's ordinary firmness- 
and courage. 

*• William," cried the baron, somewhat 
recovered by his presence, and the effitocy 
of the draught he had swallowed, tbou^ 
his pulse still beat high— -'^ William, Nicol 
•^!fe6col Amot hath been, with meT atMp^ 
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he looked around him, and shuddered as 
he whispered bis detested name. 

" Impossible !** replied sir William ; 
<^ thou dost forget, ' my lord, that Amot 
died long since. Awake, awake, my 
lord ; this is but the delusion of a dream. 
Was he not cast in a dungeon, and there 
left to perish ? Nay, thou didst hold the 
key thereof in thine own custody^ lest 
some of his enemies (for none loved him) 
might be moved to set him free, or give 
him food." 

« I did— I did— I hold it now r said 
De Lacy ; ^^ I know he is dead toa But 
yet I saw his iron Visage even now, and 
his dark, villainous 6yes, met mine, and 
glowered vengefuUy upon me. It wjeisho 
dream — I am convinced I saw him; iny 
soul shrunk in horror from his gaze. He 
prophesied my fall, and his ominous 
j^peech congealed the life-blood of my 
heart r 

** If our condemnation hangs upon a 
spectre's tongue, I hold our fortune's firm 
as ever," said sir William, fearlessly, be- 
lieving 



lieving still that his appearance was no 
more than the phantasm of a troubled 
dream. 

** True, trihe; but yet I do forebode no 
good from this/' said De Lacy, despon^ 
dingly, " nor is this, isir William, the first 
time I have encountered him. Dost thou 
not remember when, at the breaking up of 
our midnight revelry in the camp before 
Arundel Castle, how I was troubled?" 

*• Thou wast fearfully moved, I do re- 
member,'* said sir William ; " but thoii 
wast silent on the cause.'* 

••I saw him there !" continued De 
Lacy ; " his grim visage was but half con-» 
cealed beneath the cowl of minstrel ; but 
he vanished ere I could titter a word! 
That was the first warning since his 
d^th. For the second time, he again 
appeared to me in this very chamber, one 
night, even before I retired to rest And 
on this night, a n6ise awoke me, when I 
beheld his welUknown form gliding be- 
fori my eyes* I leaped from nay couch, 

y»L. IV. K and 



194 9IK BOLANIK 

and rushed desperajtely towards him, arm^ 
ed with this poignard. I madly aimed 3 
blow at the unearthly being, when my 
uplifted arm was arreted by his mjghty 
grasp, and unnerved by his freezing toucher 
he cast me (as the northern bliast would 
cast ^ sere and withered elm-tree) senses 
less to the ground T 

** Alack !** cried sir William, amazed at 
this recital, and perfectly convinced that 
the baron's fears were not entirely chi- 
merical, or without foundation, " tlie very 
tale chills me with fear.'' 

** And mark me, sir William, this is the 
third time the apparition hath warned 
met It may be the last V" 

May it prove so !*' said the knight; 

and may it never cross thy path agaip! 
but compose thyself, my lord ; the coming 
morrow is pregnant with importance to 
us ; and although secure from opposition, 
we need muster all our faculties, to meet 
the fortune that awaits us, with becoming 
Qalmness, dignity^ and outward charitable^. 
. ; ,- ness. 






SIR ROLAND. 198 

rnees. Let those that look upon us (the 
curious, the vulgar, and the envious!) be 
duped by our bearing, that may seem ra- 
ther to resijst than desire the acquisition, 
that, by the king's decree, devolves upon 
usr 

" I will— I will be bold," said De Lacy, 
** and summon up my fleeting courage to 
the task ; but leave me not till dawn, sir 
William, for the very shadows of the 
night, in my imagination, transform them*- 
selves to horrid shapes to torture me» 
Now would I willingly yield up all the 
advantage of our anticipated gain, to be 
freed from the future visits of this mon- 
ster r 

" Rest assured we will contrive a re^ 
medy for that," replied sir William ; " for 
less than the moiety of our gains would 
win a dispensation from his holiness for a 
blacker crime than this, which in sooth 
was only the extremity of justice, exer- 
cised upon the head of an offending mi- 
nion ! They say, the pope bath power to 

K 2 cast 
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"cast these evil spirits in the depths of the 
*Ke^ Sea, never more to return to plague 
-mankind with their midnight visitations.^ 
** There is some hope in that P sighed 
De Lacy, adding — '' What a blessed re- 
ligion it is that holdeth forth such comfort 
.to the rich and powerful !** 
' Conversing thus together, and rehear- 
sing the manner of the morrow^s faroe, 
'wherein they were to sustain the principal 
-characters, they whiled away the weary 
hours till morning. But theirs were 
'not the only .waking eyes within the 
*Tower RoyaK None of those who loved 
sir Roland slept that night. With a fond 
heart, replete with the most fearful fore- 
bodirfgs, Myriol offered up her fervent 
prayers for her loved and valiant knight's 
return ; iihd although her vigils were spent 
.in lingering apprehension, the morning 
beamed too soon ; and the busy prepara- 
4ion for the reception of the dreaded as- 
•sembly, that was to determine her lover's 
•>£ite, sounded dismally on her st£u*tled ear. 

She 
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r She had confided to her fond father her « 
wntiments towards that worthy knight|»> 
^nd the old man, far from cepsuring, ap*. 
plauded her predilection ; at the same. 
^cne,he coincided in the suspicions {which, 
the late conduct of De Lacy had excited) 
that he was the prime cause of his rivaFs 
sudden disappearance, and all the conse* 
quent misery and evils that were likely to 
accrue to him from the baron's villainy. 
. To substantiate these suspicions, and 
against so powerful a noble, was hopeless,' 
and the failure of such an attempt would 
Ining utter ruin upon him who dared to 
be champion of sir Roland's rights. How- 
^ei( notwithstanding he was debarred byJ 
these fear^ from openly defending the 
Juiight. De Travers resolved to join with' 
the few that still remained true to him, m 
the endeavour to find some clue to his 
Qpooealment But all his exertions proved 
friiitless, and. he gave up the search' in 
despair. 

, JSarijr on the morning of this eventfiit 

K 3 day. 
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day, sir Reginald de Travers visited his 
•arrowing daughter, but he had nothing 
consolatory to communicate ; all hope was 
entirely extinct. The hour was rapidly 
a^pproaching when the bitter triumph of 
De Lacy would be complete. 

*• This must be the last day of thy ao* 
joum in this place, Myriol,** said the dd 
warrior, putting his arm around her len- 
der waist, and pressing her to his heart^-^ 
•* The very sight of this great villain will 
be grievoiis to thine eyes. Believe toe, 
ke will let slip no opportunity of renew* 
ing bis disgusting importunities, for bels 
Bot the man to be repulsed; nor will he 
be in the least abashed, even by the pre« 
aence of the queen. And I aiigur, from 
bis silence upon the subject of the bold 
defiance he gave me so rashly, that he 
wishes it fcnrgotten, and would fain try 
his eloquence again in winning th^ t^ 
bis wishes. But I will ek^lain^ as &r ^ 
I dare, to our amiable queen, my reasona 
for withdrawing thee from her protection^ 

and 
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and I am convinced she loves thee too 
well to take umbrage at the precautionary 
steps an anxious father takes for the wel- 
fare of his daughter.** 

'* Oh, she is all goodness, and will ap- 
plaud thee, father,** replied Myriol ; " she 
knows every secret of my heart, and sym- 
pathizes with me in all my affliction. 
But — ha !— listen V* cried she, turning dead- 
ly pale. " Hear ye not the hoarse trum- 
pets summoning the assembly ? My heart 
sickens at the sound ; it is the voice of 
death to me {" and bursting into a flooii 
of tears, she buried her face in her father^s 
bosonr. 
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CHAPTER XVI. 



As all were more or less concerned in, the 
issue of this cause— -some from mere curl-, 
Qsity -^ some from love to the absent 
knight — and others again swayed by the 
puissant baron, the different parties com-^ 
pQsing (be assembly were speedily oon-^ 
yoked, and awaiting the baron'a arfival^, 
qnd the king's presence, jn the most pro^ 
found silence, only interrupted occasion^; 
ally by the whisperings of some garrulous 
old baron, or some deedy knight, expres- 
sive of their wishes, their fears, or their 
hopes. 

The clanking or rattling of the mail 

and weapons of the guard, (stationed' in 

the vestibule of the hall), as they saluted, 

gave notice of the baron's approach. 

A slight murmur of applause from his 

I- :> ' rt partisans 
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partisans welcomed bim as he iciist bis 
penetrating eyes round the assembly. H4 
was supported by sir William, who led 
him to. the i^ame seat be bad before oecu^ 
pied, and they entered into a desultorjl^ 
conversation; but it was very evident that 
that prdinary self-possession which so chat 
mcterized De Lacy was wanting, and bif 
fine animated countenance, usually flusht 
1^, w^s now pallid from the effect of his 
midnight terrors. .11 

. Xhe irksome stillness and expectancy 
of the assembly was at last agreeably ini- 
t^Tuptedt by the presence of the king, 
who, .with a moody and troubled counte- 
nance, (slightly, recognising the warm e^p* 
pression of his nobles' loyal feelings), took 
his seat He put some questions to those 
standing beside him ; the answers to which 
app^red by no means satisfactory* 1 He 
.ATOser-" Most noble . barons/ and right 
.valiant; knights," said Stephen/ !' X am weU 
jcpnvipced there be ncme among ye vwbp 
40: not grieve at the gust decreciit is <^ 

Kfi unhappy 
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Mihflqppjr ftte to denounce i^intt ioiir 
once hcMOQfed«nd late trusty knight, sir 
Boland^ But be oomeB not to ayert the 
Mnord of justice^ and ifc must fidl! Say, 
lie tbere any bere that Imve leahoit aiight 
tbf bis fortunes or bis fate, or can yield us 
any doe wbereby we may reasonably and 
dwritably judge ctf the cause of bis non^* 
appearance, where, as Appellant at this trial, 
we had an uhdcnibted right to expect 
him?** 

He. looked inqeoringly around him, »but 
w> answer was retfirned. 
. *" None? ncme?''/ said' the kingr with 
•disappracitnlent; :'^(Ul43*lMre is the squire 
^faithfol vusidibe^ } dob^ve) wbotdifd 
^implore so ciameetly for a respitet^-^tove 
]pe seen bim ?f' 

<'*Tis not long sinee^ my liege," sttd 
De Litoyi ^ that SMse of my kiiai^er^^rK 
^aoumtetod biw^iAd his^ troop>, but be ai- 
4»irta^ied thttfii ^fi^Slik ' stteb irr«¥^^t' hui- 
"gmig^^ tiodf4hiiea««IMd>th^^fc^ their sour^ 

^ lor#*^Mk€P(^^^»f^i% ni^)f that ^bey 
\.. ^ - - lea 
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1eft;hitit t^mdidgein his dwa ill-hiimour 
tWd Mft-fiahimny, fearing that he might 
^mnsdre in hk superior force) put this threitt 
rot heating them into execution.'* 

7^ This was highly reprehensible in sooth,*' 
said Stephen^ ** but we expect not, my 
lord, that moderation and courtesy from a 
lo)ir«-brM knave^ that we look for in a no- 
fate or a knight He is vulgar^ but hor 
nesb; aAid there ia some allowance ta be 
made for party feding. He would nol 
iiaire: addressed this language to the 
knaves' master." . '. : 

In this conjecture however the king 
erred, for Balphe would have as boldly 
oaUed De Lacy recreant to bis teeth as he 
did behind his back. 

^. But he had not discovered the knigh^ ?* 
added the king. 

^ Oh ! no, my hegt.^ 

^I hope $0, or I4rust he nwald have 
hied him hither,'' ^ swd iStephen. f" But 
the squire knows the day, and do|ibtlpii 



>i. 
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'will be- here to answev for himself, or I 
mm mistaken in the man. Bid the heralds 
fill the air with the voice of their trunb> 

• • • 

pets. The hour is past, and he <;Qme8 n<A% 
but we will yield him every grace *we 

• • • • 

tpay, 

^ LfOud rang the harsh notes of thetrum*- 
-pets resounding through the whole city. 
•Again, and then ' for the third time^^ they 
'mmmoned, in due form, the appdlant^irt 
intervals of several piinutes^ but the ubfoiv 
-tunate sir Roland did Dot appear in ani- 
swer to the call. 

; .; A sigh of hitter disappot.ntmcxit heaVed 
the breast of the king a5< he arose. . In ail 
instant the nobles ^and knights stood 4ip as 
it were in one*masswand the datteriiig 
tod- clangor of >their armour and accoutre- 
ments as they uprose, drowned the first 
words of the king'id address. ! 

f;/.**.Triftdonel andwe^oap do no more,*' 
teid the Jking/. : V We; hi^ve ;shewn towwdi 
tAiejippellaht.aU;.that:gratitude finr Jiis forr 
lilMr services to my^I£and to the state, de^^ 

manded 



Inanded at our hwds^ . It nPW: only- 1^ 
mains Jn thy br^st, baron d^ hwy^ being 
the aggrieved, to grant a further licenc^^ 
or leave the knight tq condemnatipn^ and 
liis lands and estates tg sequestration .-^ 
What is thy will Pf 

" I virould have justice, my li^e," r^^- 

plied X>e Lacy, *' aueb as thee, and these 

my worthy comp^rs, shfdl award me^ I 

would not be deemed unmerciful^ your 

grace» but I mu3t uphold that dignity 

.whiph in me i9 but the reflection of your 

grace's glory» honour, and greatness, which^ 

as a true and loyal subject, I am bound to 

defend, even to the death. ' But I bow, 

my liege, to whatsoever thou, in thy jpdg- 

ment, shalt command. I ani thy servant, 

^d» I dare add/' placing his hapd upon 

Jils iieart,. ** ^ faithful servant too." * 

. •^rXrpe, true," replied the king, somer 

fwbat ^moved by this appeal, >^* and we dp 

^fQOStvgifatefully acknowledge our obliga^ 

^iQQ^.,tp 4hpe. and thy br^ve son; and to. 

shew how much we feel a w|:ong ;tba1^s 

3i put 



put upon thee^ we hete puUidy:, in this 
honourable assemUy, proclaim air; Ro^ 
land-' — *" 

«< Sir Roland ! sir Roland ! sirRolandr 
was echoed by a hundred tongues, and 
loud and deafening huezas reverberated 
through the spacious hall. 

The guards posted at the door gave way 
to the eager pressure of tibe crowd, fi^h* 
out; and from the tumultuous^ niasa of 
vassals, guards, and servitors, rushed the 
noble and injured knight sir Roland^ ^- 
lowed l^ the delight^ Ralpfae, almosl 
mad with joy, ^nd the aWarthy; Black 
Roy, * ■ •• •^••' . /■ .- . 

In a moment the 'breathless and agitated 
knighreast himself prostrate at the kk^^ 
feet, who was litruik dumb witH i»k»> 
gled {^awie alfd astdi^ment at tbe-sud^ 
den and unexpect^ appemvnce of his ia« 
vourite. — *• Not guilty ! my Iiege» «iot 
guilty !** toied hef, and be go«M si^ "no 
mote; he was overcome by the vidence 
«f bis feelings. 

It 



It was some time before oitler or sUeaoe 
could be restored, the commotion was so 
great. 

De Lacy dropped back with speeChlesis 
horror in his chair, at the first sight of sit 
Roland, whose friends, accompanied by 
Halphe and Gervase, and all his adherents, 
formed themselves in such a formidable cir- 
cle about him and sir William, that if they 
had been disposed to escape, they would 
have found it utterly impracticable. 

'' Rise up, sir knight," said the king» 
when siknbe was at last obtained, '' and 
«ay why should we not prmiounce thee un- 
worthy of our favour.'* 

*' Thanks, my liege, for granting me li- 
43ense cf speech,'' replied sir Roland, reu 
oovering his wonted self-possession, '* and 
I dcmbt not I shall bring such proof of 
mine innocence^ that your grace^ and all 
th^ nobles bere» will willingly pronfoonce 
mifie honour free from every stain.** 
• -•■ ^( S^y fi^t,!^ said the king, '' what is the 

€au;M^ 
»4 



caase, and where hast thou lain cono^led 
so long?" 

" Even in the dungeons of yon trem- 
,l>ling recreant'a qastle T said the knight, 
pointing to De Lacy. 

A dead silence of inexpressible astonish- 
ment, followed by expressions of disgust 
and horror at the baron's baseness, isuoceed- 
^ this bold aecusatiop, > 

; " jUx>k pn him, my liege, I pray thee ; 
an' there be not * guilt' legibly jin hi$ trpur 
bled countenance, acquit him." 
; •'Prove this," said sir William, who 
was scarcely less moved by fear than his 
sire. 

" Ay, prove this, jsir knight — ^prove 
this !" added De Lacy, in a hoarse voic^ 
rising ^nd resting on his chair to support his * 
trembling frame. *' There must be jbetter 
l^ropfs than thy assertions." 
: ^1 Thou shalt have proof enow," replied 
sir Roland, '^ to overwhelm and crush the 
little hop^s thy confidence giy^s rise to. 
jStmd forth !" added he, addressing him- . 

self 
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self to some one in the crowd, for he stood 
oq the steps of the king's throne^ an4 
oould distinguish almost every person .in 
(he hall« 

The long, gaunt, meagre figure of 
Ralphe's uncle^ William Brisset, penetra- 
ted the crowd. 

^ Brisset !" murmured De Lacy, an<^ 
his eye glanced fire as he frowned upoi^ 
him ; but the old man was pot intimida* 
ted. 

" Is this thy witness ?" said sir WilUama. 

" Ay,*' replied sir Roland ; ** and wilt 
thou doubt his veracity ?" . 

^^ Dost thou know aught that may m^ 
culpate the baron De I;iacy, who; j^tand^ 
^ before thee ?? demanded Stephen. 

Not a whisper lyas heard*>^**aU wa3 pro^ 
found attention. 

He was about to give hisf evidence^ 
w|ien a piercing shriek irom De Lacy^ 
tibrew[ the whole assembly in alarm ; butj 
i^ was not Brisset ths^t caused thi$ f^^f^jl 
outcry. I^e staggered fof ^ard, apd \i\% 

* glaring 



1 . »» 



ilO SIR BOLAND; 

glaring eyes were fixed in borror uporf 
the form of a rude and unknown figure, 
that had glided unperceived fix>in ammig 
the crowd, and now stood gazing upon 
him. 

^ Accursed spirit ! why dost thou haunt 
me?** cried he. ** Away, away !** and losing 
his senses, he fell, deprived of life and mo- 
tion, to the earth. 

** Speak! what art thou?" demanded 
Stephen ; *' methinks we have seen that 
face before !" 

" Often ! My name is Nicol— Nicol Ar- 
not,** replied the object of the baron -s terror. 
^ I was once the slave of this ungrateful 
man, who now thinks me dead. It was my 
policy to make him believe so, till I had 
time and opportunity to avenge myself. 
He is now in my power, and his guilty 
soul shall quail beneath the lash I have 
prepared. I have such a tale of villainy to 
unfold, that even the innocent shall recoil 
with horror at the recital. I came not 
here to speak on the part of this young' 

knight, 
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knight, although by my aid he was li- 
berated ; I have other things to discourse 
upon* I entertain no love for any mortal 
living — if I have done good, it was not 
premeditated— I only seek to avenge my- 
self. But let us revive this fallen sinner ; 
I would that every word of mine should 
fall upon his ear, and every syllable drop 
like molten lead upon his tortured soul.** 



CHAP. 
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CHAPTER XVIL 



Py the nasistance of sir William, whose 
fears were somewhat abated by. Nicol's 
confessioQ of his corporeality, the baron 
was raised from the ground, and replaced 
in his chair, where he soon recovered from 
his trance, to the full sense of his unfortur 
nate situation. 

•• Cheer up, my lord! Courage, or all 
is lost,** whispered sir William. " Nicol 
Amot lives !•* 

" Lives !" cried the baron ; " then all 
the saints be praised — I fear no human 
power !*• 

The king, who was unable to divine 
the cause of these /unaccountable move- 
ments, was curious to learn, and set his 
doubts at rest ; and perceiving that the 
baron had recovered the use of his speech, 
/• ^"j he 
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he commanded him to answer the allega- 
tions of the witnesses. 

De Lacy arose. — " These strange oc- 
currences in sooth demand some explica- 
tion," said he; " but ere I commence my 
exculpation, I would conjure thee, oh 
just and generous king, and ye, my wor- 
thy peers, to regard me as innocent of 
these charges, till I be proved otherwise 
and let not the breath of these conspira- 
tors weigh one straw in the balance of 
justice ; I am not guilty, though I stand 
impeached. This minion, who now beards 
me with such an unblushing front, was 
once my varlet. I thought him honest 
and true, and I honoured him ; but in a 
fit of frenzy, having raised his hand 
against my life (as I can prove should ye 
demand it), I did consign the scorpion to 
a dungeon, and there left him to suffer— 
a meet death for his baseness and ingrati«^ 
tude ! And is the testimony of this doom- 
ed slave, whose life is in my hands, to be 
received against his injured lord?" 

Nicol 
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Nicol Arnot smiled contemptuously at 
this evasive address. — " How like a 
drowning man he struggles!** cried he; 
** but he shall perish, though I sink with 
him. I come not here for profit or re^ 
ward, but as the vengeful complice of 
this base, ungrateful man — to tell the 
deeds wherein we are concerned, and call 
upon this tribunal for justice.** 

" Speak on then," said Stephen, ** and 
succinctly ; of what dost thou accuse thy 
lord?" 

" Firstly, of having concealed his bro- 
ther Jlichard's lawfid wife in the dun- 
geons o f " 

" Liar !" exclaimed the half-frantic Hu- 
(jbert, " she died ! she died !" 

*' Then doth she live again ! And be- 
hold, she cpmes to plead her own cause !" 
said Nicol, adding, with a bitter, sardonic 
laugh — ** My hand did this !" 

At the same moment the lady Lucie 
appeared, richly apparelled, and led in by 
the queen, and followed by a train of fe* 

male 
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male attendant3> who entered from a pri- 
vate door behind the king's throne. 

The king» who knew nothing of this 
matter, was all amazement ; and when his 
lovely queen introduced the baroness d^ 
Lacy, exclaimed — " By God's birth ! and 
hath our fair consort too conspired against 
De Lacy ?" 

*^ Not so, my liege," replied Matilda, 
" I only appear as the defender of this 
Injured lady's rights; not to conspire, but 
to overturn a deep-laid plot !" 

" Oh, sad — sad sight !" exclaimed the 
baron ; " lo ! what a toil have they cast 
around me ! But I will not fall a victim 
to their accursed artifices without a strug- 
gle!" 

" Dost thou not know this woman ?" 
asked Nicol. 

" No, villain !" cried he, " I know her 
not; she is some precious tool of thine^ 
schooled for my destruction. Indeed — 
indeed ye are all imposed upon by the in- 
sidious tales of mine enemies !" 

"What 
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•• What meanest thou, sir haron ?* said 
sir Roland ; ^* if thou dost aver this lady- 
be not thy brother's wife, as her cham* 
pion, I will cast back the lie thou utter* 
est, even in thy teeth. I discovered her 
myself in thy dungeons, where thou 
hadst traitorously cast me, for the which 
crime alone thou dost deserve to be hurled 
down from that height thy misdeeds, and 
not thy merits, have gained, and be 
stripped of those honours which thy vil« 
lainy disgraces. This indelible 6tain upon 
thine honour thou can'st never hope to 
obliterate. But for myself (being free), I 
care not; my grievances shall be else- 
where answered. As the sworn champion 
of Richard de Lacy's widow, I do de* 
mand the restitution of those rights 
whereof thou hast deprived her." 

*' Thy speech is fraught with madness ; 
I know her not!" doggedly replied jDe 
Lacy. 

The baroness De Lacy here conferred 
with the king, who, taking a parchmerit 

fix)n 
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from her hands, unfolded it, and present- 
ing it to the bishop of Winchester (being 
himself unable to read), bade him declare 
its contents. 

" This document is the certificate of the 
marriage of Richard de Lacy, knight, 
with the lady Lucie, witnessed by the 
sign-manual of the reverend abbot bf 
Montalban, who performed the ceremony. 
This," said the bishop, " backed by the 
testimony of these varlets, is an indispu- 
table evidence of her right to the title she 



assumes." 



De Lacy pulled a leathern case, clasped, 
from his vest, and his trembling fingers 
having unclosed it, he turned pale, and 
let it drop from his nerveless hands when 
he discovered that it contained nothing.— 
^* I have been robbed!" murmured De 
Lacy. 

" My hand did this !" again repeated 
Nicol Arnot, with a fiendJike expression 
of his delight at the baron's consternation ; 
" I did not haunt thee without a purpose !" 

VOL. IV, L " De 
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** De JjBtcy/' cried the king, , sternly^ 
^ these are aocUniulated ptoois o£ : thy 
baseness, that cannc^f bedeiit^; thou hast 
sinned grievously, and thoa had'st &r 
better yield up thyself to the mercy of 
thy accusers^ than vainly eiideavour to ex- 
cuse thesfe unworthy actidnsi^ ' : 

" Yield !" exclaimed ' De LoLcy, scorn- 
fully — ** neVei*; vrhat I 4)ave:d6ne, my 
liege, I dare defend, and herfe; jmblidyder 
mand the trial by combat, in the issue of 
which HeaVen will mark ^thejustV 

" Oh, Hubert de Lacy !'' said the ha- 
rdness, " art thou; so hardened in villainy, 
that thou d^restiCall thus wickedly 06 Hea- 
ven to decide what we' have indubitably 
proved, and thine owrt guilty consc^ei^ 



>»' 



^ " Woman,'* interritpted De Lacy, pas- 
sionately, " I have said it- — I demand my 
right" -^ : — r- ^ 

** And I am right willing to answer thy 
defiance, if my sovereign wiUi^ it So," 're- 
plied sir Roland * 

Nay, 
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SIR BOLAKD. 219 

« Nay, by God*s Jbirtb !'* exclaimed Si:e. 

phei>, warmly, " I will not risk tbe life 

of a brave- kh^ht against a>pr6v?n and 

attainted malefactor.*' . 

** A murderer too !** added Nicol Ar- 
not, ■-.:•.■: .. .::■ 

A murderer ?" said the king. 
Ay, a murderer," replied Arnot ; ** for 
he destroyed bis brother's child — hiane* 
phew, and tbis lady's son." 

" Good Heavens!" shrieked the baron-^ 
ess, " was he not content to rob me of my 
babe, but he must take away its precious 
life?" . 

" My hand is guiltless of that deed,'' 
replied De Lacy ; *V there stand his mur- 
derers T' pointing to Arnot and William 
Brisset. 

. *^Yea, we did /the wicked deed," said 
Brisset; standing forward, *• won by the 
lucre of this limb of Satan, and for which 
my conscience hath ever since upbraided 
me ; but we imbrued not our hands io 
the blood' of the innocent, alneit. this 

L 2 wicked 
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wicked man," pointing tx) Arnot, ^* who 
moved me by bis persuasion to the deed^ 
would, in obedience to his lord, have 
taken away its life/' 

** What then became of my child ?** de- 
manded the anxious baroness. 

" Why, this tender-hearted milksop," 
replied the ruthless Amot, ** carried it in 
a wicker basket across the water, and there 
humanely exposed it on the highway, near 
unto the earl of Oxford's, to be devoured 
of wolves, or otherwise perish, as fate 
might direct" 

" Oh, cruelty unparalleled !" exclaimed 
the baroness ; " but say what more ?" 

^* More we know not," replied Arnot; 
" we never afterwards heard of the bant- 
ling." 

As he concluded, a venerable old man 
pushed forward, who was immediately re- 
cognised 1)y sir Roland, Who exclaimed— 
** What, mine honoured &ther ! wel- 
come !" 

•• Nay, welcome me not, Roland/* said 

the 
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the old man ; ** when I confess how much 
I am concerned in this iniquitous affair^ 
thou wilt be ashamed to call me fathen" 

" Thee, my father, guilty? impossible!'* 
exclaimed the knight. 

'' This is most strange !" said the king ; 
*^ come forth, and avow wherein thou hast 
erred, old man." 

The grey-headed veteran approached 
the baroness, and falling on one knee, he 
drew from his vest a curious riband of sil* 
ver tissue, worked with figures of gold, to 
which was attached a medal of antique 
form. 

The moment this met her eyes~" Thou 
art his murderer then !" exclaimed the 
baroness, turning deadly pale, as she re- 
ceived the token from the warrior's hand. 

" No, lady, not his murderer, for the 
child that bore this token lives." 

" Lives !" cried fifty voices. 

** Ay, and there he stands, in the per- 
son of sir Roland !" 

" My mother !" — " My son !" exclaimed 

l3 the 
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the b&roness and the knight' at the saoie 
moment, rushing into ^kadtk olher^3 arms ; 
for their consanguinity Was iilready ac- 
knowledged in theirr^tn'es^ble ^sc^rithiiehts 
of affection that hadahready ^rung up in 
their hearts^' - ' ' -• ' 

'* Rise, good old man/' isaid the bltron- 
ess, " and receive my thank^."^ - 

•* And mine too^ father,*? ^id the de- 
lighted sir Roland; " for fethe^ I must 
still call thee, Ibr thou hdrt proved a ten- 
der and careful one to me*^ • • 

*^ And may I then hope fOfr pai*'d6n for 
having called thee mine own so long?" said 
the venerable old man ; " althotigh I so- 
lemnly protest it was riot for gain I Ad 

w 

conceal it from th6e, fdr- I fouftd thfee 
helpless, and I cherished and I loV^ f hee, 
diligently training thee t6 njditial exier- 

cises, foreseeing even in thy btfy hood that 

. ■ > • 

thou would'st one day ex*l in thfeiti,- and 
do honour tons both* ThiaclWtthad^hen of 
mine own, and the temptation to xjlaim 

kindred 
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kincired vl^ith tbw wfts thereforfe the stron- 

".Tiune;enj)i:,was the.error of love and 
ch^riti^bleDete, dld.man/' isiid the king; 
** and therefore d^servfes . morcj praise than 
puniisbmait. Arise, ^nd st^y thee with 
thy protegS; thou shalt not lack reward 
foi' thy services. — And now, my lords and 
knights," addressing the assembly, " hav- 
ing witnessed, these wondrous vicissitudes, 
wherein the hand erf a just Providence is 
so Qvident,..U only jrem^ins for us now 
to prpnounpe jvidgiQent upon this heinpu;; 
offender^ who hath, by a life of hypocrisy 
and unexampled cruelty, disgraced the 
titles aijid.tliehoi^purs that he tiath so un- 
justly borne. A:s a noble of our king* 
dom-ras a true knight, he was bound by 
his dignity; his oath of allegiance, and his 
faith, to be the ensample of virtue, to 
defend. us and but* laws, and succour the 
opptes^; Wherefes his hath directly war- 
red against' all these obligations, and 

L 4 brought 



S24 SIB ROLAKB. 

brought shame and contumely on his 
name. What shall be his doom ? Would 
it not be justice to consign him for the 
retnnant of his miserable days to that 
same solitary confinement, in which he 
hath held this virtuous and much-injured 
dame ?" 

" Then have I lived too long !" exclaim- 
ed De Lacy. 

" Ay, truly said," replied Nicol Arnot ; 
and ere his purpose was suspected, he 
drew a short poignard from his girdle, and 
stabbed the baron to the heart, ** and thus 
I free thine anguished soul and avenge 



me." 



A general commotion ensued, and the 
women fainting, were led away from the 
sanguinary scene by the attendants. 

The guards secured Arnot, who re- 
signed himself without a struggle. 

" To the torture with him !" cried the 
king, incensed by his brutality ; but the 
wretch smiled scornfully at his commands. 

— " Ay, 
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— *^ Ay, to the torture I" repeated he ; 
<' Death is welcome ! My soul thirsted 
for his blood, and I am avenged !'! 



CHAr. 
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CHAPTER XVIII. 



It now only remains for us to explain 
the cause of sir Roland's prompt appear- 
ance at the assembly, just in time to res- 
cue his fame from the obloquy wherewith 
the machinations of Hubert de Lacy 
threatened to overwhelm it. 

One night, while discoursing with the 
baroness de Lacy, they were alarmed by 
the opening of the prison-door, and the 
entrance of Nicol Arnot. The lady Lucie 
instantly recognized her former jailer, 
and shuddered with apprehension at the 
danger which the discovery of sir Roland 
in her dungeon might bring upon him. 

But Nicol Arnot appeared no less a- 
mazed than the lady. For a moment, 
neither uttered a word. However, ob- 
serving [that sir Roland grasped a knife, 
- : he 
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he quickly, tut ^siliKitly^ dosedthe floof i 
and speiaking i£^ a low voieey be bade them 
not fear.-^** As ye value your own safba 
ty, makeito tiois^*' toidthe; -"Thirladyf 
only knows me as thb' servile minion of: i^ 
Lacy ; I am no longer his slave. -He batlj 
insulted me beyond ^recall, and I «ome bii 
ther to offer this lady iifeertj^niDt fof any 
love I bear hef , fpr I hat^ all man ^and wo;^ 
mankind, but I only seek venge^hoe' on 
the head of him who hath spumed toe." 

" Dost thou give credence to this tile ?" 
said sir Roland. 

I think it probablei^ replied the lady ; 

at all events, any duplicity on his pai^ 
will injure us as little as it will avail 
him." 

While they were converising, Nicol Ar*; 
not remained at a distance. — *^ If I mis* 
take not, thou'rt sir Roland ?** - - - ^-'^- 

•* The same. . Where did'^t thou leam 
my name?" u^^^»\k 

^ From evCTy tongue. * - Thy flight is 
the theme of every idle gossip. I know 

De 
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De Lacy, and I suspected this contri-^ 
vance. Moreover^ even at this hour thy 
squire and a chosen band are encamped 
before the castle, loudly demanding en- 
trance, and vowing that if thou art not 
yielded up ere the morrow, they will be^ 
siege the place. But they are laughed to 
scorn; for their numbers are inadequate 
to the task their loyalty prompts them to 
undertake." 

*^ And wilt thou aid us to escape ?** 

" I will — ^this very nighf* 

" Swear !" 

** As I hope for vengeance, and as I 
hate the man," said Nicol, with vehe- 
mence, " I will free ye from the unde^ 
served captivity in which De Lacy holds 
ye ! Ye may rely on me. I know thou, 
lady, dost deservedly despise me ; but 
even thou wilt believe me true, when I 
afErmi in this affair I only seek to serve 
myself!" 

" Well, I am satisfied. I will confide." 

"And 
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'* And i;' said sir Roland. "But how 
are we to avoid the guards ?" 

" Even as I came, so may we all de- 
part. For myself, I fear not : an* I en- 
counter any of the vassals, they will 
swoon, or fly before me, believing me 
dead, and that my spirit walks. But I 
know every crook and outlet of these sub« 
terraneous passages too well, not to be 
able to avoid every interruption ; besides, 
I have secured the jailer," pointing to his 
dagger significantly, while his auditors 
shuddered at the sang-froid wherewith 
he ruthlessly confessed the immolation of 
a fellow-creature in cold blood ; " and here 
are his keys! but these we require no 
more ; the handle of my poignard is the 
key to every secret spring that fastens 
each door in our route. But let's away 
while night covers our retreat.'* 

" Can this be true ?" said the lady, as 
she threw a large, dark mantle over her 
slender form. " I can scarce believe the 
evidence of my senses! And shall I 

breathe 
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breathe the pure air of heaven again be- 
fore I die? iShall I again behold that 
beautiful world; to which my withered 
heart had loDg, long since bidden an eter- 
nal adieu?". . « V 

Nicol Amot however could not parti^' 
cipate in her jojrful feeling^ and only 
continued to urge her apeedy departure. 
. ! Sir Roland, concealing his form in the 
capacious doak which Amot had worn, 
put the lady's trembling arin in his, and 
followed their conductor; who was hug- 
ging himself in the prospect of an ample 
and speedy vdigeance on DeXacy; and 
in about a quarter of ani hour the joyful 
captives found themselves, without the 
castle walls: ;- : ^ • 
riSir Roland immediately proposed to 
join his fiidnds, who: wene encamped with- 
out; and having, . by » a ; dfcuitous path, 
gained the point, the knight soon fhade 
himself kno^¥ to : his faithful squire, who 
was almost frantic, with jorf at the sudden 
apparition of his beloved master ; but : ^ap^^ 

prehensive 
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prehensive thiatthe intoates tof the -castle 
might discover the murdered jaiWi and 
pursue them; they retraced their waiy to 
Eondon wth all pbs^ibl* ex^ditioft, and 
arrived Avlthiti stgfet of the dty, just as the 
last trumps* sounded. ' 
: Sir Roland "ptit spurs to his steed, and 
galloped to the hall, where -he appeared 
in dile time, a^ we have seen ; while Nicol 
Arnot, irt compkny with two noble knights, 
sworn fritnds 6f sit* Ildland, conducted 
the barorf^s de* Lacy tb the ijueen, and 
briefly related the injuries she had sus- 
tained; and, as we have seen, edhfrbnted 
the baron, who deservedtJr'Hsufifered ati ig- 
nominious death frodti the' hand of his 
slave. •■ ■ ; •;; ' . 

Sir William de Lacy, beholding the 
utt^r 'd^fi«ructibn of ' all^ Ms ' Vision^ of 
riches and glory, fled unmolested, afrid 
joined the partisans of the empress Maude ; 
upon which the duped and too confiding 
Avis became inconsolable at the loss of 
her worthless lover, and soon afterwards 

took 
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took the veil, in a nunnery in her native 
France. 

Sir Roltoid (now baron de Lacy) took 
possession of his paternal estates, with 
the newly-acquired titles and enjoyed 
more favour than ever in the eyes of the 
grateful Stephen and his amiable consort ; 
and to crown his felicity, the tender and 
affectionate Myriol surrendered her liber- 
ty, and blessed the aims of her true and 
trusty knight; while Ralphe, by the in- 
tercession of his master, obtained the ho- 
nourable badge of knighthood at the king's 
hands, and distinguished himself on many 
occasions in the royal cause. 

As for the Black Boy, he considered 
himself sufficiently rewarded, in behold- 
ing the happiness of the brave - young 
knight, and his favourite, the ** meek-eyed 
dover 

THB END. 
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